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l take shelter of the Sri Krsna Caitanya cloud, that showers the whole world, making it drink the stream of | $i 
His own luster, that is like billions of Cupids so fair, and who destroys the darkness of material existence. tes 4 





l worship Srila Sanatana and Srila Rupa gosvami, who brought the King and Queen of Vrndayana, Sri-Sri s 
Radha Krsna, out of their hearts into this world, who revealed Their pastimes from the Vedic literatures, and 


who are followed by all the anuragi (transcendentally passionate) devotees. k 


CHAPTER ONE: NISANTA LILA - PASTIMES AT DAWN (3.36-6.00) 


Sri Radha and Sri Krsna competed with Eachother in erotic cleverness, but Their fight ended when fatigue 
invited Nidra devi, the goddess of sleep, bringing her to Them. (In other words, Radha and Krsna fell asleep, | 
being tired of Their loveplay.) 


Their maidservants, that were also sleeping, were accustomed to get up in time to do their service. Have they | 
now automatically awoken, knowing that the night is over? (4) 


Getting up from bed, these maidservants looked around anxiously. Secing that the best of lovers (Radha and , 
Krsna) were still sleeping in solitude, they quietly sat up in their beds on the courtyard of the nikunya. (5) 


They yawned and jokingly inquired from eachother about what had happened. With their bee-like eycs 
rolling because of staying up late at night, they relished the vision of (Hari’s love signs on) their breasts. (6) 
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Some of these maidservants then began to perform their scheduled service at daybreak, stringing flowersand ; 








preparing betelleaves. They smelled the fragrance of Radha and Krsna’s bodies, that were bound together by 
Cupid. (7) 

With their lotuslike faces they looked through the slits in the wall of the grove-cottage how Radha and Krsna 
were embraced by the goddess of sleep, being tired of Their clever erotic dance. 

They saw that the jeweled lamps that were standing here and there in the kunja made Krsna shine like a blue 
lotusflower and Sri Radhika like a golden Campaka-flower, as Their effulgent forms were nol covered by any 
garlands or ornaments anymore. 

One sakhi told another: "Sakhi ! Radha and Krsna’s sakhi’s don’t know how to dress and decorate Them! 
Therefore, Their girlfriend srngaradhu (over-ornamentation personificd) became angry, threw away Their 
clothes and ornaments and decorated Them with thousands of nailmarks and so (making Them look even 
more beautiful).” 

PTheir complexions complement eachother through Their embrace. Golden Radhika is dressed by Krsna’s 
blue complexion and blue Krsna is dressed by Radhika’s golden complexion. To avoid repetition of this 
pattern, the incorporal god Cupid removed Their blue and golden garments.” 

"When Cupid conquered the kingdom of Sri Radhika’s body, shyness became the protectress of the land, 
taking her position in Radhika’s head, eyes, and breasts. Alas! Has she now been exiled?” (12) 

"If bashfullness cannot stay in any secret place in Sri Radhika’s body she must have made some offense, or 
maybe she has appeared as Radhika’s auspicious glances to give joy to our eyes?” (13) 

”Or maybe bashfullness disappeared, handing the kingdom over to Cupid? By doing this she may get 
incomparible opulence (after awakening Radhika may become even more shy).” 

"Is the steady Krsna-cloud showering the restless Radha-lightning with sweet rasa ? How amazing! The Lord 
rewards the maidservants even before they served Him!” 

Elsewhere some maidservants prepared betclleaves, strung flowergarlands and made different kinds of 
ointments. They placed aguru- frankincense in their trays and spent some time with other scheduled 
services. (16) 

Then a soft cool breeze blew at the end of the night for the pleasure of the Lord and Lady of the nikunja. One 
maidservant said: "Sakhi! 1 understand that the sleep of this soft breeze is also broken, and because of its 
drowsiness it blows only softly!” 

"This soft Malayan breeze pleases all the ten directions, filling them with the fragrance of the blooming 
flowers of the vines and trees that it kisses and carries around at the end of night, waking up the honeybees 
that were sleeping with this fragrance, that enters into thcir nostrils!” 

Hearing the nice humming of those honeybees, Vrndadevi woke up, looked around everywhere and then 
engaged her pet birds in awakening her Lord and Lady. 

On Yrnda’s order the roosters woke up, craned their necks and flapped their wings. They cooed about five or 
six times, thus awakening Sri Radhika, who became very disturbed. 

Seeing that the roosters stopped Her from embracing Krsna, Sri Radhika angrily cursed them, saying: "O 
roosters, quickly go and coo in hell! Where are you cooing here?” 

Sri Radhika slightly slackencd Her embrace of Sri Krsna’s chest. Hearing that the roosters had become silent, 
She thought that they had gone to hell, following Her curse. Then She tightened Her embrace and fell asleep 
again. - 

Then, when the Tittibhas and other birds began to sing, Sri Radhika, whose slcep was broken again, said: 
”Ham ho! Excuse Me! Let me sleep a little longer!”, and slightly stretched out Her body. 

Then all the waterbirds like the Kadambas, Karandavas, swans and cranes and the terrestrial birds like the 
pigeons, saris, sukas, peacocks and cuckoos awoke and began to sing nectarean songs about Krsna. 

Radha and Krsna yot up simultancously and stretched out Their bodies, fecling afflicted by separation from 
Eachother’s embrace. While stretching out, Sri Radhika’s body looked like a bow of Campaka- 

flowers and Krsna’s body resembled a bow of blue lotusflowers. Then They blissfully embraced Eachother 
again tightly. 

The maidservants understood that Radha and Krsna had woken up and they fearlessly and silently opened the 
door of the kunja-cottage, their anklebells jingling along with their charming footsteps as they entered. (26) 
Hearing Her maidservants’ softly jingling anklebells, Sri Radhika quickly wanted to get up from bed, but She 
was unable to do so, being tightly held by Krsnas vine-like arms, so She remained lying on His chest, unable 


to moye. (27) 


ye as Sukadeva expertly awakens the world from maya by glorifying the Lord in an attractive way (by 
explaining the Bhagavata Purana) similarly the Suka-parrots Daksa and Vicaksana woke the Lord up on 
Yrnda’s indication. (28) 


jaya smarasesa vilasa vaidusa nisnata gopyana locanamrta 

prana priya premadhuni matangaja sya madhuri plavita loka samhate 
priyadharasvada sukhe nimajjasi prabudhyase nety ucitam rasambudhe 
riramsutayam yiriramsur eya te kim cadhuneyam ksanada ksanam dyati 


First Daksa sang: ”O You who are expert in unlimited erotic plays! O You who are showering nectar on the 
gopis eyes! O mad elephant who swims in the love-river of His beloved One! O You who inundates all the 
worlds in His own sweetness! O ocean of rasa! Are You sleeping, immersed in the bliss of tasting Your 
lover’s lips? That’s not improper, but the night, who is called Ksanada (giver of only a moment of pleasure), 
and who facilitates Your love-festival, has now ended.” (29-30) 


jahihi nidram slathayopaguhanam vrajam pratisthasuraram prabho bhava 
pratar yabhuyanusara sva caturi pracchanna kamatvam athorari kuru 


Vicaksana sang: "O Lord! Give up Your sleep, morning has broken! Be clever now and conceal Your desires! 
If not, then it will be seen by others! Slacken Your embrace of Your beloved and return to Yraja!” (31) ~; 


jaya vrajanandana nanda cetah payodhi piyusa mayukha deva gosthesvari nanda lata prasuna prayahi 
gehaya dhinu sva bandhuh (32) 


”Glory to You, O joy of Vraja! O moon of the milk-ocean of king Nanda’s heart! O flower on the vine of 
mother Yasoda’s piety! Go home and make Your friends happy!” 
apy 


sari subha sa’tha jagada suksmadhih sari yatha deyana sammata sthitih 
jayesvari sviya vilasa saubhaga sri tarsita sri mukha mukhya yauyate 


sesa’dhuna yad rativallabhasya rajiva rajan madhupana matta 
sasampratam tat khalu samoratam te pratas tato jagarayamy aham tyam 


Subha and Suksmadhi called Sri Radhika. Subha said: ”Glory to you, my 
Queen! The goddess of fortune and the most beautiful ladies of the world desire the beauty of Your face and 
Your pastimes! You became intoxicated by drinking the honey of Your lover’s lotusface and now You are 
sleeping? That is not proper at this time of the morning, therefore I’m awakening You!” (33-34) 


Then the (female) Sarika-parrots 


mbhasva bhajasva nitim mahapayatpanam upehi gostham 


tan mavila 
a eva sarvah (35) 


ka siksayet (vam apt Jokaritim , tvat to nutah siksat. 
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nd go home! Who will teach 


"Don’t delay anymore, wake up! Follow the ctiquette! Don’t embarrass Yourself a Ale 
a) for all the gopis! 


You some good manners? You are the siksa guru in good manners (surrender to Krsn 


Hearing this, the Loving Couple sat up in bed, looking as beautiful as all that is beautiful in the three worlds. 
Their anklebells and waistbells jingled swectly and the splendour of Their bodies shone brighter. Their faces 
were surrounded by dishevelled locks of hair, illuminated by the splendour of Their earrings and necklaces, 
and Their lotuslike hands moved here and there, looking for Their clothes that had fallen off Them. (36-37) 


For some time the two lovers hung against Eachother, Their eyes rolling of fatigue and Their hair dishevelled. 
They sat facing Eachother, supporting Their bodily weight on Eachother’s shoulders. They raised Their 
mouths as They yawned and stretched out Their bodies. It looked as if Their lotuslike faces were 
circumambulating eachother. With the rays of the lamps of Their pearllike tecth They performed the arati 
(eremony) of Eachother’s faces, and with the tongue-like corners of Their beautiful, slightly opened eyes 
They relished Eachother’s sweetness. Then again They enjoyed the joy of sleep for a while. With Their 
beautiful dizzy faces gazing at Eachother, They were lying in a tight embrace and Their bodies rolled off the 
uneven flowerbed. 


Neither the bed, nor Nidradevi could leave Radha and Krsna , as they were overcome by feclings of 


separation from Them. Alas! Still the very hard 
and Krsna from them. 


Thus ends the first chapter of Srila Visvanatha Cakravarti’s "Krsna Bhavanamrta”, entitled: Pastimes at 


dawn. 


SRI KRSNA BHAVANAMRTA MAIIAKAYYA : DYITIYA SARGAII 


Chapter Two: Pastimes at dawn continued. 


The sakhis, who purchase a mere drop of the luster of Radha and Krsna’s blissfull erotic beauty with millions 
of hearts, made their fish-like eyes enter the latticed windows of the nikunja and play in the flood of Their 


natural] beauty there. 

Visakha told Lalita: ”Sakhi ! Look how beautiful the erotic signs on Radha and Krsna’s bodies are! Although 
They are niramsuka (without clothes) They are beautified with much amsuka (spiritual luster), and although 
They are vihari (enjoyers, or: without necklaces) They are also atihari (very beautiful). Although They are 
anangada (without armlets) They are anangada (giving erotic joy to Eachother). Although They are niranjana 
(without eyeliner) They arc niranjana (very pleasing to Eachother). Their lipstick was washed away during 
Their playful absorption and Their playbed was messed up. Such are the signs of Their enjoyment!” 

Lalita replied: "Sakhi ! Last night these Two began Their love-fight by pulling Eachother’s hair, biting 
Fachother’s lips and scratching Eachother with the nails!” (4) 


hearted birds began to coo in the morning, separating Radha | 


os 


"Sri Radhika’s breast-kunkuma coloured Acyuta’s feet with Her heart’s passion and Krsna carricd the 
passion of Her lotusfeet on His head in the form of Her glistening footlac”. (5) 


In this way the sakhis secretly described Radha and Krsna’s love- 


affairs to eachother with soft voices. They were immersed in an ocean of bliss, praising their own fortune. 
Through the blissfull enjoyment of Lalita and other loving girlfricnds Radha and Krsna’s luster (rupa 
ra increased. Then the expert maidscrvant Rupa manjari appeared and beheld the loveliness of Their 
ove-pame. 


She saw that They looked most charming on Their playbed with Their ornaments scattered here and there 
and Their footlac, pan-spots, eyeliner and vermilion washed away by Their drops of perspiration. 


One maidservant placed a pillow on Radha and Krsna’s bed, one covered Their bodies with fine clothes, 
another one removed Their drowsiness and the rolling of Their eyes by serving Them a glass of awakening 
nectardrink. (9) 


When the lotuslike eyes in Radha and Krsna’s moonlike faces, that were surrounded by locks of honcybec- 
like hair, began to worship eachother, Cupid woke up and quickly fetched his bow..... 


Cupid became angry at being overruled and pierced Their moonlike faces with his arrows, making nectar 
ooze out of them and covering them with the dark ropes of Their curly locks. (11) 


Hridevi, the goddess of bashfullness, was sleeping outside of the cottage, but she was startled by the jingling 
bangles and anklebells of the approaching sakhis, so she entered Sri Radhika’s heart and caused Her to loosen 
Her embrace of Sri Krsna. (12) 


When Sri Radhika became eager to untie the string of Her nosering and Her earrings from Her hairlocks 
with Her own hands, one maidservant saw this, giggled and said: ”O Loving Couple! The incorporal Cupid 
bound You up with the strings of Your mutual passion through Your hairs, earrings etc. Now he wants to 
obstruct all these attachments, although You are One Soul!” (13-14) 


Hearing this, fairfaced Radhika became annoyed and said: ”O you maidservants! I know you! Keep quiet!” 
Despite hearing this, the maidservants kept on giggling, expertly serving Her by untying the knots. 


Another maidservant slightly soaked a very soft and yaluable cloth in rasewater and wiped the eyeliner, 
lipstick, footlac etc. from Radha and Krsna’s faces, making them shine like mirrors. (18) 


One maidservant placed betelleaves in Their mouths, another one quickly and expertly performed Their 
mangala aratrika with a jeweled lamp as if she waved around thousands of her hearts, other maidservants 
held mirrors before Them, some brought in body ornaments and another one removed Their sweatdrops by 


softly fanning Them. 


arks on Her face as She looked in the mirror, Sri Radhika thought: "Today 


Seeing Krsna’s bitem hi ; 
y lotusface by biting Me.” This made 


Madhusudana (the Krsna-honeybee) has drunk all the nectar from M 
Her very happy, so She could not put the mirror away. eee 


"Today My nectarean form, that is unrivalled in all the three worlds, and My boundless 
full by being most blissfully enjoyed by My dear One!” (20) 

lover drank all the nectar of Her sweetness with His eyes. This 
d Sri Krsna’s lotusface became the playground of Her beautiful 


Sri Radhika thought: 
youthfull sweetness have become success 


While Sri Radhika thought like that, Her 
made Her fecl unlimited bliss within an 
sidelong glances. (21) 
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In an independent mood (svadhina bhartrka) Sri Radhika said: "Bho bho Vilasin (womaniser)! ee a 4 
messed up My dress and ornamentation? Why are You so complacent? Straighten everything out be wre Ay 
girlfricnds return here and ridicule Me! Pacify Cupid, the god of love, by applying Your SEE E 
decorating Me! Place him back in the temples of Our minds by removing the spots of musk and vermilion - 
from My body, after having taken him out by covering Me with nail- and bitemarks!” (23) ç 


A 
Krsna replied: "You speak the truth! The worshipable incorporal Cupid became manifest on the surface of * 
Your body! Let Me worship him with ornaments, scents, garments, flowers, garlands and sandalwoodpulp € 
@pplying them to Your body)!” 


é 


Krsna then softly combed Radhika’s hair with a comb handed to Him by Bhanumati (a maidser van). After 
ordening Her hair He expertly braided it with a garland of Malati flowers. With a new pencil He painted k 
pictures on Radhika’s body with musk, sandal and vermilion. These charming pictures were as if made by = 
lines of His passion. He placed beautiful earrings on Radhika’s ears, handed to Him by Lavanga manjari, and é 
smeared fresh eyeliner on Her lotuslike eyes. When He hung a nice necklace around Her chest, handed to 
Him by Ruci manjari, Radhika proudly said: "Why do You put My necklace on before smearing My breasts ¢ 
with sandalwoodpulp? You don’t know how to dress Me!” 


Krsna proudly replied: "Radhe! 1 made wonderful pictures on Your breasts, astonishing even Visakha and $ 
Your other friends, that are very proud of their skill in making pictures!” < 
Then Hari gave a wink with His cyes to Sri Rupa manjari, Lila manjari and Rati manjari to bring thcir Ç 
brushes. Then when He began to paint Sri Radhika’s breasts, the flowerarcher Cupid aimed his arrows at 
Him. 

Hari’s hand began to shiver and the lines of the pictures He painted became crooked and were practically 


washed out. The maidservants thought that clever Krsna was lighting the firewood of Radhika’s paticnce £ 
with the fire of lust. (31) ¢ 


Cupid did not think much of Krsna’s efforts in ornamenting His beloved and made the pictures fall from -¢ 
their positions, joyfully ornamenting both the Lovers with scattered and broken-up pieces of decoration. (32 
\ 


The maidservants had the desires of their blooming eyes fullfilled with that vision of the Divine Couple in « 
the love-bower, praying that this fullfillment would remain for long. When they saw that Radha and Krsna 
wanted to enjoy again, they somehow found excuses to leave that bower. Fixing their eyes at the latticed 
windows they experienccd bliss at every second, but they became morose when they looked at the east where 
the sun was rising. The restless glances of these sakhis are always manifest in the hearts of the practising ¢ 
devotees . (34) ‘ À 


K 
Those sakhis, whose affection was boundless, entered into the kunja- 
collage , knowing that Radha and Krsna had finished Their loveplay. Seeing this, Sri Radhika at once £ 
loosened Herself from Krsna’s embrace and got up from bed. She obtained Her maidservants’ loyalty by ¢ 
frowning Her eyebrows, and they all sat around Her. At once Sri Hari pretended to be still asleep, being ` 
thirsty after the nectar of their conversation. C 


Sri Radhika said: "Bho friends! You are most fortunate today to act as My friends! It’s very fortunate that You & 
have blessed Me with Your audience! Have you come here to purchase Me?. O arrogant ones, | ama 
housewife! Have you brought Me here from My house into the forest, disappearing after forcibly handing Me < 
over to this boy, who is expert in destroying the housewives’ chastity? Today you protected the old merit of 

My piety on the strenght of which | could lic down next to Him the whole night without having My chastity < 
ravaged. O friends! Now Nidradevi (the goddess of sleep) lives in the cyes of Him whom | spent the night 
with! He is tired of staying up for many nights, making love with thousands of gopis ! In this way Nidradevi « 
helped Me tremendously (so that Krsna was unable to ravage My chastity)!” 


Lalita said: "Sakhi ! Who does not know Your famous chastity, and who does not know about Krsna’s 
celibacy? Even the srutis (the Gopala Tapani Upanisad) praise Krsna as a brahmacari. The eyes of the sakhis 
are very pleased to see Your spotless association with Him. Krsna is not even touched by the goddess of sleep “$ 
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because He keeps His vow of celibacy! We can trucly understand that He is Your ananga sangi (He docs not 
touch Your body, or: He associates with You through Cupid).” 


ee Lalita enatis Visakha said: "Sakhi Lalite! 1 know it all! For the sake of getting happiness, Radha and 
rsna gave up Their bodies at the Kamya Kupa at Prayaga (or: They merged (Jaya in the sacrifice } 
Cupid (atanu).” (43) $ Ea i aiun oasa 


Citra said: ”Sakhi ! What is this benefit?” Visakha said: "After bathing in Prayaga Their virtue was 
strengthened again, so now They are united again (or: They engaged Their purified minds in yoga again). Sri 
Radhika had attained the acyuta yoga siddhi (infallible mystic perfection, or: union with Acyula, Krsna) 
through vairagya dhuradhara (carrying the weight of renunciation, or: having the pan- 


colour removed from Her lips by Krsna’s kisses), nairgunya mukta harini (liberation by transcending the 
modes of material nature, or: having Her muktamala, pearl necklace, broken by Krsna) and niranjanodara 
drk (objective transcendental vision, or: having Her eyeliner wiped away by Krsna). Krsna took shelter of His 
subservient Yoganidra (mystic slumber, or feigned sleep) to experience His full atmabhutva (Selfborn nature, 
or: erotic experience). He is worshipped by transcendentalists for liberation (atimukta or Madhavi-flowers) as 
He sits on His yoga asana (or on His flowerbed in the kunja) having attained siddhi (mystic perfection, or 
sexual satisfaction). But, O Sakhis, Radhika’s siddhi is greater! There are wonderful moonbeams shining on 
Her sky-like chest (or: Her chest is full of nailmarks) and mental affliction (manobhaya tapa means mental 
distress or erotic ayitation).” (47) 


When Hari heard this, His body became studded with gooscpimples of ecstasy. Vainly trying to control His 
laughter, He was moistened by perspiration and smilingly He gave up His feigned sleep. Suddenly He got up 
and showed the sakhis His chest, saying: "Ham ho! Look at the wonderful (Citra means wonderful, or one 
sakhi) moonbeams (Indulekha means moonbeam or one other sakhi) on My chest, that are the only source 
of My life and happiness!” 


Sri Radhika lowered Her head and giggled, covering Her mouth with Her veil and looking at Krsna with 
knitted eyebrows. Then She slightly touched Hari’s chest with Her lotuslike hand and pointed at the marks 
there, saying: ”O Lover! If these wonderful (Citra) moonbeams (Indulekha) are on Your chest, then why 
did’nt Lalita and Visakha {unlike Citra and Indulekha) also get a place there, although they are so qualified? 
They would accept Your nailmarks and repay You threefold (by scratching You three times as much)!” 


(50-51) 


The sakhis then said to Krsna: "We heard that You spent the whole night fast aslcep! Which lady then has 
made these nailmarks on Your chest? Sri Radhika ts the Queen of all chaste girls, She could not have given 


up Her virtue by doing this!” 


Krsna said: ” Yes, friends! The vine of Sri Radhika’s picty is very strong, therefore She defeated Me in last 
night’s erotic battle, although She’s just a weak girl! Look, She dug into My chest with Her nailweapons!” 


The sakhis asked Krsna: "O Gallant! How did Sri Radhika carve Your chest with Her nails?” Krsna then 
showed them by biting their lips with His teeth and scratching their breasts with His nails. (54) 


ntoxicated from drinking the honey of the 


Looking at Madhusudana (the Krsna-honeybee) who was i { 
Vrndadevi was immersed in an ocean of bliss, 


blooming lotusfaces of the gopis in the forest in the morning, 
but she. trembled of fear also. 


oon-like faces of Sri Radhika and the gopis had arisen and the moonlit night was over, 


The rays of the fullm 
See games were over or not, being doubtful at heart. (56) 


so Vrnda looked if Radha and Krsna’s love 


darkness is dispelled, that much knowledge is revealed and according to 


is said in the Vedas that as much as dge is a 
E E destroyed. But Vrnda thinks the opposite. She thinks that Radha and 


that the disease of the heart, lust, 1s 


no 
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Krsna’s passion increases as the daylight comes. The customs of Vraja arc not perceived by the Vedas even! 
(57) 


Vrnda saw no other way to break Radha and Krsna’s loving fatigue but to engage thexold she-monkey 
Kakkhati in speaking some harsh words to force Them to separate. She thought: "Alas! There’s no other way 
than this!” (58) 


Kakkhati said: "O Krsna! You contaminated these chaste pirls with the mud of adultery and You will not 
even leave them alone in the morning- 


lime! As a reaction to all this, Jatila is now quickly coming here from Vraja!” 


Simply upon hearing the three syllables Ja-ti-la all the gopis turned pale and their anxiety made the ocean of 
their loveplay diminish to a spoonful. 


The gopis fearfully said: ”O alas! Friends, what to do now? How can we secretly return home?” and stumbled 
out of the kunja-cotlage into the courtyard, saying: "The night, that gave us just little pleasure, is over now, 
and the miserable Jatila has come to devour the fruitful vines of our desires and to shower us with the 
flowers of misery!” 


Some sakhis and maidservants then entered the kunja-cottaye again to fetch Radha and Krsna’s broken 
garlands, Their nectarean foodremnants and Their different ornaments and ccstatically divided them 
amongst cachother. 


Radha and Krsna’s desires to separate and to unite clashed with eachother and if the first one (the desire to 
separate) was just slightly defeated, Krsna’s arm would beautify Radhika’s shoulder. (64) 


Seeing this, the peacocks took Radha and Krsna to be a lightningvine embraced by a raincloud on earth. 
They happily spread out their feathers, danced and sang "ke ka’. The maidservants had the same illusory 
vision as them. (65) 


While Radhika and Krsna thus proceeded to Vraja in Their embrace, They eagerly looked into Eachother’s 
faces. They also fearfully looked in all directions, thinking: "Somebody’s watching Us!” (66) 


The sunrise was like a thicf that appeared when the king of the night, the moon, vanished, making the 
darkness, the gopis’ friend, flee. Radha and Krsna became very upset when They saw a branchless tree in the 
distance, thinking it to be mother Jatila. Indeed, They saw the whole world as if filled with Jatila’s! 


At that time Cupid failed to shoot his darts, because although the lotusflowers in his kingdom bloom up 
when the sun rises, he became worried and forgot to fix his darts during this sunrise which afflicted the 
lotuslike gopis . (68) 


The soldier of eagerness was defeated by the soldier of fear when Radha and Krsna reached the outskirts of 
Vraja, forcibly taking away the jewellike embrace of Krsna’s arm that fair-cyed Radhika had attained on Her 
shoulder. Fear personified then admonished Radha and Krsna, forbidding Them to even walk on the same 
path together. Their maidservants had to cry when they saw how pitifully They looked at Eachother then. 
Radha and Krsna’s moonlike faces instantly lost their lustre out of sorrow over having to separate as They 
were forced to walk on separate paths, like stars that lose their luster when they come before the moon. (71) 


Radha and Krsna became sad for having to separate after having first attained the jewels of Eachother’s 
hearts. Their pure love gave Them the guarantee for Their next mecting. 
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Losing Sri Radhika’s company, Krsna went alone to Vraja. At that time a young girl personifying unlimited 
pain obstructed Him by embracing Him (Krsna, fecling great pain of separation, could not walk on 
anymore) and He shed warm tears of sorrow. 


Sri Radhika’s body was studded upto Her hair and nails with blisters of severe Separation and since She was 
delaying Her return home with stumbling gait, Her friends took Her along. 


Sri Radhika said: "Friends! Alas! Pm dying from the pain of separation! How will you take Me to Vraja? Why 
engage in this calamity? Fate became My enemy, taking away My blissfull union with Krsna! How can you 
lock Me up in My mother-in-law’s house? Lalite! You took me out of My home today and made Me enter into 
it again on the same day! Why did you vainly make Me greedy after stepping into the nectarocean of Krsna s 
company? Sakhi ! The sun that I saw setting just now is yet again rising in the east! Now the night has 
become as illusory as a flower in the sky. Was there no night today?” 


”Curses on My ears! Curses on My tongue! Curses on My eyes! They are always burning with the fever of 
erolic eagerness, unable to drink even a drop of the nectar of Krsna’s nice voice, nice taste and nice form!” 


Sri Radhika, the Supreme Goddess of love for Krsna, could not understand the words of Her girlfriends. 
Being surrounded by them, She entered Her house without being seen by the people of Vraja and lay down on 
Her bed there. 


Thus ends chapter two of ’Sri Krsna Bhavanamrta Mahakavya’ of Srila Visvanatha Cakravarti and also the 
description of the Dawn-pastimes of Radha and Krsna. (3,36-6. a.m.) 


PRATAH LILA - MORNING PASTIMES (6.00-8.24 A.M.) 


CHAPTER THREE — RASODGARA 


Chapter three of Krsna Bhavanamrta decribes how Sri Radhika recollects Her pastimes with Sri Kr 
the previous night with Her girlfriends. This is called rasodyara. 


sna of 





Sat. 


| When Sri Radhika fell asleep, Her maidservants, that were all as qualified as their leader Srimati Rupa = 
Manjari, and who had given up all their personal desires, nourished their own luster by bathing, anointing G 

> and decorating themselves with pure garlands and clothes. 
<£ 


ta vidyud udyuti jayi prapadaika rekha g 
1 vaidagdhya eva kila murtibhrtas tathapi 
yuthesvaritvam api samyag arocayitva “| 
dasyamrtabdhim anusasnur ajarsamasyah (2) 


e 


P) Each linc on these manjaris’ toes defeats the bright splendour of lightning. They are cleverness personified S 
and although they are qualified to be proupleaders of gopis (yuthesvaris) they have no taste for this, but are | 
always immersed in the nectar-ocean of Sri Radhika’s service. à 





| 


King Vrsabhanu built a separate residence for his daughter Sri Radhika north of Jatila’s inner chamber and 





} had this residence decorated with different kinds of artful handicraft and an incomparibly beautiful clegant + 
‘moontower. In this watchtower are pillars, veranda’s, roofs, a courtyard and different kinds of rooms, + 
platforms and gates. The eyes of those who behold this building, that is illuminated by jeweled lamps and has 

i many nice pictures, are astonished. Above the cloud- i 

2 like sapphire balconies on this moontower are rows of most charming silver swans. The peacocks, looking at _. 
this bluish balcony, take it to be their friend the cloud, but when they see the lines of silver swans, that are 

A their enemies, on il, they contract their tailfeathers. 

J z 
In the middle of this moontower is a room where Sri Radhika’s maidservants clean Her sittingplace, ] 

i diningtable and bed, smearing them with sandalwoodpulp. When the water is dried up they spread outa soft ` 

j rug made of the hairs of a Ranku-deer and in topmost bliss they hang a canopy inset with pearls there. -4 

| One maidservant cleaned the golden and jeweled vessels, another one fetched water which was fit for that 
time (old in the summer and warm in the winter), and another one placed a pillow on the jeweled bench a 

k which was covered with sheets of different colours. Another maidscrvant kept Radhika’s clothes and jeweled 

è ornaments of the previous day all in a box after cleaning them. Her bangles jingled loudly as she opened the 

i box. Another maidservant began to crush camphor, vermilion and sandalwood. Another purchearted 
maidservant began to makc bangles, crowns, garlands and flowersashes and another one lovingly made a “] 

| tasty pan of catechu, jatiphala, cloves and other ingredients. 

Meanwhile the sounds of the churning of curd and of brahmanas reciting the Vedas became audible 4 

Ę everywhere in the village. The cows wanted to call their calves with their mooing, but they were outsounded 

5 by the brahmanas. The pancyyrists sang waves of nectarean poetry describing Sri Krsna’s glories and the 
Saris, sukas, sparrows, peacocks and other birds increascd the volume of their songs- Gradually all the people 





: woke up, sat up in their beds and considered their dutics for the day. Then they cagerly went to the house of 
Nanda, the king of Vraja, to see Krsna. 

2 Mukhara, whose very life is the audience of her granddaughter Radhika’s lotuslike face, and who is like a box 

full of jewels of parental affection, came in and called out: "Radhe! My daughter! Where are You?” 3 


} Sri Radhika said: "O holy mother, here | am!”, yawned and gol up, looking at Mukhara with cyes rolling of 
j sleep. When Mukhara saw Sri Krsna’s yellow cloth on Sri Radhika’s chest, she pretended not to sec it, in 

order nol to embarrass Her. She said: "Radhe! Morning has broken! Why are You still sleeping? Don’t You 
$ see that the sun is up already? Take Your bath and eal something before You go out to do Your puja! Alas! 
Your body is getting skinnier every day!” 
While saying this, Mukhara sprinkled Sri Radhika with her loving teardrops. With her hand she carressed 
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Her body and then she took Radhika on her lap to fondle Her before hurrying to the palace of the king of 
Vraja, being eager to see Krsna. 


Then, one by one, Sri Radhika’s friends came into the room and surrounded Her while She sat on Her 
Jeweled sofa. They were laughing and joking with cachother. 


"The meeting with Sri Radhika is certainly a shower of nectar for the wheat of my joy!”, these sakhis 
thought. Syamala-sakhi came along with them and Sri Radhika, who is beauty personified, embraced Her 
and offered Her a seat. 


She said: "Syame! Just as | was thinking of you, you came before My eyes by the arrangement of Fate! Sakhi! 
If the tree of My desires will now bear fruit, | will consider this a good morning! Alas, O beautiful one! That 
tree of My desires is constantly sprinkled by My girlfriends, but still it did not bear fruit! How is it possible? 
O, when will | ever see these fruits?” 


Syamala said: "Radhe! If the tree of Your desires did not bear fruit yet, then don’t worry! It will surely bear 
fruit! But, O idle one, | understand that these fruits are most amazing! Although their fragrance is relishable 
by the bumblebees (ali means honeybee or gopi), they are always relished as if never tasted before! How 
amazing! Can’t You see those fruits that have reddened Your own eyelids (that are red of sleep or Krsna’s 
lipstick)? O lotusfaced One! Haven’t You tasted these fruits that have cut Your lips (Krsna’s bites) by 
repeatedly tasting them?” 


Sri Radhika replied: "0 Syame! You joke about Me because you don’t know My heartache! Just as the 
lightning illuminates the cloudless night just once, first destroying the darkness and then disappearing again, 
making the darkness twice as dense as before, similarly after having seen Krsna just once, His disappearance 
doubles the misery of His absence!” ; d 


- Syamala said: "Radhe! That moon (Kalanidhi means moon, or clever Krsna) whom You compare with the i 


lightning, pleased You with its nectarean rays (karagra means rays or nails). Its phases now became visible on 
Your breasts!” 


Sri Radhika said: "Syame! He simply pollutes Me with His phases! You are right in calling Him Kalanidhi! He 
sometimes gives a drop of moonlight to My Cakorabird-like eyes, but not much. He cannot fullfill My desires 
in this way!” 

Note: The Cakora bird lives only on nectar from the moon. 


Syamala said: ”Radhe! Tell us everything frankly! I am eager to have my affliction mitigated by bathing in 
the nectarean Ganya-stream of stories about Your nocturnal pastimes with Krsna, that flows from Your 
Jotuslike mouth! How can I perform any activities without first tasting that nectar?” 


Sri Radhika said: "Syamale! When a stream of fresh bluish luster began to shower Me in the kunja-cottage 
tonight, then who took Me on the dancingstage of innumerable Cupids that were dancing there (who filled 
Me with all these erotic feclings)? When | was pleased by seeing this dancing, | gave all My sense-activities as 
a reward to them, as the audience. | cannot remember anymore what wonderful performance began on the 
stage then!” 

Syamala said: "Radhe! How amazing! You became the stage manager of this erotic fight of that One ocean 
of pastimes who astonished millions of dancing Cupids with His own dancing! (How can You act like the 


audience? You are the stage manager Yourself!)” 


Sri Radhika said: "Syame! | experienced so many other things than just what you described! Alas! Is this all 
some magic trick, a dream or an illusion in the mind?” 


| 
I 








who blinds all the 


Syamala said: "Radhe! You have drunk much more honey from the lotuslike face of He who l Hs 
urprising: 


housewives from afar with the fragrance of His face, so this error of Your mind is not so s 


™Sakhi Where do you come from?” 


Then’ Madhurika (another sakhi) appeared. The sakhis asked Her: 
g for some duly. Listen to all the fun 


Madhurika replicd: ”I went to the house of the king of Vraja this mornin 
I saw going on there!” 


"When Queen Yasoda called out: "Bho, Krsna! Krsna! Get up, O lotus- 


eyed One!”, she showered Him with her breastmilk and her tears of loving ecstasy, 
the bed.” 


as she saw Him lying on 


` 


fragrance from His mouth spread herc 
d. While He stretched Himself out, His 
His curly locks fall loose downwards. 


While Krsna pot up, His cyes slightly rolled out of drowsiness. The 
and there when He yawned, causing the honcybees to be intoxicate 
lotuslike face looked very beautiful, bent to one side upwards, making 


Queen Yasoda caressed her son from tip to toe with her handpalms, pronouncing the mantra ‘avyadajo’nghri 
maniman’ to protect His whole body. She looked upwards, pitifully praying to the Lord: "O God of Gods! 
You mercifully gave me this son, who is the very life of His friends! O Lord! | do not know any way of 


worship to satisfy You! Show me Your causcless mercy by protecting my son!” 


While Queen Yasoda was praying like this, Rohini, Paurnamasi, Mukhara and Kilimba (Krsna’s nurse) 
suddenly arrived, all eager at heart to see Krsna. Yasoda gave them the proper respect and they all happily 


praised Krsna. 


Madhurika continued: ”Listen, O Gandharvike (Radhika), to another wonderful thing that happened! When 
the queen of Vraja saw Your blue cloth on her son’s chest, Paurnamasi told her: ”Just see, Krsna exchanged 


clothes with Balarama!” 


"Then, seeing the spots of Your pan on Krsna’s check, Paurnamasi said: "Madhava! Has a ruby from Your 
earrings been reflected in Your emerald-like cheek?” and wiped away the red spots of Your lipstick with her 
hand. Seeing Krsna dizzily getting up from bed, Yasoda told Rohini: ”Sakhi Rohini! Last evening Krsna did 
not eat enough, that is why He is so thin and dizzy! Give Him something to eat now!” Hearing this, Rohini 


went to pet something to eat.” 


"Then Krsna sat down on a jeweled chair brought in by His servants who began their scheduled services like 
washing His lotuslike face. Then Balarama and Madhumangala arrived and stood on each side of Krsna’s 
chair, making Him look like a raincloud flanked by the moon and the lightning.” 


"When Rohini brought Krsna His fragrant butler mixed with rock-candy and camphor on a silver tray it 
looked tike the materialised motherly affection from her Jotuslike heart. Everyone became very happy to sec 


this.” 


"Mother Yasoda repeatedly served this to Krsna and His friends, but Madhumangala told her: "Mother! l'm 
still hungry, although 1 have already caten unlimited amounts of food!”, so Ma Yasoda pave him more.” 


™Meanwhile a cowherdman came in and said: "Krsna! The expert cowherders fail to milk the cows and the 
calves cannot drink even a drop of milk from the cows, being very morose!” 


"The cows are looking down the road for You to come with tearfilled eyes, licking their calves, filling the 
directions with their mooing, unable to tolerate another moment without You!” 
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: en then gladdened His mother by sprinkling her with the nectar of His slightlty smiling lotuslike face 
indicating His own bliss. Chewing His pan, He got up to milk His cows.” 4 


Morhen Yasoda then told Balarama: ”O Balabhadra, if You go to wrestle after milking the cows, then don’t 
delay! I urge You, come back quickly for breakfast after playing with Your friends!” 


"Hearing His mother’s words, Hari said: "O mother! You are saying this because you don’t trust Me! I am the 
only leader of all the cowherdboys, so why should | accept the control of My older brother?” 


"Mother Yasoda replied: "O boy! All the older people of Vraja know how You are the leader of the boys from 
Your very childhood! How many times did’nt they complain to me about Your stealing things (like butter) 
from their homes in the past?” 


"Mother Yasoda personally handed Krsna a golden bucket for the milk in His right hand and a rope for tying 
the cows, that defeats the splendour of lightning, in His left hand. With that, O sakhi, Krsna looks even more 


beautiful!” 


Then Krsna went out, walking more slowly than an intoxicated elephant. His anklebells jinzled, His movin 
curly locks were black (like the Yamuna-river) and His jeweled earrings were white (like the Ganga- 

river). These streams of nectar sprinkled the globe of His moonlike face like the Triveni (the confluence of 
the Yamuna, Ganga and Sarasvati-rivers).” 


”Krsna’s yellow scarf danced on His chest like a restless lightning- 
strike dancing on a cloud, His pearl necklace started dancing of joy when it saw the Kaustubha-gem dancing 


on His chest, rising like the sun, and His flowergarland kissed His footornaments.” 


"When Krsna thus went out of His house He gave great joy to His mother’s eyes. Sometimes He chewed a 
pan which was given to Him by His servants and His body was studded with goosepimples as He stood by 


the towngate.” 


"Krsna sat down on a platform outside of the towngate, wailing for His friends, trying to find out which girl 
was doing what where. For this His eyes restlessly darted here and there. Then one by one His dear friends 


came there to meet Him.” 


nO mistress! How can I describe the mild smile on the lotuslike face of Krsna, who has such good laste, as 
He relished the soft words that His friends whispered in Iis ears at every step? How can | describe the 
meaning of these words? May Your bec-like mind always search for this!” 


etness of Krsna’s bent turban at that time? The net of 


nWhose mind will not be enchanted by the profuse swe 
ewels are strung, is indescribable!” 


golden strings on top of that turban on which beautiful j 


"Then Krsna got up and went down the road to the barn. The anklebells on His feet jingled sweetly and His 
bodily fragrance, that pervaded all the directions, forcibly attracted the young housewives, who climbed the 
nearest watchtower from where they repeatedly worshipped Him with thcir lotuslike eyes.” - 


time being by Madhurika, who served Her the 


aration was extinguished for the 
play with His fricnds, but shortly after that the 


escriptions of Krsna’s beautiful 
da hundred times again. 


Sri Radhika’s fever of sep 
soothing nectardrink of d 
fever of Her desire increase 
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The joy of Radhika’s cars had increased, but the high fever of desire had entered Her eyes. These eyes 
became envious of their neighbours’ (the ears’) incomparible wealth of Krsna-nectar and became afflicted 
with sorrow, ; 


Then Sri Radhika, the Supreme Goddess of anuraga (constant passion) for Krsna, told Madhurika: "O 
fairfaced One! Most blessed are the girls of Vraja, whose fishlike eyes always play in the ocean of Krsna s 
natural beauty and playfulness!” 


Then She told Syamala: "Sakhi ! Although I took birth in Gokula I could never relish Krsna’s swectness! 
And even if l heard about it, My restless mind could not keep even a drop of il!” 


Syamala said to Lalita: "Lalite, listen, I’m going home now! Let my words stop now! Please offer this lotuslike 
girl to the thirsty Krsna- 


honeybee in the abode of the king of Vraja!” 


When Syamala went home, Sri Radhika’s mind got upset with feelings of separation from Krsna, making 
Her experience a second to be like a millennium. When Her maidservants began their usual duties for Her 
bathing and ornamentation, She went through them as a mere custom. 


Then all the sakhis were also bathed, ornamented and dressed by their friends, so that even the beauty of 
their lotusfeet defeated that of the goddess of fortune, who was churned out of the Milkocean along with a 
spotless autumn moon..... 


Thus ends the third chapter of Sri Visvanatha Cakravarti’s Krsna Bhavanamrta Mahakavya’. 


— 


SRI SRI KRSNA BHAVANAMRTA MALIAKAYV YA 


CHAPTER FOUR: Sri Radhika’s bath, dressing and ornamentation 


After this, the maidservants came before Sri Radhika’s jeweled sofa with golden jugs in their hands, filled 
with water which was cold in the summer and warm in the winter, lo quickly wash Her beautiful mouth. 


One maidservant poured water from her jug into her handpalm. As Sri Radhika flushed Her closed mouth, 
moving the water back and forth from Her palate to Her tecth, Her checks were slightly puffed up. With 
some noise She spat the water out in secret. (2) 


After this, one maidservant removed Sri Radhika’s locks from Her shoulders with the fingers of her left 
hand, placing them on Her head, and began to wash Her naturally smooth forehead, cheeks and eyes, making 
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them shine unlimitedly. 


With soft closed hands one faireyed maiden brushed Sri Radhika’s teeth with the very beautiful twig of a 
desiretree. At that time her handstring swung and her bangles remained silent, but her earrings swung 
faster. While Sri Radhika was washed like this, Her teeth looked beautiful and charming like raindrops. (5) 


Another fair maiden cleaned Sri Radhika’s tongue with a tongue-scraper which was shaped like a bow. She 
held the scraper with her tender thumbs and indexfingers and scraped Radhika’s youthful, sproutlike tongue. 
Sri Radhika was very pleased with that. Her lowered head, that was covered by Her curly locks and beautified 
by Her smile, shivered. 


(6-7) 


After Sri Radhika’s moonlike face was thus repeatedly washed inside out, one sakhi washed Her hands and 
dried the waterdrops from Her face with a soft white towel. 


One maidservant held a jeweled mirror in front of Radhika’s face to show Her that all the pan-spots had 
been brushed from Her teeth. Once again Radhika’s face was beautified with a nectarean smile as She beheld 
Her own face, that showed all the signs of Her Priyatama’s love-festival, in the mirror. 


The sakhis came there in great bliss and removed all the unnecessary ornaments from Radhika’s limbs, 
making Her look even more beautiful with the signs of the removed ornaments on Her body, like an 
ornament free from spots. (10) 


Then Sri Radhika put on a white bathing-dress, looking around anxiously if anybody was watching. She 
looked like a steady streak of lightning surrounded by the beautiful orb of the moon. 


Then again She sat on a soft seat, surrounded by Her girlfriends that are dedicated to Her with causcless love 
and that are expert in serving Her, like a beautiful moon surrounded by its orb. 


Rati Manjari took Radhika’s veil off and opened Her braid, displaying Her wonderful bunch of hair. She 
unraveled this hair with her fingers and sprinkled it with fragrant oil, gently pulling it from top to bottom 
and making it smoother by hitting it softly with the side of her hand. She softly massaged Radhika’s head 
with her budlike hands that carricd jingling bangles. Radhika’s eyes opened slightly and Her body shivered 
of crotic bliss. 


When she combed Radhika’s hair and bound it up, it looked as if the dense darkness of this hair blocked the 
shining of Her moonlike face, so she angrily punished the hair for this with the weapon of her jeweled comb. 


(16) 


The maidservants secretly smiled when they saw the marks of Krsna’s nails and teeth on Radhika’s breasts 
while they opened the pots with oils for sprinkling Her breasts arms etc. Secing this, Radhika’s eyes became 
startled and She shyly lowered Her head. 

Then one very clever maidservant prepared an ointment of kunkuma, camphor, lotuspollen and sandal mixed 
with rosewater and another maidservant anointed Radhikua’s body, that looked like the lightning showered by 
a raincloud of nectarcan luster, with this unguent expertly chcéking with her cyes if her service was donc 


well. 


Another maidservant massaged Radhika’s hair with her handpalms, using myrobalan-shampoo mixed with 
other fragrant substances. With her calm movements she made this hair very smooth and beautiful. 
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rounded by Her attending 


athingdais in front of Her, being sur 
own luster coloured 


Sri Radhika then sat down on a chrystal b 
fan elephant, Her 


maidservants. When She climbed on this dais with the clegant steps O 
the dais golden. 


read and another maidservant 
as body looked like Cupid's 
blue flag hanging over M, 


cams of waler over Her ] 


As Radhika sat down, onc maidservant poured little str y 
In this way Radhik 


most blissfully massaged Her hair with both her hands. 1 
shining golden banner, and Her loosened hair looked like a slightly flapping 
sprinkled by the dense raincloud of the bathingwater. 

When the maidservants had massaged all of Radhika’s limbs with very fragrant water, the sakhis 
commenced Her big shower while the maidservants chanted : "Jaya! Jaya!” 


air was reflected in the jug 


a chrystal jug, Fler h 
handpalms like (red) corals 


When the sakhis thus showered Sri Radhika with water from 
like sapphires, Her face like different jewels (the nosc, cycs, lips etc.), the sakhis” 
and Her breasts like gold. 


all in the transparent chrystal 


Sri Radhika’s buttocks, that were covered by a white cloth, looked like a watcrb 
Her body. 


jug, attaining oneness in colour with it, but difference in form when the jug came close to 


ater from Radhika’s body after the shower, it looked as if 


When these blissfull maidens rubbed the drops of w 
ka’s body) by a blue autumnal 


the pearls (the waterdrops) were wiped from a steady streak of lightning (Radhi 
cloud (the towel). (27) 


When one maidser vant tied Radhika’s hair in a cloth to squeczc oul the waler, it looked as if the Yamuna (the 
hair) was covered by the Ganga (the towel), but still defeated that Ganga by coming, oul from inside of it, 


extending her luster. 


This maidservant softly beat Radhika’s hair with this towel to make the water drip out. It was as if dense 
darkness (the hair) was crying, being swallowed by the moonbeams (the towel) that are white like lotusstems. 


Sri Radhika then dressed in a fine gown from Her waist down, dropping Her bathingdress. Mother carth 
accepted that dress (that fell on her) and attained its fragrance, thinking: "Fragrance is my quality (punyo 
gandha prthivyam) and faireyed Radhika’s bathingdress has given me that quality with all the fragrant oils 


that touched it during Her bath!” 


Sri Radhika, the jewel of all ladies, whose body was slightly bent and whose eyes were startled, removed the 
hairs from Her beautiful face with Her fingers, that looked like the buds of golden Campaka- 


flowers. (31) 


Sri Radhika held the towel with both Her hands, striking Her washed hairlocks with it, filling the sky with 
walerdrops that flew here and there. This Jooked very beautiful, as if the branches of a steady lightning vine 
had made friends with the spotless moonplow (the towel) to strike the dense darkness (the hair), making it 


splendid and bent. 


cautiful-blouse ticd with crimson strings hanging down Her breasts, and 


Then Sri Radhika was dressed in a b 
own to Her heels. 


with a petticoat with pictures on it, that hung d 


dina new cloudblue sari with golden spots on it, seeing which Mukunda’s eyes 
The remaining water dripped from Svamini’s hairlocks, making the aguru- 

Aho! Who does not take part in the constant service of greal souls? (Or: 
till relish the service of the Lord, who is the aggregate of all gurus , 


On top of that She was dresse 
would be caught and obstructed. 

smoke from it ascend to heaven. 
Those who have no guru (aguru) can s 
and, relishing the nectar of such service, ascend to Vaikuntha). 
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otherwise she contracted it. It was as if the stream of the Yamuna was dragged by a golden net (the comb 
dragging the black hair), falling on the sometimes blooming, sometimes closed lotusflower of Her face, 
swallowing it. 


With a beautiful comb Sudevi made the part in Radhika’s hair above Her forchead. In this way Her two 
braids were divided by a narrow path that was praised by Cupid, 


The remembrance of this part destroys all sinful reactions. Is it sweetness personified, or is it the Ganga 
where the elephant of Hari’s heart can play? Or is it the triple pathway where the boats of Her friends’ eyes 
can cross the river? 


Lalita stood in front of Sri Radhika, placing a beautiful crestjewel on Her shining head, that rose like the sun 
on the dense darkness of Her hair, that is very dear to him. All around this crestjewel were Strings of new 
pearls that touched the part. It looked as if the stars got cold and displeased from serving the moon and 
therefore began to serve the sun, to pet some warmth. 


The place where the part comes out on the forehead is named Jalatika. The pearls that were placed on this 
Part looked like Cupid’s bow and kissed Radhika’s curly locks. It looked as if the moss (hair) on a lake of 
nectar (the face) was kissed by foam (the pearls). 


Then Sudevi joined Radhika’s hair with the pearl string of Her crestjewel and Jalatika and made Her braid, 
that fell down to Her thighs, decorating it with different sweet flowers that came out here and there. It looked 
as if the moon threw out all of its spots after performing penances and had attained the position of Sri 
Radhika’s spotless moonlike face. The thrown-out spots hung down as Her braid, that touched Mer fect out of 
gratitude. At the end of this braid Sudevi hung a lotusflower made of various wonderful diamonds, pearls 
and gold on a thin silken string. This looked like the desirevine of Hari’s desires in the form of the fibrous 


root of a Banyan tree with a very beautiful jeweled ribbon at the end, brought there by Cupid after he 


Lalita jokingly told Sudevi: ”O Sudevi! Are you Bandhada-devi (Mayadevi, wo binds all the conditioned souls, 
or: the goddess who binds the braid), who firmly binds all the bala’s (living beings, or Radhika’s hair)? Only 
Hari can give moksa (to those living beings, or: only He can open Radhika’s braid) whenever He feels like it!” 


(49) 


After saying this, Lalita placed her Icft hand on the top of fawn-cycd Radhika’s head, slightly lifting Her 
head and holding a cup of musk in her right hand. With a pencil she mixed that musk with aguru and made 
a circle on Radhika’s forehead with this mixture. In the middle of this circle she drew an eight-petalled lotus 
with sindura and in that circle she painted Radhika’s sweet tilaka with sandalwoodpaste mixed with camphor. 


Cupid defeated Lord Siva and took the moon from His forehead, using it to make Sri Radhika’s halfmoon- 
crest forehead, where he carried his crotic rasa since long. 
y Her curly locks that were like magic syllables 


Sri Radhika’s forehead looked like a golden slab covered b t wer ; 
ed smara yantra (Cupid's instrument) tilaka that 


written on that slab, and was beautified by the multicolour 
controls and gladdens ler Priyatama. 


Then Lalita applied eyeliner mixed with camphor on Radhika’s eyes from a cup. How can any poct’s tonguc 


relish (lick) the sweetness of Radhika’s curved cyclids then? 





n docs not shine so brightly! The 
the Jotusflowers (eyes) as the 
their beauty simply 


it scems that even the su 


ded the friends of the sun, 
f these lotuslike eyes, 


Secing Radhika’s lotuslike eyes with eyeliner on, 
enemy of the sun, dense darkness, has surroun 
eycliner. But how amazing! Instead of diminishing the beauty O 
increases!” 

Lalita smilingly said: "Radhe! 1 don’t know how much You like black substances (because they look like 
Krsna).” Hearing this, Sri Radhika angrily knitted Her cycbrows. 

arise You should dance 


Lalita said: "O nicely anointed fish-like eyes! Now that the black Krsna-cloud will 


skillfully, swectly and blissfully!” 
ances, that 


Hearing this, moonfaced Radhika said: "Lalite! How can My eyes become dancers unless your gl 


are the best of dancers, teach them?” 


Then Lalita swiftly placed Radhika’s nosepcarl, that was inset with different jewels, on ller nose. It looked as 


if the moon took his wife the star on his chest as an ornament. 


sitting on a golden lotusthrone, giving great joy to Hari’s 


These pearl ornaments werc like an cffulgent king 
herwise hard to control. 


cily-like eyes, controlling them, although they are ol 


of a vine of beauty? 


Are Krsna’s two playful cyes thirsty after Radhika’s nosepearl, thinking it to be the secd 
f sesameflowers (the 


Or are they Cupid’s round budlike arrows (the pearls) that were coming oul of a quiver © 
nose) showing their great opulence in order to destroy Mukunda’s patience? 


Lalita jokingly said: "O nosepearl! You are a globule with sweet nectar that adorns Hari’s fish-like eyes! 


Quickly attract Him, so that the world can announce Your good fortune!” 


ve in the occan of constant passion (anuraga) 


Then Visakha said: ”Lalite! Those fish-like cyes of Hari, that li 
d they will also swallow this globule. Who on 


even swallow the basket of the housewives’ patience and fear, an 
carth can subduc these cycs?” 


r friends, Sri Radhika frowned Her cyebrows and said: "Why don’t you 


Hearing these neclarean words of He 
)? You can attract Krsna and Krsna can attract you!” 


engage in mutual krsa (attraction or cultivation 


After that, Lalita hung hoop-carrings, that shone like clean garments, around Sri Radhika’s ears that were 
adorned with Kunda flowers with jeweled earrings hanging under them. 

Are these the best sprouts of Cupid’s tree, that give joy to the Krsna-honeybee, bearing beautiful clusters full 
of jewels and honcy, or are they Sri Radhika’s hoop-carrinys? 


oft cheeks that will surely call Makara Ketu (Cupid), saying: 
g the most romantic time (of loveplay); offering His red, 
sproutlike lips to you! O Makara’s! When Krsna’s Makara-carrings fall on you, you must accept them as 
your husbands! They are aghahara sruti sevi (Aghahara is Krsna, or destroying all sins and srufisevi means: 


they hang under Krsna’s ears, or: they are served by the Vedas).” 


Lalita then painted Makara-fishcs on Radhika’s s 
"Please come and Hari will worship you durin 


dhika’s ears on the fresh nectarlake of Her checks looked like barleycorns 


"The diamonds that hung on Ra 
iths to cat them. Ilave they now become stunned of bliss 


and the Makari’s on Her checks opened their mot 
when these diamonds arosc?” 


Hearing these jokes of Her friends, faireyed Radhika said: "Sakhi ! These Makaris of mine are motionless 
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and soft, they cannever be compared to the dry, restless Makara-carrings on Krsna’s ears! Why are you 
joking like this?” 


"Keep Krsna’s snake-like carrings lying on the hard chest of Your snake-like armlcts, thus they will attain 
the jewel of women (Radhika’s armicts), becoming most wealthy and giving up thcir restlessness!” 


rays, mercifully kept this child of darkness on his own chest (the chin). 


Lalita joked, saying: "This blue drop is like the full moon rising from an ocean of Sweetness. Secing this, 


When Lalita made a muskdrop on Radhika’s chin, it looked as if the moon, removing the darkness with its i 
Krsna will think it belongs to Him and He will personally come to relish its juice again and again!” q 


It seemed as if Cupid had made a leafcup (Radhika’s chin) with artfully made golden Ketaki-leaves, placing a 
Bimbafruits (Radhika’s lips) on them and laying a beautiful baby blackbec (the muskdrop) under it, 

Then Citradevi made pictures of beautiful tenderleafed vines on fairlimbed Radhika’s breasts with camphor, 3 5 
aguru, kunkuma and sandalwoodpulp. Then these breasts looked like Cupid’s Cakravaka- i 
birds, that were covered by moss (the musk-pictures), coming out of a pond of rasa (Radhika’s divine body) B 
after having first been immersed in it (before Her teens). When the mad Krsna-elephant sees this, He wants 

to play with them with His trunk (arms). E 
Campakalata and Indulekha then placed two jeweled armlets on Radhika’s arms, dividing these arms like the 

full moon cutting two lotusstems in two. The sakhis jokingly said: "O armlets! If you don’t bring somconc’s qi 
Matchless body here to offer to She who wears You, all the people will find fault in you and your name 

angada {= giving the body, or: armlet) will not be fullfilled! Sakhi ! If this armlet comes before Hari’s eyes it t 
will immediately be anangada (giving crotic bliss), fullfilling our highest desires in a very wonderful way! È 
Who can be more generous than that?” oP 





Hearing these jokes of Her friends, Sri Radhika smiled slightly, shyly lowered Her cyes and said: "Allright 
friends, no need to elaborate on these armlets anymore! Your limbs have the three qualitics of angadatva 
bility to give one’s body) anangadatva {ability to give crotic bliss) and agadatva (giving medicine against 
lusty affliction), that are also seen in Hari!” 


Then the sakhis hung charming sapphire bangles inset with lines of gold, that please the ears with their 
jingling, on Sri Radhika’s wrists. These bangles looked like blackbecs being chased away by the swanlike 
nails on Her lotuslike hands. Now they are embracing the necks of these lotuslike wrists, that give shelter to 
them, thinking them to be blue lotusflowers! 


Radhika’s bracelets and bangles represent a Japamala of Krsna’s bluish complexion and His golden dress. She 
naturally praises Krsna in this way, doing japa of ‘blue’ and gold’. 


Just as a hunter spreads out his net to catch birds, Sri Radhika’s handstring looked like a net spread out by the 
hunter Cupid from the roots of the leaves on the nectar-vine of Radhika’s hands to catch the Cakora bird 


named Flari. - 
5 


Sri Radhika wears jeweled rings on cach finger, except for on the thumb, index- and middlefinger of ller 
right hand. Usually the moon and the lotusflower cannot be scen together, but on Radhika’s lotuslike hands 
the nails perk like moons and Her finyerrings shine like stars surrounding these moons. 


i i i idered with charming pearls on fawn-eyed Radhika’s 
Visakha swiftly placed a crimson blouse embroidered wit ming pearls | 
Then Vea Thea of this blouse have the tendency to break religious Principles. They are soldiers of 

cae that come out from Radhika’s heart, showing their might in subduing Lord Hari! 





The jewels that hung from faireyed Radhika’s necklace, that was hung there by Visakha, looked very 
beautiful and divided Her breasts. It looked as if Cupid, to apologise for his offense to Lord Siva, (or to 
destroy Krsna’s patience, as Aghasamhati also means Krsna), poured spotless Ganya-water (the pearls on the 
necklace) over two Sivalinga’s (Radhika’s two breasts) with a yolden conchshell (Radhika s neck). 


Afier this, Visakha placed a Dhruva (steady) medal, that was as clear as a mirror and that could reflect Hari’s 
form (haridhama dhuradhara) on Radhika’s chest, that was Visnupada (the place assigned lo Krsna) as a great 
oblation to the carth, just as the Dhruvacstar and the Haridhama (the form of Lord Visnu) dwell in the 


Visnupada (sky). 


eweled gates with which Cupid 
and that show their 
f Her threclined 


nd Sri Radhika’s buttocks looked like j 
ranebirds that are overcome by lust, 
filled with the wayes O 


The bells that Tungavidya hung arou 
locks off his own home. Are these bells like rasika c a 
opulence by sweetly singing on the shore of Radhika’s navel, that 1s 


belly? 


Then Rangadevi hung jeweled anklcbells with nice hamsaka-ornaments on Radhika’s lotusfeet and sweetly 
jingling golden and jeweled rings on Her tocs. Sweetness itself rolled at Sri Radhika’s feet to make itself 
successfull in different ways. Did il appear as Radhika’s footornaments to engage other fortunate souls to 
praise the plorics of these lotusfect, making sounds like 'rana rana’? 


c naturally reddish, why bother smearing red footlac 


Someone may ask:”Sri Radhika’s nails and footsoles ar 
hipping the radiant sun with a tiny wick?” 


on them?” Then the answer is: "are there no people wors 


That sunlike footlac has merged with his beloved lotusflowers, Radhika’s footsoles. Secing this, the 
paramahamsas (anklebells) and avadhutas (they who are shaking), learned sages who desire this kind of 
liberation, dance in cestasy. They have attained a higher bliss than liberation on Radhika’s footsoles! 


m unqualified!’ The (red) colour of your passion 


The sakhis said: "O Footlac! Don’t lament, thinking: 
), increasing their 


reaches as far as Hari’s forehead and His locks (when Ie places Radhika’s feet on His head 
beauty!” 


Hearing these words of Fler friends, Sri Radhika pretended to be angry. Her eyes became crooked and She 


anxiously chastised these sakhis. 


She said:” Sakhi ! Let Me joke about you when you colour someone else’s he 
footsoles! If I ever get that chance, 1 would also ridicule you! Why are you so silly to jo! 


reason?” 


ad with the lac from your 
ke about Me without 


Radhika’s body with sandalwoodpulp, camphor, kunkuma and musk 


Rasa manjari then carefully smeared Sri 
dily fragrance accepted this unguent as a mere servant! 


etc. But the king of Radhika’s natural bo 


g an Atimukta (Madhavi)-flowergarland around Radhika’s neck and placed Mer playlotus 


Tulasi manjari hun 
d, making both the garland and the playlotus very sweel. 


in Her Jotuslike han 


Ranganamala placed a jeweled mirror that reflected Her cffulgently ornamented body, in front of faircyed 
ent limbs in this mirror, astonishment kissed Radhika’s mind 


Radhika’s face. Secing Her own sweet cffuly 
and heart, and the daughicr of Vrsabhanu, knowing the waves of ller Priyatama’s thoughts, thought to 


Herself: "Where has this unique ocean of My bodily sweetness come from? How will the rasika (Connoisseur) 
honeybee Madhusudana keep His calmth when Ie sees this? If He sees the drops of My unpolished luster, My 
Priyatama will enter into an ocean of bliss! When will that moment come that Hc can see this beauty? Why 
should that unfortunate luster appear in such abundance without being seen by My Priyatama now? Would 


anybody in this world whose wealth is wasted not lament over that?” 


= 
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Sri Radhika’s friend "desire to see Krsna personified’ suddenly arrested Her and forcibly took Her to the 
domain called ‘loss of patience’. But Radhika became afraid that the assembly of elders would notice it, so 
She restrained Herself. : 


Then Kundalatika came from Nandisvara on the order of the Queen of Vraja (Yasoda) who is like a 
desirevine of parental affection, just to give joy to Sri Radhika’s beclike cycs. (109) 


The sakhis, who are all equal to Sri Radhika in affection, kindness and luster, all became ecstatic when they 
saw the neclar-shower of Radhika’s and Kundalata’s mutual audience and their exchange of smiles. 


Thus ends the fourth chapter of Srila Visvanatha Cakravarti’s "Krsna Bhavanamrta Mahakavya”, dealing 
with Sri Radhika's bath, dressing and ornamentation. 


SRI SRI KRSNA BHAYANAMRTA MAHAKAYVYA : CHAPTER FIVE 
Sri Radhika gocs to Nandisvara to cook for Krsna 


Sri Radhika told Kundalata: "Sakhi ! By Vrajesvari’s grace you have quickly come here! Your arrival is as 
beautiful as the moonrise in the east at nightfall!” 


"1! understand that Queen Yasoda showers Me with nectar with this order! If I had not gotten this order (to 
cook for Krsna) My mind would be so sad that it would have been better for Me to leave My body!” (2) 


”O Rasayati (humorous girl, or good cook)! I see you have come to take Me there for cooking, but first yo to 
My superiors and ask them for permission and then quickly come back!” 


Drinking the nectar of faireyed Radhika’s words, Kundalata blissfully smiled and said: "Sakhi ! You know it 
all, so don’t delay and come along with me and take Your friends along! Sakhi ! Don’t worry about Your 
superiors! It won't be the slightest difficulty to get their permission, because Vrajesvari Yasoda controls them 
with a matchless shower of wealth of barley ‘and cows! And all the people of Vraja are unconditionally 
favorable to Krsna, the prince of Vraja, who is dearer to them than millions of lives, so there’s no fear of 
them cither! Sakhi ! Queen Yasoda is eager to collect incomparibly tasty things to cook for Krsna, not 
considering personal gain or loss, fame or infamy, her own purpose or that of others! Sakhi ! Whatever you 
cook belittles the nectar from heaven! This is known throughout Vraja! Who is not astonished by Your skill in 
cooking? O Lotuscyed One! Ever since Durvasa Muni bestowed his blessings on You (that whatever You cook 
will increase Krsna’s strenght, bliss and longevity) not one day has passed that Vrajesvari did not ask You lo 
cook for her son! Yasoda thinks there is no other reason that her tender boy defeated all those horrible 
demons than because of cating the food which is prepared by Your spotless hands! O Moonfaced One! 
Knowing Vrajesvari’s heart l tell You: "Every day she ts as afflicted by scparation from You as she 1s by 


separation from her son!” (11) 
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ws not right for girls 


Sri Radhika replicd: "akhi Kundalate! What you said is not improp a 
reputed for their chastity to go lO other people's yards! And your cousin-in-law Krsna is a debauchee with the 
housewives al every moment, so | don’t want to go tO His house!” Hearing this, Kundalata told faireyed 
Radhika: "O nicely-thighed One! My cousin is nol a debauchee because UE 


like you just said! You call Him J j 
so good looking, but with You He will be alampali @ decent boy, OF alam= useless, and pall= garments, viZ. 
He will consider Your clothes to be uscles n off!). Just trust ME and come with me! (13-14) 


7 yA i D . 
know the aparangana (zown yard, Or other S yard)! That 1s proper for a 
ana (someone else’s wife, or: 


nWhat to speak of Krsna’s yard, You 
(of erotic bliss), knowing You to be aparang 


housewife like You and Krsna shivers 
His own wile, a++para).” 

oing there, stop your waywardness! | 
r (Or: Don’t rush! What if 


Hearing this, Sri Radhika replicd: "Stop joking, O wise one! I’m not b 
that I’m proud of 


have My honour not to leave the path of chaste housewives” duties and virtue! 
anybody hears that I’m going with you? You know how eager Jam lo go there! Don’t think 


My repulation as a chaste housewile!”) 

»sakhi Radhe! You don’t have to ask me lo protect 
d by the blessing of Durvasa 
(Or: Radhe! Don’t 
lo Nandisvara, $O 


Understanding Sri Radhika’s purpos 
Your virtue as a housewife! That wi 

Muni, the best of muni’s. SO don’t delay and gO to Vraja (Krsna’s abode Nandisvara)!” 
desire anymore ravaging of Your chastity! Your desires will surely be 


don't delay!) 

Hearing Radhika’s and Kundalata’s jok peared and said: 7O chaste Kundalate! 

You are always the object of my confidence! O Radhe! Although it is improper for 2 chaste girl to put even 
ic house of that great womaniscr Bakadvisa (Krsna), 


one step out of her husband’s house, especially to BO to tl 
still | tell You to BO there, because the words of Paurnamasi, who knows everything, cannot be ignored! | can 
ı to her 


also not refuse the repeated humble requests of the wife of the king of Vraja, SO Pm sending You 
home, but don’t worry! The Supreme Lord Hari wi 


ing discussion, Jatila suddenly ap 


|l protect You!” (21) 


ole universe. He will not desert chaste girls 


ari, protects the wh 
hands | became free from anxiety!” 


cl The Lord of the world, Sri H 
You over to His 


rO fairfaced On 
ck to their principles! By handing 


like You, who sti 


Hearing old Jatila’s words, Sri Radhika fell silent and covered up the ocean of laughter that swelled within 
ovements of the corners of Her bip blue eyes- (23) 


Her, looking at Her friends with the m 


Sri Radhika pretended to be unwilling to yo while She was in Jatila’s presence, but She actually considered 
ng Her humble 


Fate to be favorable to Her, because Jatila was so caper to send Her to Nandisvara. Offeri 
obcisances unto Fate, She then set off with Her friends like Lalita. 


WSHE Radhika made the alleys shine like gold and jewels 


t of the door and walked through town 
Jer nice fragrance pervaded all the 


As She went ou 
f Her effulgent body, clothes and ornaments, and F 


with the reflection O 
directions. (25) 


nd going down the road. She lowered Iler 


c people that were coming a 
ide of the road. In this way She looked 


Sri Radhika was slightly averse to th 
ith Her veil, remaining on one š 


eyes and covered Her Jotuslike face W 
very sweet. 


Sri Radhika forpot where She went or where She came out of cestasy, 


But when She travelled on 3 lonely path, 
and engaged in frivolous talks. 

The sakhis then said: "Radhe! We are far from Your village now and we're approaching the abode of the king 
of Vraja! Will the desires of Your Catuka-bird-like eyes be fullf led now?” 


Hearing these words of Her friends, Radhika was overwhelmed by ecstatic symptoms like gooscpimples and 
inertia. Seeing that this obstructed Her progress on the road, Kundalata told Her: ”O fairfaced One! Did You 
become so afflicted because Krsnacandra did not cross the path of Your cycs? | am aware of Your chastity 
and Your friends can testify it! O Abale (weak girl)! Still You are unable to keep Your heart at case? You must 


control Yourself for a while! 1 will engage Giridhari in carrying the heavy mountains on Your chest (Your 
breasts)!” 


Lalita said: "O ignorant Kundalate! Our very chaste friend tearfully flees from that direction where Giridhari 
dwells. Alas! Why are you forcibly blemishing Radhika and why are You engaging Her like this? Mother 
Jatila has entrusted this girl to you and now you want to make Fler act indecently? Don’t you recognise 
anyone as your equal?” (32-33) 


Kundalata said: "Sakhi! There’s no need for anymore useless talk! Look at the only One You desire in Your 
heart, silting on that new Jewelstudded chrystal dais!” (34) 


Look! After milking His cows and wrestling with His friends, Krsna now looks out with an anxious heart 
for You and Your friends to come, knowing that You will come.” 


”Sakhi ! Carefully look at Your lover, who maddens all the housewives of Vraja by embracing them with the 
aura of His luster! Is He standing in this threefold bending form because He cannot carry the weight of His 
own abundant sweetness? Intoxicated honeybees buzz. around His swinging garland of forestflowers!” (36) 


”The Makara-earrings that swing on Krsna’s very soft checks are expert in teaching His eyes how to dance 
and He pleases all directions with the luster of His golden cloth that is swung by the wind and with the bluish 
waves of His bodily luster!” 


” Your Beloved One places His left arm, that defies the beauty of an clephant’s trunk, on the shoulder of His 
dear friend, twirling His playlotus, that belittles His own luster, around in His right hand to subdue all the 
gopis.” 


When Sri Radhika drank these nectarean words through the cups of Her cars She became completely 
enchanted and Krsna’s fragrance streamed in and out of Her nostrils. She began to shiver and Her body 
became studded with goosepimples and sprinkled with tears of ecstasy. Calmly She said: "Sakhi ! Is there no 
other way to enter into Nandisvara? My feet cannot walk any further. What shall | do?” (39-40) 


Lalita said: "Radhe! Because You act on the order of Your superiors there will be no fault in You, so don't be 
shy or afraid! It’s not Your fault if You walk past this debauchee!” Being addressed like this, Sri Radhika 
walked on before Krsna. (41) 


When Radha and Krsna saw Eachother They thought: "What is this?”. Their bodies emitied waves of great 
beauty that inundated the sakhis. Even Sarasvati cannot describe this shower of swectness! 


How amazing! Sri Radhika’s moonlike face drank the nectarcan rays of the Cakorabird Krsna Glthough 
usually the Cakorabird drinks the nectar of the moon), and the Catakibird Radhika showered the Giridhari- 
cloud with rains of crotic rasa (although the cloud usually showers the Catakabird). 


Then the gopis cleverly covered their faces with their veils with their eft hands, relishing the nectar of 
Priyatama’s lotuslike feet with their lowered eyes as they walked on carcfully, 


As Radhika and Her girlfriends passed by through the town gate, their veils slipped off their heads and Hari 
cast His lotuslike eyes on their cffulgent buttocks. 
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One sakhi asked Radhika: "When Hari saw You passing by He became very happy and Madhumangala hung 
a garland of Campakaflowers around His neck, Did You sec that? Do You understand this hint? (Krsna will 
wear You like a golden garland around His neck by embracing You) (46) 


nt to make every girl a 


Sri Radhika said: "Sakhi ! Do you think that everybody is like you? Do you wa TY 
ate, slightly smiling and 


Campaka-yarland around Krsna’s neck?” In this way She passcd through the big g 
frowning Her cycbrows at Her girlfriend. (47) 


The walls of Nandisvara are made of chrystal, the roofs and gates of gold and jewels and the bolls of these 
gales of diamonds. Female statues made of jewels carry the chandeliers and birds of jewels sit up in jeweled 
trees that are entwined by vines made of jewels. The sunrays are reflected in the jeweled pols hanging over 
the veranda and many artificial peacocks are dancing on the flags on top of these pots. The abode of king 
Nanda defeats the abode of heaven king Indra in opulence and is full of regal opulence. 


estern side king Nanda’s storchouse and on 


Lord Hari (Laksmi-Narayana) which was 
hire balcony and 


On the northern side of the palace is Balarama’s room, on the w 
the eastern side the jeweled temple of king Nanda’s istadeva 
worshipped by the best brahmanas. On the south is Krsna’s bedroom with its matchless sapp 
on all sides of the town-pond are many groves. (50-51) 


Hari’s mother saw Radhika and Her friends enter into her abode and she happily considered this daughter of 
the sun (Vrsabhanu) the goddess of beauty of all the three worlds, illuminating her home. When Sri Radhika 
humbly bowed down to her, mother Yasoda quickly lifted Her up and embraced Her, smelled Her head and 
showered Her with Her loving tears, inundating Her in a river of blissfull nectar. Mother Yasoda blessed 
Radhika, saying: "O Moonfaced Onc! Glory to You! May You give joy lo my mind’s eyes for a hundred 
years!” The mind of mother Yasoda, who is a matchless vine of parental affection, was also enchanted by 
Radhika’s girlfriends, whom she also blessed like this. 


th affection, saw that Radhika and Her friends were shy when she had some 


Yasoda, whose heart melted wi 
d served to them by Dhanistha. After fondling Radhika, she brought ller to" 


sweet soft savourics brought an 
the kitchen. 


She said: ”O Lotusfaced girl! O giver of fame to mother Kirtida! The Creator made You so expert in cooking! 
Please come in my kitchen and cook, engaging Your friends like Lalita etc! 1 have plenty of all ingredients 
You may need in my house. Since You, being the goddess of fortune Herself, cast Your glances on My home, 
there is no scarcity of anything! Whatever different ingredients for cooking You have seen or heard of are all 
in my house! Go inside with Dhanistha and take whatever You necd!” (56-58) 


Saying this, Yasoda went to get her son to bathe ilim. The sakhis gol absorbed in their own duties and the 
maidservants served Sri Radhika by fanning Her cte. 


Sri Radhika washed Her hands and fect and took off all ornaments and necklaces that might disturb Her 


while cooking. She offered Her obcisances unto Rohini, Haladhara’s mother, and entered into the nicely 


smelling kitchen. (60) 


Rohini said: "O daughter, You are an expert cook! I just cooked something to lessen the heavy burden of 
Your duty. Now You may cook what You like!” 


Hearing this, Sri Radhika shyly lowered Iler lotuslike face, but Rohini embraced ller as if She was her own 
daughter and fondled Her, forcibly seating Her on a dais covered with a white sheet that stood just before the 


stove. 
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The fire burned on cedar- and aloewood. Next to that was a pile of different vepctables, cut and Put into 
different pots, ready to be put in the cookingpot for making a nice preparation. Sometimes Radhika checked 
if the fire was burning well, sometimes She added some wood to the fire and sometimes She lifted the lid to 
sec if it was cooking niccly and stirred the preparation, making Her belly, breast and arm vibrate along with 
Her garments. (64) 


Acyula came from His room and looked through the window of the kitchen to relish the sweetness of this 
scene with His cyes. Intoxicated by desire He said something to Madhumangala, just to attract Radhika with 
the sound of His voice. When this very sweet sound entered the cups of Sri Radhika’s cars, it forcibly took 
Her mind off Her cookingwork. But nevertheless She managed to cook very nicely. 


The sakhis, being eager to hear Krsna’s ascertainment of a mectingplace with Priyaji, walked here and there 
in His vicinity, casting sly meaningful glances at Him. Krsna, knowing that the time was right, clearly 
expressed His desires to them. 


Thus ends the fifth chapter of Sri Visvanatha Cakravarti’s "Krsna Bhavanamrta”, entitled: Sri Radhika gocs 
to Nandisvara to cook for Krsna. 


SRI KRSNA BIAVANAMRTA MAHAKAVYA : CHAPTER SIX 


Breakfast and other pastimes 


In order to soothe Sri Krsna’s erotic affliction one young suka-parrot recited verses to Him with the syllables 
ra-dha’ hidden in them, so that He could relish them without being caught by His superiors. He sang: "May 
Lord Narayana, whose body resembles a mountain Gharadhara means mountain and contains twice the 
syllables ra and dha) be merciful to us!” 


After this, that parrot repeatedly said dhara dhara (meaning to say Radha Radha), for which Krsna fondled 
him and rewarded him with pomegranatesceds. 


Krsna asked Madhumangala: "Friend, why did’nt l see you this morning? Where did you go? You did’nt 
wrestle with us today! I have seen people so expert in wrestling games like prasarpa, sarpa and utsarpa, but 
who is as expert as me? | jump over rods, my friends praise me for my skill in different kinds of athletics, 
and I wrestle alone with each one of them! I lift them and let them down again, holding them with my 
thighs, knees and shanks! | strongly flap my arms and wrestle with my arms as well!” 


Madhumangala replied: "Friend! You may not have seen such an expert fighter like me, but if You saw me 
after l have trained, You may be astonished!” 


S i i 3 id: ”Astrology” Krsna: "From whom?” 
Krsna asked: "What did you study? Madhumangala said g gy” sna: 
Madhumangala: ”From Bhaguri muni’s teacher!” Krsna: "What is the benefit of it? Madhumangala: 
"Omniscience.” Krsna: "Tell Me, what is on My mind?” Madhumangala: "Can I say what is on Your mind 
in such a short time, You think?” Krsna: "Then tell Me how you will know?” Madhumangala: "1 can check 


Your zodiacal sign at this moment! 
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- Although mother Yasoda was abs 


ors 


and with his fingertips, constantly shaking his 


head and looking al the sky. Fle said: "Sce, on the slope of a charming hill there are two ponds on which a 
golden swan is swimming, You want to catch that swan to play with her, but she s protected by her flock and 
does not accept Your stretched-out hand, and although you iry il so eagerly by different Micke and means, she 
cannot be enchanted. O friend, thus I’m aware of everything, being a brilliant astrologer! 

d My mind! Will 1 be able to get that swan today or not? Look 


Saying this, Madhumangala marked Krsna’s chart in the s 


Krsna said: ”O great scholar, you've understoo 
carefully in the stars!” 


r a while and then said: "© Krsna! | studied the stars for a means for You to 
ake shelter of some colourless (vivarna) branch (sakha), remain there and 
enchant that swan, stealing her heart with the playing of Your flute, looking at the wonderful Mapping of her 
wings.” (Double meaning: You must take shelter of Her friend (paksapata= flapping wings, Or friend) Vi 
(varna = syllable, or colour) Sakha (= branch, or Vi-sakha sakhi), who stays at one place until You attract Sri 


Radhika with Your flute playing.” 


Madhumangala was silent fo 
catch that swan. You should t 


"Now that I ascertained this You must reward me! You must reward me as much as | tried to look into the 


planets for You!” 


souldercd Madhumangala ate them, saying: 


When Krsna filled up his hands with pomegranate seeds, broad sh 
d), that You give me this birdfood? Do You 


"© friend, do You take a savayas (fricnd) like me to be a vayas (bir 
think that we (brahmana’s and birds) are the same?” 


e Veda’s and both are called dvija (twice born), so you 


Krsna replicd: "Both you brahmana’s and birds recite th 
y upavil samskara, and birds are 


deserve equal treatment!” (brahmana's are first born from the mother, then b 
first born from the mother and then from the egg) 


you are also 2 scholar, so here, take a whole pomegranate!” Receiving this gift, 
"Since You gave a whole pomegranate to a brahmana like 
in Your hands today!” 


>But more than the birds, 
Madhumangala blissfully blessed Krsna, saying: 
me, l bless You that You will receive two pomegranates (Radhika’s breasts) 


© friend! Today You offered Your nectarean words lo Your dear (priya) brahmana’s (dvijali), so today You 
will meet with all blissfullness! (Or: Today You will give the nectar of Your lips (kisses) to the teeth Gvijali) of 


Your dear one (priya Radhika). You will be blissfully united with Her later today.” 


Mother Yasoda then called out: "Krsna! My boy, what are You doing? Don’t be late! Take Your bath! Your 


meal is ready, don’t lct it go cold!” and engaged her servants In massaging, rubbing and bathing Him. 


If mother Yasoda, who was filled with loving anxiety, ever found any imperfection in the work of Krsna’s 
servants, even if they were expert, she personally took over from them to teach them by example. 
Sometimes she engaged Sri Radhika’s maidservants in all this work, even though everyone forbade her to do 
this, since Krsna was already in His teens. But Yasoda, oul of pure affection, forgot about this. She only 
knew: "Krsna is my son, He cannot even forget my breastmilk, and these manjari’s are still very small!”. So 
she left them alone, being cager to do her many other dulics, 
4 

orbed in thoughts of how the rice and vegetables were to be cooked, were 
cooking or were already cooked, and about the sweet rice, milk and savouries and all the other very tasy 
preparations to be served to her son, she nevertheless ran around tirclessly with a fixed mind. 


After Krsna was bathed He was dressed ina lightning-coloured yellow dhoti by Nis servants, who repeatedly 
rubbed lis hair and dried it off with aloe-perfume. They combed it and placed Jati-flowers in it that served 


like a basin for the vines of His curly Jocks of hair, that defeated Lord Siva’s matted locks in beauty. 


The Kasmira-tilaka that the Servantboys painted on Krsna’s forchead made this forchead known as the 
monarch of His moonlike face, and the carrings they hung in His carlobes swung on His two moonlike 
cheeks like two suns. 


The brilliant, motionless armlcts the servantboys placed on Krsna’s arms took over the restlessness of these 
glossy arms, and the restlessly swinging, necklace they hung on His neck attained peace on His Molionless 
chest that was endowed with an abundance of sweetness. 


The Kaustubha-gem they placed on His neck defeated the luster of millions of moons and suns, and a 
garland of Kunda-flowers whose great beauty was desired for by the young girls, was hung on Krsna's chest. 


(Note: Garlands are considered female, that’s why the girls are jealous) 


One servantboy smeared Krsna’s whole body with the most amazing kunkuma, and another one hung the 
bells that reside in Priyaji's cars around His waist as a sash. 


They hung jeweled rings and bangles on Krsna’s blooming lotuslike hands and sweetly jingling intoxicating 
anklebells on His lotusfeet. 


Then Krsna sat down on a jeweled dais that was covered with costly shects where He closed His eyes, 
thinking: "1 remember Lord Narayana.” 


While Krsna meditated on attaining the Bimbafruit-like lips of His Beloved One (Sri Radhika) and practised 
Japa of the mantra consisting of Her names, His body was studded with goosepimples of cestasy. 


Z 


Then a servantboy named Kamala called Krsna, saying: "O Prince! The Queen of Vraja is calling You again 
and again for breakfast!”, so Krsna and Madhumangala got up, washed thcir feet and climbed on the dais 
covered with a sheet in the middle of the diningroom. 


Sridama sat on Krsna’s left and Balarama on His right and all the other boys blissfully surrounded Flim as 
He blissfully ate. 


Mother Yasoda called Rohini to serve and Sri Radhika handed Rohini one preparation after the other. 


Madhumangyala then said: "Krsna has no appetite, Balarama eats only little rice and yoghurt, Sridama isa 
small cater by nature and Subala became asubala (weak) because of cating too little. Alas! Where is that lack 
of cleverness to eat nicely and where is this food, that is cooked by Laksmidevi (Sri Radhika) Herself and 
whose taste defeats the swectness of nectar? In a company of prosaic people that have no eagerness to relish 
nectarean pociry, poctry composed by a good poct is wasted! These four kinds of foodstuff are the fruits of 


all human pursuits taking shape and I’m the only one who's eligible to enjoy it!” 


Sridama then said: "Quickly cat these oblations that are your everything! Fill up your belly with those things 
through which you attained your bralmana-hood, O Madhumangala!” 


Madhumangala licd: "O fool! You're just a cowherder! What do you know about relishing mellows? Go to` 
the forest and do your duly by herding the cows! I’ve studicd all the Veda’s and their supplements under my 
teacher! Anyone who feeds me, has fullfilled all sacrifices to the Lord Himself, for He cats through the 


mouths of the brahmanas!” 


Sridama replied: "O brahmacari ! You will not know the sruti’s and smrti*s even in a hundred births! You are 
known as a brahmana only because you wear this thread!” 


28 





™= 2% 
‘ant any 


= 
J 


A 


` ’ 


a7 


=a 
ar] 


Then Krsna intervened, saying: "Bato! lave you studied the scriptures on mellows (rasa sastra's) so that you 


know the purpose and definition of these currics?” 


Madhumangyala said: "According to rasa sasira there arc cipht rasa’s , bul I think that there are six! 1 hrough 
cach of our six senses (five senses and the mind) we can relish these six rasa’s. We can behold the nice form 
of the food, smell its nice fragrance, taste ils sweetness, touch it’s softness, hear it’s nice sound while we cal 
and mentally feel blissfully when we eat Thus it is relishable through all our six senses! Those people who 
have taken shelter of vyanjana (vegetables or suggestion) saying that there are eight mellows, don t know 
anything! Those who give up sabji and dal for some spiritual rasa are like those who leave an oasis to run 
after a mirage! Those people who do not know that you must chew lo get some laste, may Bo on chewing and 


sucking for millions of lives, but they will never taste any rasa We 


Balarama then said: "How do you experience the taste of these mellows, how are the sancari’s (dynamic 
expressions) and how do you taste the sthayi (permancnl) mellows?” 


Madhumangala explained: "Although the knowers of rasa say that crying of tears comes after an emotional 
incitement | experience it before that, of sorrow, if | don’t get my curries! My face becomes joyful and my 
body is studded with yoosepimples of ecstasy when | get my meal! Look! My bodily hue becomes smooth 
after eating, this is my vaivarnya (loss of bodily colour, another sattvika ecstasy), and my voice changes of 
cestasy when | eat. | get stunned of distress when ] cannot cat lots of sweet rice. Look at me when I sweat, and 
after I finished eating a lot you can sce me passing out (pralaya, the tenth stage of ecstasy)! My clear dynamic 
(sancari) moods are sleep, laziness and thoughtfulness, and although the paramount ecstasy na med 
tastefulness is actually one, it is expericnced in many different ways! This saka (vegetable) is only attained 
after having a lot of pious meril, and whoever drinks this dal (pcasoup) feels himsclf like a king! This fricd 
rice and fried pram is rarely attained even by Lord Brahma! These pappars (thin cakes made of ground 
pulse) look like white sheets and the bhaji (fried things) shower our blooming lotuslike eyes with bliss! These 
hogplums make nectar tasic sour and the cakes make us dance in cestasy at their mere sight! When we sce 
thé Ksira (sweet rice) we're afraid that we will dic of indigestion and our minds simply want to be immersed 
in the mangoes and the jackfruits. My birth is condemned if | cannot taste the savouries (like samosa’s) that 
are like posts to bind up my elephant-like tongue, and these pickles are what my mind was searching for. 
These moonlike round rofi’s (flat breads) are rarely attained eyen by paying millions of gold coins. This rice, 
that is sprinkled with ghi (clarified butter) that looks like golden water and that smells as nice as grass which 
is grazed by the cows of Vraja, is only attained by the great pious merit of having my association!” 


Sridama then retorted: ”O Bato! You are a brahmana from the forest, you should eat only leaves, fruits and 
roots! You’re not supposed to enjoy all this! Go and perform your penances!” 


Madhumangala said: "Bho Sridama, you are right! I performed penances in my last life, cating fruits, roots 
and leaves only. And now, in this birth, they are transformed into curries! The residents of the terrestrial 
heavens are well visible to me every day. Know thal my enjoyment is not possible for those who did not 
perform penance. How can it be? While tending your cows you touched my wind (as | walked past you) and 
thus you became purified with the power of my penances. Therefore today you can share my enjoyment!” 


Thus | showed you how | remember my last birth. Now as a reward you must tive me swecl rice!” 
bB 


Vrajesvari Yasoda told Rohini: "Sakhi ! Madhumangala has grown tired of remembering his previous birth 
and speaking about il! Give this ascetic lots of sweet rice!” But as soon as smiling Rohini went to give him 
his sweel rice, Subala forbade her, sayihy: "First you must feed the monkeys! They are also tired of speaking 
and they’re also ascetics. They tolerate cold and heat, they cat only fruits, flowers and leaves, and aren’ they 
learned and aware of their previous births?” 


Krsna said: ”Friend Subala! Brahmana’s are meditating on Brahma and monkeys are only interested in filling 
their bellies. There's great difference between them!” 


After breakfast the servantboys poured water from golden jugs for all the boys to wash their hands and 
mouths. Everyone got up from their seats and took a hundred steps to lie down and eat pan in bed. The 
Servantboys handed tham the pan and fanned them as they fell asleep. 


Sri Radhika came out of the kitchen, washed Her lotuslike hands and fect and went to take some rest in 
private. She was served by Her maidservants, who fanned Her and performed other services. 


Then Rohini served lukewarm rice and vegetables to Radhika and Her friends in golden trays. Yasoda was 
taken in by Dhanistha and said: ”O daughter Gandharvike! Lalite! Visakhe! Campakavalli! Give joy to my 
eyes by eating without reservation! O Radhe, daughter! Why are You so shy? I’m Your mother as much as 
Kirtida is! Just joke, play and lie down here in my home with Your friends (savayovrta)!” The sakhis’ minds 
were sprinkled with the nectar of these words, taking savayoyrta to mean "embraced by Krsna” and they 
smiled slightly. Sri Radhika closed Her eyes slightly out of shyness and took Her meal with Her friends. Her 
mind was immersed in bliss by tasting Her lover’s nectarean foodremnants and She cast a merciful glance at 
Dhanistha (who had mixed some of Krsna’s remnants in Her food), who thus became very happy. 


Sri Vrajesvari fondled Radhika, giving Her different garments, ornaments and unguents. Tungavidya 
whispered something in Visakha’s ear, making her giggle and shake her head. Sri Radhika, who saw this, 
understood what was on their minds and said: ”O sakhi Visakhe! Tungavidyc! I should not stay here when | 
see you whispering in eachother’s ears and exchanging naughty glances with eachother! You're just infatuated 
housewives!” Then She got up to go home, but Visakha then said: "O sakhi ! Are You indicating Your desires 
with this show of fear? Sakhi ! Vrajesvari told You to freely play joke and lic down with Your vayas (sakhis or 
Krsna)! Now why do You make us sad by disobeying this order, going straight home without even taking a 
little rest after eating?” 


Then Dhanistha came and told Sri Radhika: "Sakhi ! Don’t stay with them, they are very crooked! Come 
with me through the sidedoor, quickly! Your desire to pick Bandhujiva-flowers for surya puja (or: the desires 
of Krsna’s eyes and mind) will be fullfilled without hindrance! O Sakhi ! The Qucen of Vraja will not find + 
out, don’t be vainly afraid! Come along with me down this path!”, the clever Dhanistha said and made Sri 
Radhika meet beautiful Krsna in a blissfull abode in a cave of Nandisyara Hill. 


Thus ends the sixth chapter of Srila Visvanatha Cakravarti’s "Krsna Bhayanamrta Mahakavya”, dealing with 
Krsna’s dressing and break fast at Nandisvara in the morning time. 


End of Pratah Lila (6.00-8.24 a.m.) 


. 


SRI SRI KRSNA BIHAYANAMRTA MAIIAKAVYA : CHAPTER SEVEN 


PURVAHINA LILA (8.24-10.48 a.m.) 


"Gostha lila : Pastimes in the pastures” 
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Subala said: "Hari! 1 cannot see any difference between brahmana’s and monkeys! There's not even any 


difference between their names (naraz man and banara= monkey). To make his expertise known to the world 
Madhumangala interpreted the word brahma to mean his belly, taking it to be as unlimited and everlasting as 
brahma. Ie sils down three times a day to meditate on how to fill up his belly, and for this he is fixed in 
celibacy. Sometimes he is so absorbed in grabbing huge amounts of cooked food that he eats with two hands, 
just like a monkey!” 


Hearing Subala’s joking words, everyone, including Madhumangala, Jaughed. Madhumangala then had to 


cough loudly, making his face turn red. 


Queen Yasoda said: "Bato! Don’t laugh while you eat! Wait and calm down! O boys! Don’t laugh and joke 


with Madhumanyala while he cals!” 


Krsna said: ”O friend! Today your belly was not filled up because you were hindered by laughter and coughs! 


Alas!” 


Madhumangyala said: "Hee hee, mother! Give me sikharini @ sweet yoghurt-drink)!”, and while he drank it 


with great gusto the drink beautifully streamed from his chin onto his belly. 


Sridama said: ”O Krsna! Describe the beauty of Madhumangala’s face! He fills up the lake of his navel with 
a stream of sikharini 1” 


Krsna said: "Listen Sridama! The waves that swell in the Milkocean of Madhumangala’s belly are caused by 
the nectarean moon of his smile. These waves flow from his mountainpeak face as a stream of sikharini and 
thus sanctify his whole body. Then again. they enter into the navellake of his belly, which is hard to cross and 
hard to fill up!” 


In this way everyone joked during breakfast and Rohini and Yasoda once more served everyone, although 
Krsna, Balarama and the others were already satisfied. 


Mother Yasoda told Krsna: "Child, eat nicely!” Krsna said: "Mother, | have no more appetite!” Yasoda said: 
1 swear You, eat at least five or six handfuls more!” 


Yasoda said: ”O my child! You would’nt cat this if | did’nt tell You to! Have You become so skinny from 
eating so little cvery day? You love this preparation so much! Eat a little!” Krsna replicd: "Ma! } cannot cat 
anymore!” Then Yasoda called Rohini, saying: "Rohini! Tell Him to eat! He won't listen to me!” 


Rohini then said: ”O Vatsa (child)! If You don’t eat 1 would have prepared all these dishes for nothing. Why 
should 1 then invite king Vrsabhanu’s exper! daughter for cooking? If You don’t eal, then why should we let 
Her go through all the hardship of cooking?” Hearing these warnings, Krsna ate a little of the rice and 


vegetables. 


"© Krsna, where is Your character? O! How will Your body become strong and nourished if You remain 
hungry like that?” 


Being thus affectionately fed by the mothers, Balarama and the other boys also experienced matchless, 
wonderful bliss. 


k the beautiful nectarean view of Krsna’s form through the window with Her eyes, secing 


Sri Radhika dran y 
finished His meal. 


that Krsna was satisfied and had 


3c 


p Trine pe werc eager to go out to the pastures with Krsna, told their mothers: ”O mother! Why 

neue ities R or putting on my tilaka and ornaments? What should | do? Why can’t I get out of the 

ae a hy ane s are meeting with Krsna at this lime of the morning! My friend Krsna, who is an 
n ol love, wails for me, looking out for me to yo with Him to the forest!” 


H Gas repica: ” Vatsa, why are you so upset? I only have the tranquilizing protecting stone on your 
rue ie 1 w po! on! | don’t hear the cows going out yet, it’s not forenoon yet and your friends haven’t left 
heir homes yet! Why are you so restless? If you go unornamented you'll look like a beggar, and your friends 


hee been decorated with jewels and golden ornaments and who have been bathed by their mothers, will 
augh at you!” : 


Poen eve their mothers meant to fondle them, the boys considered them entanglements. When they heard 
ven the slightest sound down the road, they anxiously looked in that direction for their friends to come. 


Then Vasudama, Sudama, Kinkini, Subala and other boys gathered together from different places, like the 
waves of an ocean of bliss reaching the Krsna-shore. 


Then one cowherdman came and loudly said: "Listen, boys! King Nanda, who stays in the barn, says: "Let 
Acyuta happily sleep a little more. Don’t awaken Him so roughly! | have personally loosened the cows! Just 
wail a minute and then po!” 


Hearing this, all the cowherdboys joyfully joined king Nanda in the barn while some more intimate friends 
like Subala went up to see Krsna in His bedroom. 


Then the servantboys like Raktaka, Patraka etc., whose love for Krsna never decreases and who are expert in 
their service, came to mother Yasoda, who gave one of them some gladdening sweetmeats for her son. Tlrat 
boy kept the sweets in his wooden basket on his shoulder, keeping it as being more precious than billions of 
hearts. Another servantboy brought in a wonderful moonstone jug filled with camphor-scented watcr and 
covered by a wet crimson sheet, that was colored like his attachment to Krsna, covering the clear while water 
of his mind, that was outwardly manifest as matchless jewels of fortune (like the jewels on the jug). 


Another servantboy held a round chrystal box filled with pan under his armpit, as if he was wearing his 
presiding deity, the moonglobe (this box was always on his mind). 


Another servantboy carried many kinds of garments and ornaments for his Lord, that were like herbs that 
enchanted the demigoddesses. 


When Hari heard His friends talking near the mountaincave where He sat with lightninglike Radhika, He 
loosened Himself from Her tight embrace and went to sec them. 


When Krsna’s friends saw that He was dressed in Radhika’s fresh kunkumarlike dress they took Him to bea 
cloud embraced by restless lightningstrikes, that were unable to let go of Him. Seeing this, the boys began to 
shower Krsna with their smiles, that were like moonwhite flowers. After they ornamented His limbs they 
brought Him back to the palace, where they began to dress Him up for going out to the gostha (pastures). 
They hung the Kaustubha-pem, whose rays extend here and there to punish the sunrays, around His neck, 
and they adorned Flis head with a crest of peacock feathers that shone like a brilliant rainbow. Then they hung 
restless strings of pearls that resembled a row of babycranes, and a fragrant garland of forestflowers 
surrounded by blissfull honeybees, around His neck. 

the affliction of the people of Vraja, inundated the area of His mother with 


In this way Krsna, who removes i i 
d the milk from her breasts) of bliss, as He appeared before the town gate. 


water (the tears from her cyes an 








her sisters and her sisters-in-law, being ( 


Then Vrajesvari Yasoda came out crying with Ambika, Kilimba, ; Be 
s to the forest went around clearly, 1 


followed by Sri Radhika and Her friends. When the news "Mukunda got “4. "Friends! Take the 
entered into the carholes of the villagers like "the sun is setting! The cowherdboys on i i lope of -> 
cows out on the path to the forest without delay! We’re going tO (ult) tome CE aaa 
Govardhana Hill today!” ) 
att 


The brahmanas blessed Krsna with handfuls of Darbha-prass and peacefully sprinkled Him with drops ore 
that were sanctified by mantras from the Rg Veda. 


Parjanya, Krsna’s grandfather, told the cowherders: "Take me to Krsna somehow or other, sO that ] can soothe C 
my eyes with the nectar of my pgrandson’s lotuslike face, without which ] cannot live!” ( 
"O Visarade (expert girl)!”, one gopi told another one,” find some trick by which we can deceive our old mother! € 
I’m going down the secret path to the cottage in the trysting-kunja ! Sakhi, what to do now? | hear Hari 1s Bong 
to the.forest through the towngate! I’m so cager to sce Him, but my body is stunned of ecstasy, | cannot climb 

the watchtower! There’s no more need to make up my hair! Let my chest remain uncovered! If I cannot see / 
Madhava even once my life will leave me! Alas! Let my husband give me intolerable punishment, let my 
superiors see me, I’m going to Krsna! Time won't stand still when He goes into the forest!” 2 


y are you screaming?! Am | the only one ( 


One sakhi told her obstructing mother-in-law: ”O uglyfaced one, wh 
f her house, and which mother- ; 


going out of your house? Look here! Whose bride is not running out o 


in-law is there to stop her?” 


t with His cows and His friends, —, 


Then Krsna, who has eyes like forestlotuses, went out of the barn into the fores 
spreading a sapphire luster that astonished everyone. 
. E ( 
At that time even the slightest arising fecling of separation from Krsna afflicted Nanda and Yasoda, who ~ 
( 


followed their son with their eyes full of the tears that sprinkled the soil of Vraja. 


ould not see. their boys for a long time, forgot all bodily — 


Mother Yasoda and Rohini, understanding that they w 
hin his heart, after which he ¢ 


activities and they became stunned like statues. Father Nanda embraced his son wit 
quickly became stunned and enchanted. 
OR > ; 


Mother Yasoda said: ”O tender boy! If You go into the forest to tend Your cows then we will all follow You! 
Don’t deceive us by going without us. O son, don’t send us elsewhere, take us with You! We know You cannot 
tolerate the heartache of Your parents, who are burning in the fire of separation from You! O ornament of our 
town! If You don’t take us with You, then these blissfull abodes in our town will swallow us by force and we will 


remain alive in vain! Do You want to hurt us by returning home from the forest only after nine long hours? If ç 
You don’t want to come home soon, that what shall we do? Where are Your footsoles, that are like the spotless 
and tender leaves of crimson lotusflowers, and where are the sprouts, thorns and pebbles on the forestsoil? O! , 
Where is Your body, that is as soft as a puppet of butter sprinkled with liquid musk, and where are the scorching 
sunrays that increase their heat at every moment? The life of this unfortunate mother of Yours, that is tearing q 
t bears the burden of a kingdom of great cruelty! Let the cowherdboys, Or 


up her chest, refuses to leave her. l 

king Nanda.himself herd the cows! O my child! If You don’t give up Your eagerness for this, then how can Your ( 

friends remain alive?” š ; 
í 


rO my tender Krsna! Why did You take birth in a family of cowherders, where You must walk after the grazing 
cows? With such a body as Yours, which is softened by the nectar of auspiciousness, You should have been born 
( 


in a royal family.” 


n of faltering words from ilis mother, Krsna humby waited with going into the forest and’ 


Hearing this ocea ) 
Mother Yasoda, whose life was almost gone, became aware of this and embraced Krsna, 


stood before Her. 


showering Him with her tears of love. 


Mother Yasoda recovered from her swoon, because of Krsna’s blissfull embrace as Krsna forced Her to drink 
the full nectar of parental love. She became overwhelmed with feelings of love as she protected her son’s body 
with the names of Lord Nrsimhadeva, telling Balabhadra, Subhadra, Vardhana and other leading boys that stood 
before her: "0 boys! My Krsna is Your younger brother, friend and very life! Don’t ] know that? Still this mother 
cannot remain alive without grinding pulp every day?” 


” Although Hari is so tender, He is the leader of all the rowdy boys, and although He is very intelligent, He does 
not know His limits. Although He is weak He is also very dashing. Therefore You should stay around Him to 
protect Him. He cannot be controlled by His father, His mother or any of His superiors, but He may listen to 
you, | hope my request to you will not be in vain! If you see Kamsa’s cruel demoniac servants you should run, 
leaving even the cows, and quickly take shelter of us! O Subala, Ujjvala, Kokila and the other boys! Don’t play 
so roughly with your heart’s friend Krsna! Are there no other games in this world for men?” 


”O Raktaka, Patraka and other expert servantboys! 1’ll tell you about Krsna’s and Balarama’s nature, listen! Even 
if They are hungry They’re not aware of it, because They’re absorbed in playing and even if Their throats are 
dried up from thirst They will not feel thirsty!” 


Then Yasoda told her husband, Nanda: "The road where our boys walk will be scorched by the sun and this 
mother even stays alive seeing this father staying home in his golden brick home! Even those women whose 
sons suffer when they go out to tend the cows, but who still shamelessly continue their house duties without 
dying of compassion, are worshipped in this world!” 


Then she told Krsna: ” Your friends, who see You going into the forest, have become as hard as thunderbolts! But 
still You gladden them with Your attributes, having a heart as soft as a flower?” 


Krsna, who wore these words of His afflicted mother on His ears as His best earrings, revived her by sprinkling ; 


her with the nectar from His moonlike smile. 


Krsna humbly replied: ”Mother, you have not seen the forest path! I feel no trouble in tending the cows at all, it’s 
My greatest pleasure! We’re playing in the dense cool shade of the fragrant trees in the forest on the bank of the 
Yamuna, looking at the cows. It’s also no problem for us to keep the cows together, for that | have My expert 
new Murali-flute! And the paths also don’t give Me any pain: The Camari-deer sweep them with their tails, the 
trees shower them with their honey and the Nabhi-deer scent them with their navel-musk! These paths are 
flawless and as soft as cotton! With its fragrant caves and kunjas where the cuckoos sing, the peacocks dance, the 
honeybees buzz, where the vines with their different flowers are always swung by a soft breeze, and where there 
are many cascades, Govardhana Hill attracts our minds at every step! The joy that your jeweled abodes give Me 
is nothing compared to the joy I feel in these mountaincaves! Here 1 am adorned with flowers by My vayas 
(friends or girlfriends) and here | lie down in great joy. Why are you vainly distressed?” 


Saying this, Krsna quickly and secretly embraced the eyelashes of the jewel of girls, Sri Radhika, with His eyes. 
This mecting made the corners of both Their eyes mell. In this way the corners of Radha and Krsna‘s charming 
eyes cleverly briefed over Eachother’s heartaches. This gave the hearts of the Young Couple some temporary 


relief. 


Madhumangala said: "O mother! Why are you so upset? Listen, l tell you frankly: there’s not a drop of happiness 
in your town compared to the bliss we feel in the forest! We simply eat the ripe and fragrant banana’s, jackfruils, 
mangoes and pomegranates that fall automatically from the trees! Our friend Krsna desires to yo to ihe ore to 
pick the fruits, leaves and flowers from the desire vines. Such a desire cannot be fullfilled in your town! 


i i he forest without Krsna, the destroyer of His 
rh they are very hungry, the cows will not set one foot into t U a, cs 
Ree E But noe they began to call Him by mooing, so Acyuta, seeing their condition, carefully 


stopped His parents from following Him and blissfully began to mark the forestsoil with the signs of the disc, 
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the lotus ete. from His footsoles as He walked on. 


While He went into the forest, Hari thought: "Those who love Me feel sad when ] Jeave, SO let Me take- Den l 
minds with Me.” But the Vrajavasis’ eyes also thought: What other objects do we have but Krsna?”, so they also _ 
followed Him. In this way the Vrajavasis entered their homes like liberated souls that maintain their bodies only `] 
as an external custom. 


Thus ends the seventh chapter of Srila Visvanatha Cakravarti’s "Krsna Bhavanamrta”, describing how Krsna ' 


goes out into the forest in the morning. 


SRI SRI KRSNA BHAVANAMRTA MAHAKAYYA : CHAPTER EIGHT 


”VIPINA VIHARA : Pastimes in the forest” 


; pe 





When the moon from the ocean of loveliness, Sri Krsna, collected His cows and went into the forest, then l 
heartache of the Vrajavasis became indescribable. The girls of Vraja were unable to control their senses withoui 
Krsna, so they take shelter of their friend ’swoon’ and they were in a sleeping condition for a long time. That 
swoon helped all the fairbrowed yopis in times of distress as a friend, pervading their homes like a-yogini to 
soothe their heartache of separation from Krsna. The sakhis repeatedly told Murccha (swoon): ”O inauspicious") 





One! Are you embracing our dear friend? Aren’t you afraid of us? Leave our friend Vrsabhanu nandini alone!” 
ý ( 
Who can describe the ways of love, tell me? Although Murccha pacified Sri Radhika’s mind from Her severi 
affliction, still Her sakhis res€nted Her! 
$ be 
In an unseen way Lalita sent a few clever sakhis to Govardhana Hill. Coming there, these girls were very happ) 
to catch the fragrance of Krsna’s flowergarland. A 
. . . . . a) € 
Hari made His cows enter a fresh meadow on the very cool bank of a pond and played there with His friends 
Then these dutis (irl- i . eet 
messengers) came there with food sent by Dhanistha and secretly met Him and Madhumangala there. ay 
( 





Seeing Hari there, these dutis became very happy. Then Krsna asked Sri Rupa manjari, who is a limitless mine | 
of beautiful attributes, about the condition of Sri Radhika, the jewel of young girls. Sri Rupa manjari told Hir ` 
nO best of lovers! When You embrace the soil of the forest with Your footsoles, it becomes very beautiful. Nov é 
Sri Radhika challenges that beauty by embracing the soil of the pastures! O Hare! You colour this forest ` 
offering it Your own luster! Even if the Creator could not challenge You by discolouring the fores' í 
again, Sri Radhika could, by making it golden with Her own complexion! You make the people of Vraja cr 
when they see Your face, which is greyed by the dust thrown up by the hooves of the cows. Alas! Now Sn 
Radhika is also crying and rolling in the dust of the earth (go means carth or cows), making Her sakhis also 

€ 


cry!” 


sapphire, 


*s tears) now comes from a lotus (Her lotuslike eyes), although normally 


ms, water (Radhika 
nilar case was with Kardama muni (kardama also means mud), who wi ( 


7UJnusual as it sec 1 
from the water. A sir 


Jotusflowers Brow 


the 
son of Brahma (the Jotusborn), although lotusflowers normally grow from the mud!” 


"Sri ika’s hai 
atone S hair, dress and garland have loosened, although they are so beautiful (sadhu). Who will remain 
in a kingless country? Even the sadhus become loose there!” 


oe T aoe very upset when She hears how Your lotusfeet are hurt when they tread the forestpath. 
ie out hot air, no matter in how many ways we try to console Her. When even half a sentence like 

ere are no pebbles, sprouts or sharp thorns there’, from the mouths of Her friends, falls in the edge of Her 
ass She cries out loud and falls in a swoon. Then, when we try to break that swoon, saying false things like: 
i e Radhe! Your Priyatama has come! Get up and look at Him!”, keeping Your very fragrant garland of 
orestflowers before Her nose, She wakes up and becomes grave. Then She will ask a friend: ”Sakhi! Where is 
that best of dancers, who makes His wagtailbird-like eyes dance?” The sakhi then says: "He is hidden in Your 
house.’ Radhika then says: "Ate you cheating Me?” upon which the sakhi says: "Why should | cheat You? You 
can smel the fragrance of His body (coming from the flowergarland). Is’nt that the proof that I speak the 
truth?” Hearing this, Radhika becomes slightly happy, but Cupid cannot tolerate that and forcibly aims his five 
arrows at Her and wounds Her. Then She falls down, shivers, perspires and sprinkles Her own body with Her 
tears, but alas! She cannot soothe Her Cakorabird-like eyes with the nectar from Your moonlike face when She 
enters Her home! Coming home, She tells Her mind: ”O mind! Why are you vainly taking the sakhis’ false 
(anrta) words to be just like nectar (amrta)? Because of that, your affliction has doubled!” ,and then She falls to 
the ground again! Then She gets up again and says: ”O afflicted life of mine, you are cursed, being without My 
friend!” Although She thus curses Her own life, its burden did not become lighter but rather heavier!” 


PO Krsna! Out of separation from You, fairbrowed Radhika becomes so thin and fragile that She cannot even 
tolerate the blowing of Her life-airs, what to speak of the breeze of fanning Her!” 


Hearing this news about His beloved, Madhusudana became afflicted at heart. His eyes were filled with tears of 
love as He told Madhumangala with a faltering voice: ” You speak on my behalf.” ; 


‘Madhumangala told Rupa manjari: ”Bring that golden lotus Radhika to the forest, otherwise, out of the forest, 
what will be Her fate? And what will become of Madhusudana, the honeybee, if He cannot drink Her honey?” 


Madhava took the garland of Campaka flowers from His neck and handed it to Rupa manjari, saying: ”O Rupa, 
let this Campaka garland adorn Priyaji’s chest!” (or: let Priyaji adorn My chest like a golden Campaka garland) 
Rupa manjari then swiftly ran back to Sri Radhika with the Campaka-garland and hung it around Her neck. 
Thus Sri Radhika was revived by the embrace of Her lover’s fragrance. 


Then She was again bitten by the horrible scorpion of separation from Her Priyatama and She became very 
afflicted. The poison of this bite made the nectarean fragrance of Krsna’s Campaka-garland fade. 


Sri Radhika planned to deceive Her superiors and to meet Krsna, going out of the house on the pretext of 
worshipping the sungod with Her friends. By some stroke of good luck Jatila then came in and, following the 
words of Gargi, said: ”O girls! Go into the forest to worship the sun, who has a thousand rays (sahasra go may 
also mean Krsna, who has a thousand cows), so that we'll get billions of cows (or: so that you’ll get great bliss). 
Let the splendid Mitra (the sun, or Your friend Krsna), who is the god presiding over the eyes, make you happy!” 


Sri Radhika and Her friends, who were thus favored in their purpose by Fate, the destroyer of misery, collected 
many nice eatables for Krsna’s pleasure, pretending they were meant for worshipping the sun. 


They took sweetmeats with them that defeated the pride of nectar, that were prepared by Sri Radhika Herself, 
and that were unobtainable even by Lord Siva, the master of Kuvera, the treasurer of heaven. Sri Radhika was a 
llecting incense, lamps, nice clothes, ornaments and garments for the puja, but Kesava could 


little late due to co 
se of His intense eagerness to mect Her. The matchless ocean of His 


not tolerate the slightest delay becau 
patience and tranquility were diminished toa spoonful. 


Acyuta then engaged His duti (girlmessenger) Muralika (His flute) in getting the golden garland Radhika around 
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Hs neck. The sakhis wore her (Murali’s) songs on the ears as ornaments. Muralika threw sdb E ar 
i eagerness. qt seemed as if she had entered into Her ears like some goddess, casting Her fear am 3 p 
ey Radhika did not know anymore where Her lotusfect were stepping or What Her sproutlike han 

ching. She was just shivering and showering Herself with Her tears. 


Secing how slow Her friends were in dressing Her in garments suitable for Her abhisara (love journey) into the 
forest, Sri Radhika admonished them and began to dress Herself. But out of anxiety S 1 
with Her Gostana necklace, Her neck with Her waistbells, the end of Her braid with Her Jalatika (an ornament 
for the forehead), Her eyes with musk, Her forehead with tilaka made of eycliner and Her body with footlac 
instead of kunkuma. Then She set out, like sweetness personified, with Her charming blue sari on, which looked 
like a cloud holding a bright lunar orb (Her bodily luster) within itself, on earth. 


Yavat, their Jotuslike 


When Sri Radhika and Her friends placed their lotusfeet on the roads of the subforests of 
lling the darkness of 


faces began to blossom. This made their night-like veils perish as they opened them, dispe 
their shame. 


Hari’s flute sang as pleasant as someone who knows all the scriptures, and stifled even the Pika-birds, being very 
sociable. When Hari called His cows with His flute it was as if the earth showed goosebumps of ecstasy on her 


Sri Radhika in a river — 


i 


he adorned Her buttocks _ 


Saas eas AEAN 
skin in the form of erect blades of grass. The trees showered honey as drops of perspiration, the parrots, Pika s ip 


and peacocks became stunned, the clouds, considering themselves very fortunale, shed tears of ecstasy and the 
directions fanned Hari with their soft cool breezes. (In this way nature showed all eight symptoms of sattvik 
ecstasies of love). Without Krsna’s wish all these creatures (the earth, the trees, the birds, the rivers, the clouds 
and the directions) felt themselves being addressed with the word ’go’ as Krsna’s flute sang :? come, My go” 
(actually just calling the cows). 


The cows heard Krsna’s flutesong, that was actually meant for them and they replied with their mooing. 


All the melodies and musical scales, as well as the goddesses in heaven swooned when they heard Krsna’s 
flutesong. Who can censure Sri Krsna? The mountains melted like no other object, although they are the 
‘hardest objects of the world, they felt the most love for Krsna. Seeing the melted boulders flowing “here and 
there, the thirsty birds and deer began to drink this fluid with great fun! 


Sri Radhika said: "Aho sakhis ! These deer are justly called Krsnasara, for they take Krsna to be the essence 
(sara) of things! Even if their wives are attracted to Giridhari, the ocean of mercy, they do not become envious, 
rather they follow them to make them happy! Sakhi, look! These does very eagerly run to Krsna, turning their 
backs on their bucks, but when they hear the song of Krsna’s flute they become stunned like pictures! Look! 
These birds were drinking from the waterbasin when Krsna’s flutesong turned the water into stone! Now their 
beaks are stuck halfway in the water and they are anxious to pull them out again!” 


In this way the gopis were scented by describing the nectarcan sound of Krsna’s flute, drinking this nectar 
through the cups of their ears and serving it to cachother. 


Although the inertia, horripilations and shiverings of ecstasy caused by Krsna’s flutesony obstructed the gopis 
from going near Him, they still swiftly went to the garden named Madana Rana (erotic fight), urged by their 
passionate attraction to Him. There they entered the Sun-temple where they bowed down to the Sunyod and 
prayed to him: ”O Lord! O ocean of mercy! Quickly show us the only Lover of our hearts!” 


Sri Radhika entrusted Her puja-paraphernalia to the fairies (vanadevis) there and proceeded to the charming -` 


forests around Her own lake (Radhakunda). 


The luster of Vrsabhanuja (Radha, the daughter of Vrsabhanu, or: the sun in the month of Taurus, May) adorned 
the surroundings of Govardhana Hill, making Hari’s lotuslike heart bloom up of joy at once. Madhusudana, the 
rasika honeybee Krsna, then thought to Himself "My beloved Padmini (lotuslike Radhika) is now beautifyiny, 
the forest around Her pond with Her dearmost friends! Otherwise, how could My heart suddenly become sv 


happy?” 
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re suddenly a soft breeze carried Sri Radhika’s bodily fragrance in Krsna’s direction. When Krsna smelt it, 

pic Saa very agitated by desires for erotic happiness and He stopped playing His flute, being unable to 

alai flow restless mind, just as the young honeybees cannot find peace without the fragrance of the sweet 
ers, 


DMadhumangala, knowing Krsna’s mind as if he was a demigod, said: "O Pinchabhusana (who is adorned with a 

pekne I’ve got something to do, I’m going now! Today I went to Bhaguri Muni to learn astrology and | 
nad a great doubt that I asked him to dispell, but he could'nt. Fortunately Gargamuni, who is praised by all the 

Bruns, has come to take a bath in Suryakunda. He alone can clear my doubts!” 

DXrsna, the subduer of Kesi, replied:” O Friend! My mind is also very cager to see Gargamuni, but it is not polite 

to go and sce him with so many friends!” 


DMadhumangala said: "If You think it’s not polite to go with so many boys, then let’s just go the two of us! Sce! 

The swanlike sun has swam to the middle of the lake of the sky! It’s getting noontime! The cows are resting in 

Dhe cool Kadamba-forest and our friends also want to take rest! Don’t strain them unnecessarily with any more 
playful games!” 

piicaring Madhumangala’s dashing words, the cowherdboys said: ”O friends! You just go together!”, so Krsna and 
Madhumangala blissfully went to Radhakunda, swiftly passing through Pramoda vana. 

p/Pproaching Radhakunda, Krsna said: "Madhumangalo! Where have we come? This is not Govardhana, nor 
Vrajabhumi, because everything here is so golden! Is it mount Meru or Ilavrta varsa, that have sent expansions 
Sof themselves. to Vraja? But why is Cupid then piercing Me with his arrows as soon as | entered that wave of 


luster?” 


While Krsna thus spoke to Madhumangala, being very anxious to see Her, Radhika became dizzy of His great 
> weetness, just looking at the bluish forest around Her lake, that showered Her with the nectar of His luster, like 


F charming cloud quenching Her intense thirst. 


PFrom a distance, Radha and Krsna took Eachother to be the lightning and a Campaka-vine (Radha) or a cloud 
and a Tamala-tree (Krsna), then for some time They wondered: "Is this My lover (Krsna)? Is this My beloved 
(Radhika)? Aho! Then apain They identified Eachother with the aforementioned objects! 


?s "Krsna Bhavanamrta”, describing Sri Krsna’s 


v yY 


Thus ends the eighth chapter of Srila Visvanatha Cakravart 
Əmorning pastimes in the forest. 


MADHYAHNA LILA (MIDDAY PASTIMES) 10.48 - 15.36 
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”Flowerplays and loveplays” 


One gopi said: "Radhe! Look, Madhava (the spring Or Krsna) has come, making all the vines ale ae 
making all the directions nicely fragrant! Surely Your efforts in picking flowers and worshipping the Lord ot tne 


Jotusflowers (the sun, or Krsna, the Lord of the lotuslike gopis) will be successfull!” 


Sri Radhika replied: "O bewildered girl! Look, Hari has come to catch Me! 1 cannot even flee, My thighs are 
ting Me? O restless eyed one! You 


stunned and My body shivers! Why are you laughing so silly, instead of protec 


( 


sce the situation, I’m dying of fear!” 
Í 


That sakhi said: ”O Radhe with confused eyes! Why are You afraid of that darkness (Syama), whose heroism 
and pride will be diminished by the Lalita-sun? | cannot believe that this debauchee will be able to forcibly touch 


You, the crownjewel of all chaste girls in the world!” 


Sri Radhika said: "Sakhi, you speak the truth! But Fate became angry with Me and made the sun, who destroys 
the darkness of the vows of chaste girls , appear on earth. He forcibly closes all the lotusflowers when they are 
separated from him, making them attracted to him. All the people speak about him like that!” 
-+ 
to this kunja and wait here for two or 
). We may need that much time for | 
Krsna will disturb us by - = 
: f 


The sakhi said: ”Gandharve! If You are really scared, then quickly enter in 
three hours (stay in this dense kunja with Madhava, the spring or Krsna 
picking flowers for Mitra (the sun, or Krsna) without being in anxiety (otherwise 
hassling us, because You are with us!). 

While the gopis considered all this, Krsna suddenly appeared in their midst like the moon appears amongst the * 
lilies. The gopis then began to stop the waves of the ocean of their ecstasy with a sanddyke of their neglect and | 
false anger towards Him. The boats of their eyes fell into the whirlpool of the obvious sweetness of each of 
Krsna’s limbs and began to rotate there. These eyes shyly looked at the pround, like boats sunk after having 
fallen into the whirlpools. But anyone who says that this is a sign of shyness, does not know the truth! 


When the great soldiers of Krsna’s fragrance entered the nostrils of the Vrajagopis and smashed the gates , 
leading to the inner chambers of their patience, Krsna said: ”O plunderers of the forest! Who are you?” When 
the nectarwaves of Krsna’s voice entered into the gopis’ earholes, everything within them became inundated. ( 
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N 5 eer o > € 
When Krsna got no reply from them, His eyes started spinning as if He was angry and He said: nO! What are 
You saying so proudly? Have You come to My garden abode to plunder it? Today you should come to My , 
upakantha (lose to Me, or: around My neck) or have you anyway come here with such desires? Quickly and 


clearly tell Me now: Who are you?” 


The gopis replied: "We are no-one!” Which poet in the world is able to make a comparison with the sweet way 


in which the gopis concealed their erotic feelings, showing bashfullness, restlessness and fear? These poets can ‘i 
not this, it 


be compared with the seckers for brahma, who desparately try to ascertain it by saying neti neti (it is 
is not thal). 

When Krsna heard the gopis words, His mind became filled with ears and He became pierced with even more 

arrows of the mindborn Cupid. Although Ile tricd to hide Mis feelings, His shivering revealed them clearly to 


is . He proudly told them: ”O moonfaced girls! Are you telling Me "we are no-one”? Alas! Alas! Usually 


the gopis - 
words are nol seen with the cyes, but | can sce you clearly! Not only you are stealing flowers, but you also steal, 


our own personalities (by saying we are no-one’)! Day and night | was thinking: How will I catch these pirls 
that steal My sumanah (flowers, or: mind)?’ Now finally 1 cauyht you coming to atmabhu (My land, or: Cupid). 


© bewildered young girls! Now | will make you reap the fruits of your offenses! Accept them!” 
i 
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Sri Radhi n ra a 3 

e ae Was O impudent one! Every day we pick flowers to worship Mitra (the sun or Krsna), who 

Padre Wi ten estival for the eyes of everyone in the world by destroying the darkness, who causes the 

Aan oa e lotusflowers or: the gopis) to blossom up with the touch of His kara (rays or: hands) and who 
s all (our) desires. Why are you needlessly angry?” 


signe said: ”O ainleced Girl! If You worship Mitra ] will not be angry, but how can } trust You, since women 
are always lying? If You’re really picking flowers for the god (or for Our pastimes, dev can also mean play), then 


take an oath and J will forgi ses. Yi i i F ; 
Oi give You Your offenses. You will see My saintly behaviour, even with a i 
heart thieves) like You!” $ i Oren ME Ae A 


on Radhika said: ”O Krsna! We are very famous in Vraja for our thievery, and You are surely the greatest saint, 
yho will not confirm that? What is the use of repeating it without reason? Can Your qualifications, like 


truthfullness, simplicity, i sence si : ; P 
. , purity, absence of desire for other people’s property and so on be s 
the world (but You)?” ge ARE nibe SUA UN STE GC. 


Krsna said: ”O proud girls! Are you turning the tables on Me, the Lord of Vrndavana, who is praised by all the 
saints, by calling Me a thief? You carry such pride in your hearts! Even though you’re just cowherdgirls you’re 
showing such skill in speech! Are you so proud because of your fresh youth, your wealth, your fidelity to your 
husbands or your expertise in dancing and acting according to the scriptures on art? Now | will see how proud 
you are in this nikunja, showing You the skill of My arms (in holding you)! Saying this, Giridhari came up to Sri 
Radhika, but Lalita came up before Her and proudly chastised Krsna, saying: "Who is there who wants to touch 
this chaste housewife by force in front of Lalita? Go away, Casanova, if You want to be safe (from me)!” 


Krsna said: ”O Lalite! When I see you showing so much force it seems to Me that you want to fight (Cupid’s 
battle) with Me! And, being bewildered, you will tell Me whatever you want So now | will squeeze you in My 
arms and your friends may all see it! O foulfaced one! You will repeatedly tell Me: "No! Don’t!” j 


Lalita said: ”O womanthief! You’re always raping innocent housewives, but | am Lalita, and I’m not afraid of 
You at all! On my own strenght | can protect myself and my dear friend Radhika, and I cah take flowers from 
any forest right in front of You! O impudent One! Why don’t You stop us by force? Why would You tolerate us?” 


Krsna said: "Look Radhe! Ahaha! If You agree with the words coming from Your friend's mouth, then You will 
never gel free from My grip! | will bite Lalita’s lips with My teeth and scratch her itching tongue also! Silence is 
a sign of agreement!” 


es 


Sri Radhika said: "O king of cheaters! What are You saying, don’t You know who I am? There’s no young girl in 
Vraja more famous for her chastity than Me! My friends are very dedicated to the ways of the incorporal Cupid, 
and Lalita is the best of them! Because of her harsh nature she can defeat even You!” 


Krsna said: "Radhe! Your two mountainlike breasts represent Your mountainlike pride of two things: "I am 
worshipping the sun’ and 'l am very chaste’! Today | will pierce them and scratch them with My nails! Even if 
You hit Me then with these two mountains, I can tolerate it!” 


Hearing thtse words, the sakhis all flashed beamlike smiles from their moonlike faces. Krsna passed them by 
and when He touched Radhika’s breast with His hand, both His and Radhika’s body was studded from tip to toe 


with zoosepimples of loving ecstasy, being pierced by Cupid’s arrows. Should’nt Cupid be proud of the erotic ` 


affliction he gave Them at that time? 


Sri Radhika became enchanted when She was touched by Hari’s hands. Then Her friends loudly said to Krsna: 
"© Cheater, what are You doing?” Sri Radhika screamed and carefully stopped Her lover's hands with Her 
lotuslike hands, crying without tears (feigning anger) in an averse mood. When She stopped Krsna’'s right hand, 
Krsna pulled at Her veil with His left hand. This inundated all the directions with indescribable waves of swect 


nectar, causing Ma 


4D 


dhava to forget His desires to embrace Radhika or to kiss Her lips and He just remained — 


rte) 








ies 


rege aya 


Slanaing incre, veing constantly Immersed In Ihis shower. 


3 » dissipated by His bright 
At that time the hair on Krsna’s face looked like the deep darkness which coui pi al Aired nA ae a 
shining moonlike face. Or was the moon defeated by the darkness, that swooped Heras Seni wongte ae 
this moon shine so brightly, despite being defeated by the darkness? Has he mace | act Then has the moon 
No, that is not possible, because friends don’t stay up-and-under, but share equal kod Sn eae eE Wo tees 
become the servant of darkness? Would’nt that be embarrassing in this world? A a cet ie no pene 
on that moon come from? Did they get stuck on him when he rose from the Mi oe ey wart seat 
because fishes are naturally restless, and these fishes aren't! Then are they blue T es the 7 iwo war Ai] 
be, because they would not remain closed, sitting on the lap of their friend the moon: a a A ae ee a 
birds? If they were, then who has brought them to the moon and why are they dancing iF i oad en 
Himself, Krsna considered His eyes to be very fortunate. His own body and all the areena CaN a J 
inundated by the nectarean stream of Sri Radhika's bodily splendour, and He drank the Os at ie e 5 ey a 
Her beautiful glances coming from the corners of Her eyes, with His own eyes. In WE T E 
stunned, giving joy to the sakhis. Because of Krsna’s astonishment Radhika was able to loosen Herse ; er l 
bondage of His arms. Krsna was as if defeated by a weapon of (Radhika’s) beauty and He began a aie ( ee 
Siva yawned from Krsna’s jrmbha jvara, yawn-missile). Sri Radhika became very beautiful when She tig tened ( 
Her blouse and sash, that had loosened from Krsna’s grip. It was as if She bound Her assistants up 1n Her erolic 
fight with Krsna. She tied Her half-loosened braid into a knot on the back of Her neck with Her left hand and 
chastised Her sakhis with the indexfinger of Her right hand, loudly saying: "0 cheaters! Just wait, just wait, l 
will revenge Myself in time!” Then She gave Krsna atanu (intense or erotic) pain by piercing Him with the ç 
arrows of Her sharp glances, but She also gave Him joy by showing Him Her eagerness to bind up Her hair and- 
dress. This vision made Krsna consider His birth blessed. i 


note 


Sri Radhika said to Krsna: "Bho Lord (brahmana) of Yrndayana! Bho pious soul! Bho famous One! ] will go tc ] 
(4 


the house of My mother-in-law to get a reward (daksina) for Your (brahminica!) activities here! Once You hac 
that matchless, extraordinary reward You will never pray to us for prakama (pious benefit or sex) anymore! 


4 

| 
Krsna said: "Radhe! I’m a qualified person to receive Your matchless reward! Look at My endeavours in 3 
preparing the sacrifice to Cupid, before You give Me the daksina and teach Me the procedures, so that My 
auspicious work will become successfull! The learning of any scholar who does not praise and approve of such, 
work is useless!” ; 
& 
Kundalata then said: ”O cousin-in-law! If Radhika agrees in this, then we will know Your scholarship and we | 
will know that She is a learned girl also! As long as a grinding slab and a piece of gold do not rub together, how & 


can we know their glories?” G 

Note: There is a confidential second meaning to this verse. A 
G 
Gandharva (Radha) said: ”O pious Kundalate! I can see that you love Your cousin-in-law Krsna even more. 
purely than Your dearmost husband Subhadra. Thal must be why you are teaching Him the kama sastras (erotic € 
scriptures) and now that you know His expertise in it you personally want to reveal the qualities of your a 
disciple?” 3 


7 o 


Visakha said: "He Radhe! If You have faith in Kundalata’s examination of Krsna’s expertise in the sacrifice to 5 
Cupid, then engage Him in the desired work! Otherwise, if you let this job be done by ignorant peepic Your & 
ananga (bodiless, or erotic) work will not be completed (or: You will not be satisfied),” 


ya 


Krsna said: "He Radhe! What’s the use of this vain examination? In this world Your friend Visakha is famous ¢ 
for her dedication to afanu dharma (erotic duties). Let her come with Me to a lonely place to test if 1 pronounce 
the mantras from Valsyayana muni’s kama sastra, that | have studied, purely or impurely, It is forbidden in the 
scriptures to pronounce these mantras in public.” 


Note: Valtsyayana muni wrote the famous Kama sutra. 


4) 
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raa E ete "Hari has spoken well! You must order Visakha to test Him!” Hearing this, Sri 
P C E er lips with Her nectarean smile and said: "Sakhi Visakhe! Kundalata cannot give up her 
PA E n ey Wey, SO go and be tested by Krsna in solitude!” Hearing this, all the sakhis giggled, 
E Aas 9 with their veils. Then Visak ha smiled and said: “Radhe! Only Your indifference has 
canals m sista s kandes but that is now also dying out at every moment! Now 1 don’t see any other 
TAE nk Pees than Your fortunate assistents. O morose heart! If You desire Your own happiness, 
ey o this solitary kunja and take shelter of that! We have come here to help You to pet Krsna’s bodily 
a ociation, but now You became so favorable to Him that You don’t need any help anymore. You have already 
sprinkled the sumana prada (giver of flowers, or of the mind) Punnaga tree (tree or Krsna, the best of men) 
with ghanarasa (water, or sweet words), causing Him to blossom (with desires).” 


oe then Nandimukhi came with Vrnda, handed Hari a letter and blessed Him (being a brahmana-girl), saying: 
A Il godspeed to You”. Krsna opened the letter and read it to Himsell. Everyone could see that its contents made 
lim very happy. After reading it, Krsna left towards the north without saying anything. 


Although Radhika was sad for not seeing Krsna for even a moment, She appeared very happy externally, just to 
make a show before Her sakhis. Then She and Her girlfriends respectfully approached Nandimukhi and 
anxiously asked her: ”O Nandimukhi! Who sent that letter?” Nandimukhi: "Paurnamasi!” Radhika: "What 
for?” Nandimukhi: ”] don’t know!” Radhika: "Come on, tell Me the truth!” Nandimukhi: "She sent Him to 
another kunja to enjoy another girl.” Radhika: "Come on, stop joking!” Nandimukhi: "1 swear You, l speak the 
truth!” Radhika: "He would never do that right in front of Me!” Nandimukhi : "He is so clever that You would 
never notice it!” Hearing this, Radhika doubtfully looked at Lalita, who pacified Her, saying: "Radhe! When He 
is with You, Hari can never desire another girl! If the young honeybee tasted the honey from the blooming 
Malati-vine, can he ever remember anything else? Will an intelligent person desire anything else but nectar? 
This Nandimukhi speaks nothing but lies ever since she was born. Her tongue will be the guru of Kali yuga. 
What do You think, O beautiful One? Krsna falsely left us just to tease us! That letter was also false, so why 
should You be in vain anxiety? Nandimukhi is falsehood personified!” 


Nandimuk hi said: ”Lalite! Paurnamasi is knowledge personified, she is the leading lady here in Vraja, she’s the 
birthplace of all religious principles and she’s the mother of Sandipani muni, who is Vedic purpose personified, 
and l am her assistent. Can you just call mea liar?” 


Lalita said: "We keep You on Paurnamasi’s vow! Now tell us the truth! Nandimukhi said: "Sakhi, what should | 
say? Paurnamasi forbade me to reveal it. But taking your oath J can also not remain silent anymore. Swear me, 
don’t disbelieve what I say!” Sri Radhika swore it and Nandimukhi said: ’ Yesterday Krsna went to sec 
Paurnamasi and politely requested her: "Holy mother! You are the greatest knower of all mantras and herbs! O 
great ascetic lady! Sri Radhika always sits on a mountain of yamya (an unfavorable mood towards Krsna)! How 
can I delude Her sakhis and take Her off that mountain? O goddess! Not even a billion gopis are able to astonish 
Me with erotic bliss as good as She can! Only She can adorn My manobhu (support of My mind, or: erotic bliss). 
Is She a kalpalata (fancyvine), akalpalata (a vine of ornaments), or a vaijayanti mala (a garland around My neck, 
or: a victory flag)?” 


Hearing these sweet words, Paurnamasi was pleased.within, but outwardly she said: "Krsna! How can I do such a 
thing all of a sudden? Sri Radhika is the most chaste girl, She’s an ocean of bashfullness and She’s highborn! 
Should She just sit on Your lap like the lightning embracing a raincloud?” Hearing this, Aghabhid (Krsna) went 
home. At nighttime Paurnamasi practised all the Vedic mantras and in the morning she came to me and said: 
”Nandimukhi! Go and give this letter to Krsna!” Following her order, | quickly went to give Him this letten 


that’s all | know!” 
4 


Sri Radhika said: "Bho sakhis ! What mantra has Paurnamasi sent to Krsna through Nandimukhi, that He went 


to practise in solitude? d i a puja! ¥ 
offer our obeisances to the place where He stays (viz. Let’s avoid Him)! 


Nandimukhi laughed when she drank the nectarean words coming from Vrsabhanu’s daughter and said: 
"Whatever you said was improper! Why should you vainly be afraid? Why would that boy, who makes You give 
up Your chastity, maddening You with a single drop of His beauty, practise this mantra just to destroy Your 


42 


Let’s run home and then do our surya puja! Krsna is enchanted by this mantra. Let's . 


= Swe 


= 


BS = 





vamya ?” 


G 
Sri Radhika said: "Bho sakhis | Bhagavati maintains a matchless sannyasa VOW, studying the kama Dat se G 
whole night, and Nandimukhi has given up all sense enjoyment under her guidance, but Kundalata has PA Hes 
the auspiciousness of oneness of brahma and the jiva (soul) (subhadra sahaja syatmaikya also means: she h ; 6 
attained oneness in sexual union with her husband Subhadra’s cousin Krsna). In this way these three ladics ta : 
the housewives to the stage of samadhi (or: they make the housewives give up their righteous principles, giving < 


them much affliction + an even morce intimate meaning)” 


in the castern side of the forest 


the moon (Krsna) rising 
said: "Krsna has attained full beauty on the strenghth 


While this discussion was going on, Rupa manjari saw Ç 
and she told Radhika. The daughter of Yrsabhanu then ; 5 x z 
His mantra japa and He has come here to enchant us and pive us anxiety. © sakhis, what shall 1 do? O sak ' ç 
Lalite! This moonlight is quickly destroying My patience from afar! What shall become of Me when this moon © 

C 


of Vraja comes close to Me? | understand He has attained matchless perfection in having His desires fullfilled 
1 Who knows what will happi 


Lalite, where is a good hidingplace? If | stay here He will confuse My intelligence: 

when this mantra awakens?” Saying this, Sri Radhika contracted Herself in anxiety and carefulled walked 
towards the temple in the Asoka-kunja. When She heard the jingling of Her own anklebells, She was afraid that 
it was Krsna following Her. She hid Herself between the branches of the Kadamba tree, fearfully looking behi’ : E 
Her again and again with a crooked neck, anxious to protect Herself from a possible attack from Krsna. > 


Although Acyuta saw the pure kunkuma splendour of the jewel of ladyloves, Sri Radhika, from afar, He did n 
follow Her, but instead asked Her sakhis: "Where is Radhika?” Lalita said: "Krsna, She went home! ” Krsia © 
said: ”Lalite, the time that you always cheated Me is gone now! I’ve now attained mystic perfection and | can see 
through your deceit!” Nandimukhi whispered in Lalita’s ear: 1 alite! If Madhava now knows everything, th 1& 
why sould you vainly be at fault by refusing to tell Him where She is? Become glorious by indicating Radhiki i 
whereabouts to Krsna with your eyes! And if you say: Radhika will become angry if | reveal Her presence to & 


Krsna, then | say: "Don’t be afraid, what can Radhika do to you with false anger?” sa 


g and said: ”O Lady, what are You@ 


el Now You may do wi” 
You if You want °@ 


On Lalita’s indication Krsna went to the cane-grove where Radhika was hidin, 
doing? Are You sitting alone here to attract Me with some mantra? Here, l have com 
Me what You like! You have become so powerful with this mantra that | won’! be able to stop 


bind Me up in Your arms or bite Me with the weapon of Your teeth!” 
> al 


nectarean smile and Her unfavoral 
of His eyes and ears and became 
in when I" « 


Weak Radhika made the first strike with Her knitted eyebrows, Her fresh 
shouts with faltering voice. Krsna drank that nectar through the cups 
enchanted by it. What to speak of tasting the nectar from Her lips, what condition would Krsna be 


knew its preatness?” 
Q 


Krsna then came up to Radhika and held Her hand, but Radhika said: "No! No! This is not proper!”, and wh | 

He touched Her breasts She repeatedly contracted Her body, cursing Krsna, When Krsna forcibly wanted to bi G 
Her lips, that were as red as Bimbafruils, Radhika yelled again and again. Then, when Krsna wanted to take lice 
inside the kunja-cottaye, Cupid began to dance..... š 


© 


Krsna forcibly held Radhika to His chest and brought Her to the bed in the nikunja. Radhika swung Her thighs? 
neck and feet out of protest, saying: ”No! No! No!” It seemed as if Cupid twanged his flowerbow & 


Campakaflowers, or that a raincloud took possession of the restless lightning...... A 


Notes: The Campaka flowers and the lightning represent Sri Radhika, because of their golden colour, and t. Ç 
raincloud Krsna, because of its darkblue colour. c 


a and Krsna were sometimes unconcious and sometimes enchanted, being fille 


During Their erotic fight Radh 
with profuse sweetness. Their erotic cleverness was shown through rays of nectarcan love in an undifferentiat. - 


way. 
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Thus ends the ninth chapter of Srila Visvanatha Cakravarti’s "Krsna Bhavanamrta Mahakavya”, called 
Flowerplays and loveplays’. 


SRI SRI KRSNA BHAYANAMRTA MAHAKAYYA : CHAPTER TEN 


”Relishing the nectar of playing in the kunja” 


While Radha and Krsna blissfully spent Their time in the kunja, Lalita and the sakhis sat in their assembly 
under a tree and Nandimukhi and Vrnda had their long cherished desires fullfilled by seeing Radha and Krsna’s 
loving pastimes. 


The six seasonal Laksmis came to that assembly of sakhis to hear what their services were. Seeing them, Vrnda 
said: "Bho seasonal goddesses! Adorn the forest for Radha and Krsna’s pleasure!” 


”O Vasanta laksmi (goddess of springtime)! Go to Govardhana Hill and stay at the Rasa sthali (the place where 
Krsna dances the Rasa dance in the springtime at Parasauli village and Candra Sarovara)! O Sarada Laksmi 
(goddess of autumnal beauty)! Stay on the bank of the Yamuna in the land of desire trees! O all of you 
Laksmis! Surrender everything to the service-of Radhakunda and ils forests to give fun and astonishment to 
your masters, Sri-Sri Radha and Krsna! Be blessed, O limitlessly fortunate goddesses!” 


”The rainy season should stay east of the kunda , the autumn south, the Hemanta (the season between autumn 
and winter) in the west, the winter in the north, the spring should stay in the trees around the kunda and the 
summer inside the water to make the watersports successfull!” Hearing these words, the rtu Jaksmis (seasonal 
goddesses) that are experienced like no one else, offered their obeisances to Vrnda and the sakhis and went to do 
their services as was proper, for who will not endeavour to become blessed like this (With such service)? 


Meanwhile Krsna anointed Radhika’s erotically inciting body with black aguru and musk and dressed Her in His 
own clothes and ornaments, giving Her even His own flute from His belt. He seated Her facing, the north and 
She silently sat there in Her usual bashfull mood, dressing Krsna up in His usual dress, like His yellow dhott 
Then Krsna sat down next to Her. He heard the sounds of anklebells and waistbells so He knew that the sakhis 


were approaching and He gave a wink with His eyebrows to some maidservants that stood before Them not to 


say anything to the sakhis. 


When the sakhis came there and saw the two Krsnas, they were amazed and said to eachother: "Bho sakhis ! 
What country have we come to, where there are two Krsnas? They both wear peacockfeathers, They ae both 
black like the Tamala tree, They both wear garlands of forestflowers and beautiful yellow garments! Aho! Their 


beauty enchants our minds!” When the sakhis inquired from the bystanding tmaidservants, these maidens said: 
"We ae don’t know who is who! They were already like this when we came here and when we ask Them what 


happened They become scared!” 


i 
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s hand, sitting on His 


ksa beads in li 
because He wanted lo 5 


Venda said: Lalitike! 1 think the One doing mantra japa with the rudra 
f some mantra, 


sgi asana is Krsna! He gave Radhika a form like His own with the use © 
enjoy Her without having to be afraid of the people around!” 


i j AA a E A 
a troublemaker for us In all respects! T his | 
yantras. | don’t know Who is Who! 


= we 
ne and she'll ask us: "Wheres my _ 


Visakha said: "Sakhi Vrnde! Holy mother Paurnamasi has become 
lusty Krsna has given Radhika a form like His own by practising these n 
Citra said: ” Sakhis, listen! What will we say to Jatila when we come ho: 
daughter-in-law?” That’s our dilemma!” 


a’s faith in Sri Radhika, He will 
” side on the strength of this 


Nandimukhi said: ”Citre, why are you worried? In order not lo disturb Jat) 
a 
take Her along 


certainly give Her Her female form back! But it’s not good that She sits by Krsné 
mantra japa! Who knows what’s on the mind of He who practises that mantra ? He may 
elsewhere!” 

Then the sakhis said to Krsna, thinking Him to be Radhika: ”Bho bho! We know Who of You is Who! Now put 

on Your own dress again! Radhe! What’s the use of anymore trickery? Come oul of the kunja, let Krsna sit there 

on His Kusa-seat, saying His mantras ! We're going home, we've wasted so much time! Ahaha! What a mistake! 
Have we left home at an inauspicious moment (that we're having all this trouble)?” ae 


As Lalita said this, Krsna, who had practised Radhika’s voice and bashfullness, said: ”Lalite! Whatever mishap a 
happened to Me today, should not even be spoken out loud! 1 will whisper it in Your ear in a lonely place! Sakhi, 


you are My helper!” 


When the sakhis heard Krsna speaking in Radhika’s voice, they h 
surrounded Her/Him. When He wanted to take one sakhi to anot 
sakhi was startled and said: "Aho, Radhe! Your hands, fingers, feet, eyes, cheeks, forehead, ears, every limb of 
Yours has become like Hari’s! Only Your voice has remained the same! Tell me, how did this happen?” But they 
did not ask why the touch of Her body caused the same erotic sensation as the touch of Krsna’s body did. They -- 


thought that Krsna could naturally transfer this ability on another person’s body also. 


ad no more doubts that He was Her and they 
her place, touching Her with His hand, that ~ 





"Bho sakhis ! 1 don’t know what Krsna did after He hypnotised Me with ~) 
these mantras, but listen to what I saw much later, when I came back to conciousness: Krsna took some water in 
His hand for acamana (washing the mouth). He curled His lips and blew on the water thrice. Then He smeared 
My whole body in with this water, although | tried to stop Him. Fortunately that water did’nt touch My throat, as . 


I kept My mouth closed. 1 was amazed to sec thal l had taken Krsna’s form! Krsna sat on His Kusa-mat again, 
practising His mantras. Whatever else happened can not 
T 


1 be said openly, but | can also not keep it to Myself. If 1 
find any of you alone, l-will tell it. I’m too shy to speak out in front of all of My sakhis Et 


Then Krsna, playing Radhika, said: 


Radhe! We are Your intimate friends! Why should You be shy before us?” Bul 


Hearing this, all the sakhis said: 
d motionless and silent, so all the sakhis went out in a bewildered state, leaving 


Krsna, playing Radhika, remaine 
only Lalita behind. 


The sakhis outside thought: "Jf we cannot hear it, then no problem, we'll ask Lalita everything when she comes 
out!” With this faith they all waited outside while Krsna entered the kunja with Lalita, where He embraced Her, 
drank the nectar of Her Bimbafruit-like lips and pulled at her blouse, girdle and breasts. Lalita said: ” Sakhi 
Radhe! What are You doing?” Krsna said: »Şakhi ! This is the secret that | wanted to tell you! (This is what 


Krsna did to Me!)” 


Then Krsna began to speak with Lalita in His own voice and enjoyed her. Was’nt their erotic mood enriched 


with the rasa of laughter and astonishment al that time? (Surely it was!) 


a few moments and then she quickly went oulside where she blissfully told Visakha: 
»Come, come quickly and inquire from llari .about what happened!” When Visakha came to Krsna, Lalita 
made her experience the same as what she had experienced. After that, Campakalata and all the others were 
pradually enjoyed by Madhusudana. When the sakhis met eachother again they were not very shy about the 
signs of Krsna’s lovemaking on their bodies, as they were all in the same condition. There was no contradiction 


Lalita consulted Hari for 
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between them. 


Then Lalita and her sakhis, along with Vrnda and Nandimukhi, went to the place where Radhika was sitting in 
Krsna’s dress. Seeing them, Kundalata said: "Come, come O sakhis ! O chaste girls! Where do you-come from so 
late? Where do these erotic signs on your bodies come from? Your restless eyes are devoid of eyeliner (niranjana 
also means: free from designations), your hairs are loosened (bala also means living entity and mukta 
bandhanah also means they are liberated from all bondage), your lips have Jost their colour (viraktika also means 
renounced) because of someone’s bites, and your breasts have been scratched (punar bhava ksata also means the 
cycle of rebirth is broken) by someone’s nails! Madhava, who has given you sayujya (means union with Him or 
integral Hberatlonyits sitting here on His mat meditating, then tell me who has done that to you? This is very 
amazing!” 


Nandimukhi said: ”Lalite! There’s no need to speak about anything else now! Tell me quickly what happened 
with your sakhi Radha! Does She still have Krsna’s form? Where is She staying?” 


Lalita said: "O Nandimukhi! Our sakhi Radhika stays in the vine- 
cottage, having Krsna’s form! She’s too shy to come oul, but being wise She thought of a solution for a long 


time, after which She privately told us: "If Nandimukhi and Kundalata passionately embrace Me, then My, 


shameless misforming will fade away. It will not fade even after using thousands of kinds of medicine! On the 
strength of Nandimukhi’s severe penance and Kundalata’s great chastity the contamination of this mantra and 
the dress that this debauchee Krsna made Me wear, will vanish!” 


Nandimukhi said: ”Lalite! Is there any loss if Radhika embraces you or 
any of your billions of sakhi? I think you’re lying to us about who’s calling us!” 


Hearing this, Vrnda said: "Nandi! These stupid housewives like Lalita have not performed any austerities and 
Krsna has already turned their chastity into a will-of-the-wisp!” 


Kundalata said: "Vrnde! You are the goddess in charge of the forest! How many perfections haven't you attained 
and how many herbs don’t you know? You quickly go to Radhika and cure Her alone!” Hearing these words, all 
the sakhis laughed and Lalita said: "Why are you vainly quarreling? Hari sits on His mat, practising mauna 
(silence). Are you afraid to ask Him?” Hearing this, the sakhis’ faces became beautified with slight sproutlike 
smiles and they Went to see Radhika, who was still wearing Mukunda’s dress. With Lalita upfront they came 
before Her, the corners of their eyes playfully shy as they said: "Bho crownjewel of mantra-knowers! You've had 
Your desires fullfilled now! Why are You still practising silence! Answer my questions!” Sri Radhika, taken to 
be Krsna, was as if awakening from a dream. She carefully opened Her eyes and said: ”O sakhis! When have you 
come?” Looking around here and there, She said: "Where is that impudent boy Krsna?”, and threw the 


peacock feather from Her head with Her left hand. 


Lalita said: "Sakhi ! You are Radhika! Why were we vainly shy in Your presence? There is another Radha, 
dressed up like Hari, hiding in the kunja ! This false Radha bewitched us! We thought that She was You and ys 
went with Her, but luckily we were saved. Fear could not leave our hearts when we saw this false Radha! 

Speaking like this, the sakhis pretended to be astonished. Secing this, the keeper of the forest, Vrndadevi, slightly 


smiled and said: "O sakhis ! These two are your boy- or girlfriend, you can see Them with your own eyes!” 


~ 


Nandimukhi said: "O sakhis ! Previously we saw two Madhava’s and now we sce two | 
but we know it’s a great loss to you, for which we are very sad!” (58) 


Radhika’s! It’s no loss to us, 


us sorrow? You desire it's end, that is 


Dvapara (doubts, or a cosmic age) gives n 
ur occupational 


like to end the suffering of others! Doing this, the merit of you 
desire the end of Dvapara yuga, and for Kali yuga to start, 
n! You will reap the results of such irreligious acts!” (59) 


Visakha said: ”Nandimukhi! Only 


roper, for ascetics like you always 
Fy will increase!” (Or: It's normal for You to 
because at that time all the ascetics like you fall dow 
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Then the sakhis removed Krsna’s colour and ornaments from Radhika’s body and dressed Her with Her own 


Ornaments again. Then Krsna came and imitated Radhika’s voice again. While speaking pe imitated es 
slightly feigned fear and shyness, half covering His greatly astonished moonlike face with His veil. Drinking the 
honey of Sri Radnika’s lotuslike face with His honcybee-glances, He said: "Bho sakhis ! Let this impudent boy 
misform My body, it’s allright! The most astonishing thing is that He enchanted My sakhis by wearing My dress 
and by imitating My beautiful form and nature!” 


g hundreds of illusions? Don’t be so 
his? It would be good if you could 
c thing that happened to Me 


”O sakhis! Why do you stay at the side of this boy, who is expert in conjurin 
deluded, come here! Are you blind, making yourselves laughingstocks like t 
help Me escape and hide in a mountaincave, otherwise, if you stay here, the sam 
may happen to you all!” 


ated trickery of Giridhari! That person 
a! O sakhis ! Now just do what Radhika 
al” Hearing this, 


Vrnda and the others said: "Aho! How wonderful is the greatly sophistic 
whom the sakhis first took to be Radha has now again appeared as Radh 
tells you to! Go along to that mountaincave and leave this bewildering second form of Radh 
even Vrndavana's desirevines began to smile, finally having thcir desires fullfilled. 


Kundalata said: ”O Lalite! I can only think of one solution to this problem: Nandimukhi should go to Sandipani 


Muni’s mother, Paurnamasi, and bring her here!” 


Lalita replied: "O sakhi ! Paurnamasi is just the cause of all the trouble! She won’t speak about this, but rather 
she'll just play another trick on us! I offer my obeisances to her froma distance!” 


Hearing these words of the sakhis, Radha, Krsna, Vrnda and Nandi began to laugh and said: ”O Saraswati, who 
gives these words to the sakhis ! You revealed the truth now! Obeisances unto you!” 


- Krsna became even more thirsty after drinking the nectarlike words churned from the ocean of Jove and all the 
. popis became intoxicated from drinking the honey-shower of the most nectarean jokes from Sri Krsna’s 


lotuslike mouth. 


Thus ends the tenth chapter of Sri Visvanatha Cakravarti’s "Krsna Bhavanamria Mahakavya”, called ‘Kelishing 


` the nectar of kunja lila” 


SRI SRI KRSNA BHAYANAMRTA MAINMAKAYYA : CHAPTER ELEVEN 


”Radha and Krsna’s swinging pastimes” 


Surrounded by the sakhis, Krsna came out of the kunja and the honcybec-like glances of His beloved Onc drank 
the honey of His swectness. It was as if millions of Cupids, being defeated by Krsna in beauty, worshipped a 
drop of the beauty of His toenails. Looking at Radhika, Krsna placed His left arm on Her shoulder, making Her 
shiver of ecstasy, like a golden lotusflower shivering on the high waves of an occan of sweetness. From both 
sides sakhis handed Radha and Krsna betelleaves. Sri Radhika took one with the fingers of Her left hand and put 
it in Krsna’s mouth, and Krsna took one with His right hand and put it in Radhika’s mouth. Krsna held His left 


Ei BD 


-A A- 4 € 


rN 


S\ a Jf a S a 2D FS SX 


arm on Radhika’s shoulder and from there He wanted to touch Her bosom with His left hand, but She slapped 
Him with Her hand. It looked as wonderful as a lotusflower (Krsna’s hand) trying to relish a Cakravaka-yoose 
(Radhika’s breasts), swimming in a pond of natural beauty (Sri Radhika’s body), being obstructed by a red 
lotusflower (Sri Radhika’s hand). Radha and Krsna walked over a path which was shaded by trees. Occasionally 
the sun afflicted Radhika, making Her perspire, so Krsna shaded His dear One's beautiful face by bending over 
His crown (covering over the sun). Radha and Krsna looked like a raincloud and the lightning on earth, on top of 
which were two moons (Their faces), that shone even in daytime, always causing the blue lotuseyes of the fair 
sakhis to blossom. Seeing the moons of Radha-Krsna’s faces rise, the Cakravaka-peese became sad, the 
peacocks blissfully began to dance, the swans became afraid and the male Cakora birds became very happy. 
These contradicting moods of joy and sorrow are a natural creation of Lord Brahma. 


Slowly, slowly Radhika and Krsna walked over the path that was shown to Them by Vrnda, bringing Them to 
the playforest named Varsa harsa, the joy of the rainy season. Being defeated billions of times in beauty by 
Radha and Krsna, Who were like the raincloud and the lightning on the ground, the raincloud and lightning in 
the sky thought: "We’re not qualified to stay above Radha and Krsna, but where shall we go? The whole 
firmament is pervaded by Their splendour!” Thinking in this sad way, they became white from crying drops of 
rain (as clouds become white in the rainy season). They looked like a blue (cloud-) umbrella inset with 
(lightning-) gold, serving to protect Radha and Krsna from the summerheat. These showers were like "(cars” 
and "discolouring” symptoms of sattvika ecstasies. They offered praise to Radha and Krsna with the soft 
faltering voices (another symptom of sattyik ecstasy) of their rumbling (clouds). : 


When Radha and Krsna played in the Kadambaforest, the trees with their thousands of gradually ascending 
bluish branches, and their golden flowers that showered honey with love, conquered the beauty of the rainclouds 
(the bluish branches) and the lightning (the golden flowers). The very long jeweled platforms between these 
Kadamba-trees pave pleasure to Krsna day and night, being showered by honey from the flowers in the trees 
that was protected by ever wakeful honeybees.: On each side of these platforms two pillar-like trees were 
standing, whose branches embrached eachother above the platforms, supporting emerald balconies where 
flowergartands hung from. From these beautiful branches beautiful red ropes inset with pearls were hanging. 
They were holding up the swings, that each had two golden seats on them (one for Radhika, one for Madhava), 
that were swung by a soft breeze. 


The maidservants artfully picked the stems off fragrant flowers and spread them over the scats of the swings, 
covering these petals with soft thin sheets. With their nice fragrance and softness these swings were able to 


attract Sri Krsna. 


Syama saw the best of these swings, one with a flay on it, and climbed on it. It was as if ecstasy personified sat 
down on the swing that was served by the goddess of beauly. coe 


To get completely showered by the rain, Krsna pulled His beloved One, who held His hand, on the swing and 
placed Her facing Him, like bliss personified facing a sleepless pond of love...... s 


Ae 


The maidservants served Radha and Krsna by throwing flowers, performing arati at Their lotuslike faces, 
singing, straightening Their necklaces and Krsna’s turban and serving Them pan and garlands. 


The prana sakhis (maidservants); standing on cach side of the swing, led up their veils with their sashes, 
stepping back and forth to push the swing, bending their bodies as they pushed. Two other fortunate sakhis stood 
on each side of the swing, holding tasty betcllcaves in their hands, which they put in Radha and Krsna‘s 
lotuslike mouths whenever the swing slowed down. Other advanced maidservants, who had sweet characters and 
who were floating in a current of divine love, showered Radha and Krsna with the best flowerpetals from their 


hands. 


own fortune of secing Radha and Krsna’s swinging pastimes. They 
their hopes for attaining a gopi-body were unfullfilled, they eagerly 
The clouds also joyfully showered their rains, that turned into honey 
e honcydrops looked like pearls when they fell on the gopis” bodies, 


The poddesses in the sky praised their 
became stunned of ecstasy and, although 
showered flowers on the Yugala Kisora. 

when it collided with the flowershower. Thes 
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and made friends with the pearls that were already there. 


The sweet songs of the gopis pervaded the sky and the fragrance thal came oul of their CUCU lee ma 
the honeybees, that offered praises to these gopis. The moon of bliss gradually waxed during Ra E ate 
swinging festival, in which Their necklaces, carrings and garlands danced, Their waistbells and anklebells 
became suitable instruments for making music and Their faint smiles became the audience of all this. 


> LPG i ste Seeinp 
Radha and Krsna’s lotuslike cyes swung on the waves of the swelling ocean of Eachother s bodily luster. Seeing 


this, the sakhis pained a preat wealth of bliss. 


mes by agilating Radha and Krsna’s 


That desire (lust) which worked unfavorably for the development of the pasti f 
ower of the Jila 


minds could not disturb this swinging festival at all. The sages say that this is because of the p 
sakti (playpower, personified by Vrndadevi). 
{ 


The branches of the tree on which the ropes of the swing were hanging began to swing along and the leaves and = 


flowers could thus serve Radha and Krsna by fanning Them. The flowergarlands hanging in these branches, 
that were strung in many different ways, also swung along and the honeybees were unable to catch them, 
though they carefully tried that. These bees looked very beautiful as they buzzed and wandered along with these 
swinging garlands. 


Radha and Krsna wanted to swing faster, so They kicked off more speed with Their feet, giving Their sakhis lots 
of loving bliss with Their expert rising and descending. They looked very funny as They swuny up and down. 
When Radhika was up, Krsna was down, and when Krsna was up, Radhika was down. When Krsna was below, 
Radhika’s necklace touched His chest, dancing in His direction, and when Radhika was below, Krsna’s 
floweryarland embraced Her blouse. This vision made the sakhis very happy. 


Radha and Krsna saw Their own reflections in Eachother’s bodies without secing Eachother. This made Them 
very sad and They sighed deeply. This breathing then dimmed the shining of Their mirrorlike bodies, and, not 
seeing Their reflections anymore, They became very happy. 


Then the ocean of playful sports, Sri Krsna, Himself began to push the swing faster, just for fun, making it go 
so high that Radhika’s’ buttocks touched the leaves on the branches of the Kadambatree. Then She became 
afraid that She would fall and said: "Aha! Don’t swing anymore! No more!” When Madhava heard this He 
began to laugh and, instead of slowiny down, He began to push the swing even faster! Sri Radhika’s braid 
loosened, Her veil slipped off Her head and Her ornaments were dishevelled. Seeing that She could not break off 
the speed of the swing anymore with Her fect, because She needed them to keep Her sari from blowing up, 
Krsna began to laugh. His eyes were satisfied and again He increased the speed, so that Radhika gave up Her 
seat and embraced Him around the neck. (That’s just what Krsna wanted!) Krsna also embraced Her. In this 
way the bodies of the Yuyala Kisora, that looked like one blue lotusflower and one golden Campakaflower, 
became one and from that union the fragrance of these flowers also emanated, piercing through the: heavenly 
planets and ultimately reaching the nostrils of Padma, the goddess of fortune, and other residents of Vaikuntha. 


Secing Radha and Krsna on the swing without any support from Their hands (as They embraced Eachother), the 
sakhis came and stopped the swing. Sri Radhika got off and mingled.with Her sakhis, telling them how Krsna 
played with Her. Then She took the chief of Her eight sakhis, Lalita, seated her next to Krsna on the swing and 
began to sing with Jove. Krsna did with Lalita what He previously did with Radhika. After doing the samc thing 
with Visakha and all the other sakhis Krsna pot off the swing. Then He expanded Himself into many forms, sal 
on each swing in one form and took two sakhis with Him on cach of them, lifting them up with His arms and 
swinging with them. What is, after all, not possible to do for Krsna, the ocean of love? : 


Each gopi saw that Krsna was silting on the swing with Her, drinking the honey from Her lotuslike face. That is 
not so astonishing, for what is impossible to do for the desire-potency (icchasakti) of the son of the Lord of 


Gokula? 
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There was a lotusshaped swing on which Mukunda climbed with His dear #opis as soon as Vrnda showed jt to 
Him. T he center seat (or whorl of the lotus) had pillows on it Krsna placed His left arm on Radhika’s shoulder 

as the eight chief sakhis sat down on the eight surrounding petals, and the sixteen secondary sakhis sat on the 

sixteen Ouler leaves. In preat bliss Vrnda brought tasty dates, rose apples, grapes and other kinds of fruits. The 

sakhis ate what Radha and Krsna left on Their plates. Before this, they drank a juice whose taste defied the 

pin of nectar and afterwards Radha and Krsna and the sakhis lovingly gave eachother golden shining 
etelleaves. 


Nandi and Vrnda were very happy to push the lotusswing. The faces of the maidservants lighted up in bliss 
while they sang different songs. Through the swinging play Krsna attained victory over the gopis and gained the 
Jewels of Their kisses and embraces. Then He took them off the swings and wandered with them from forest to 
forest....... 


Secing Radhika’s face, Krsna thought: "Sri Radhika’s beautiful face, with Her soft smile that casually opens 
itself, reminds Me of the buds of the Yuthiflower”, and He picked some of these Yuthiflowers, strung a parland 
of them and wore them on His chest. 


The rainclouds in the sky resembled Krsna’s bodily luster, the lightning resembled the gopis’ luster and the red 
Indragopa worms on the ground resembled the red prints of the gopis’ footlac. 


When the Krsna-cloud showered its matchless rains everywhere, the flowers and vines bloomed up and the 
cornlike gopis became incomparibly beautiful and experienced great bliss (being nourished by Him). The 
monsoon-forest was also immersed in showers of joy, or erotic rasa. 


Thus ends the eleventh chapter of Srila Visvanatha Cakravarti’s "Krsna Bhavanamrta Mahakavya”, dealing with 
Radha and Krsna’s pastimes on the swing in the rainy season. 


SRI SRI KRSNA BHAVANAMRTA MAHAKAYYA : CHAPTER TWELVE 


”Wanderings in the forest” 


Then Radha and Krsna, the gencrals of king Anuraya’s (constant passion) army, being surrounded by their 
Silimukhi (honeybees or arrows) soldicrs and keeping the elephant named Cupid ahead of Them, came to the 


autumnal forest. : 
Sri Krsna told Sri Radhika: ”O restless eyed Once! Look at this auspicious, beautiful pond with this bolden 
lotusflower in it surrounded by dancing honcybees and Khanjana-birds. This pond ts like a mirror ea 
Your face (the golden lotusflower is Her face, the birds Her restless eyes and the honeybees Her curly losko) # 
clouds make these ponds yellow in the rainy season and give them their own smooth blue colour in the a eee 
O Sakhi ! Have the ponds and the clouds now made friends with eachother. The clouds nobly pave all og He F 
to the ponds, that were like ascetics whose water and clay had dried up from the summerheal. Then these c ee 

il d vanished in the sky. Look, O dear One! The honcybces give up their taste for all the ot cy 
Pecani Mean hment to the Malatiflowers! Tell Us trucly, sakhi, did your mind become afflicted (with Just), 
asa a Hearing Madhava’s joking words, Sri Radhika, the jewel of ladies, smiled and slightly 


because adhava drank the nectar of these lotuslike eyes with His cyes, that 


contracted the pupils of Her lotuslike eyes. M 


So 





swelled out of eagerness. 


looked at il, kissed it and praised it a lot, saying: 


bs 

te 

Then Venda handed Hari a Jotusflower in His lotuslike hand. He ital te 
ance! Sri Radhika became a little jealous, so. é 
G 

& 

G 


”O lotuslower! You’ve defeated everyone on earth with Your fragr J J 
Hari told Her: "Sakhi! Why do You frown Your eyebrows when | praise this lotusflower? Your face is glowing 
slightly reddish! O restless cyed One! Is it because Your pride was diminished? Anyway, after smelling both this 
lotusflower and Your face | will know who smells the best and | will sing the glories of that One with My flute!” 
Saying this, Hari kissed Radhika’s face in an unseen way and said in amazement: "Ahaha! Sakhi ! Your face 


1” 


smells incomparibly nice! O fairfaced One! Don’t be vainly angry with Me 


To pacify proud, angry Radhika, Hari told the lotusflower: "© damn you fool! Aren’t you ashamed to blossom é 


in front of the face of this girl 
who has defeated you in beauty and fragrance? O cheater! You’re acting according to 


Jalajatya \” 
G 


your pankajatva and. @ 


Note: This means: "You were born from the mud only (panka-ja= born from the mud, or: lotusflower) and: 


you're so dull (jalaja= born from the waler, like a lotusflower, or: dull) that you even 
having been defeated by Radhika’s lotuslike face!” 


dare to blossom after 


who teaches the vines ;~ 


& 

"Radhe! Your face is more fragrant than the lotusflowers, that can be secn in the wind, ` 
e their honey to the 4 

& 

G 


and the treebranches how to dance at every moment. Although these vines and trees gav 
wind as a reward, the wind is not interested in it! O angry girl! Listen! Instead, the wind m 


akes the edge of the --} 
veil over Your lotuslike face dance to pet its precious fragrance, thinking: "Today | haye become fortunate!” | = 


Lalita said: "Why did’nt you Icave that honey from Radhika’s lotuslike face, whose slightest whiff of fragrance ey 


even gives You topmost bliss? Today You devoured me with this anxiety, O Krsna!” « 


Krsna replied: “Sakhi, don’t be sad! Is there any loss if just once five to six drops fall undrunk from the rivers of ` '& 
sweetness that constantly flow in all directions from Sri Radhika’s pondlike face?” Saying this, Krsna lowered 

His eyebrows and forcibly.embraced Sri Radhika’s body with His snakelike left arm, freely drinking the nectar & 
of Her lips. Seeing the faces of the Yugala Kisora, the sakhis were very satisfied. a 


Krsna and His anuragini gopis (that were very muth in love with Him) wandered through every kunja, over 
every road and by every pond, river or hill until they arrived in Sri Vrndavana, the crownjewel of all forests, 
which is surrounded by the Yamuna river, where the swans and Cakravaka-geese give joy to one’s lotuslike ears 
with the sounds of their quarrels, where the trees constantly bear ripe fruits and where the hills all have round 
peaks. The many chrystal, sapphire, coral and golden ghatas (bathingplaces) were reflected in the water of the-- 
Yamuna and appeared to the viewer to be like couples of ghatas (the orginal plus its reflection in the water). Near 
these yhatas are beautiful kunjas with flowergardens where the honeybees sweetly sing and where waglailbirds 
dance in many beautiful ways. The Bakula-, Karayira-, Kesara-, Kadamba-, and Kubjaka-trees with the fresh 


Malika- 

, Kunda-, Ketaki-, Campaka-, Atimukta (Madhavi)-, Jati-, Lotus-, mountain-Jasmine and golden Yuthika vines 
are like householders that do their duty by giving charity of jackfruits, mangoes, Guvaka, Langali, Gostati, 
banana’s, pomegranates, Kolis, Dhavas, Nimbas, Pippalas, Banyanbeads, Kimsuka and other fruits and flowers. 
There are groups of four trees each, each of them entwined by couples of vines. Their branches entwine 
eachother as they ascend, so the wisc men call these places kunjas. These big branches with their flowers, leaves 
and twigs look like jeweled temples with their balconies, roofs, minarets, walls, gates and doors. Some of these- 
kunjas are square, some octogonal, and some are round, shining to give great erotic joy to the cyes and minds of 
Radha and Krsna, their master and mistress. The Sukas, Sarikas, Catakas, peacocks, bees, Casa-birds, 
Tittibhas, Kalinkas, cuckoos, pigeons, Cakoras, Caranayudhas and other birds fill all the directions with their 
songs, and the Ruru-deer, the Salis, monkeys, buffalocs, Samuru-, Srmara- and Camuru-deer, Kapila-cows, 
rabbits and other animals always lick eachother there with great affection. 


Be FY A 


Malayan breeze carried the fiery poison from the snakes’ fangs and touched the flowers in the celestial 
nd the bodies of the demipoddesses there, thus becoming polluted. To purify himself he 


The 
Nandana-yardens a 


bathed in the heavenly Ganga and then proceeded to Kailasa, where he bathed in Parvati’s pond and smeared 
himself there with the pollen of the lotus. From there he proceeded to Vaikuntha, where he became ecstatic 
from getting the honey from the flowers of the playtree of the husband of Kamala, the goddess of fortune 
(Visnu). Then he was kissed by the limit of fortune by coming to Vraja, where he became so astonished and 
blissfull that he took shelter there and resides there now forever. 


While Radha and Krsna thus wandered through the autumn-forest, Sri Radhika pointed at the deer, the trecs and 
the charming birds that She saw before Her and that enchanted Her mind and eyes. She pointed them out to 
Krsna with Her indexfinger, asking Him what their names were. They saw many fresh flowers that They picked 


armlets with which They decorated Eachother. Krsna said: "Priye! | will adorn You with these ornaments! Why 
do You keep away Your breasts? Look, I’m not agitated when I touch them! The yedas repeatedly describe Me as 
unaltered (or unagitated)!” 


Hearing this, Sri Radhika told Kundalata: "Sakhi Kundavalli! Can anybody know the cousin better than the 
niece? Tell Me the truth, is your cousin really so glorious?” 


Kundalata replied: "Radhe! You are plorious Yourself, therefore my cousin aspires for Your glorious position! You 
desire fearless union with Him and fame asa chaste girl at the same time!” 


Krsna said: "Sakhi ! Who does not know the Gopala Tapani Upanisad, or Durvasa Muni, the son of Atri muni, 
who is an expansion of Lord Siva? They praise Me everywhere as a brahmacari ! Spend some time with Me in 
solitude!” 


Sri Radhika told Lalita: ”Lalite! The Creator surely made the male sex with the essence of nauyhtiness and 
shamelessness! You can see that in these male bees that taste the honcy of those (female) vines!” 


Hearing this, Krsna pointed at a Tamalatree which was entwined by a golden Yuthika-creeper and said: "Radhe! 
Look! You call males shameless, but look at this female vine openly embracing this male Tamalatree!” Hearing 
this, Sri Radhika quickly covered that fresh vine with Her apron. š 


Note: Sri Radhika did this out of shame, because the golden vine looked like Her and the Tamalatree like 
Krsna. 

Thus Radha and Krsna were immersed in a river of nectarean fun. With jingling anklebells They entered a 
golden place in the middle of Vrndavana, where there was an eightpetalled lotusflower made of rubies on a 
jeweled platform, with gems shining like the sun, the lightning and the moon. When that lotusflower appears in 
the minds of the anurayi devotees, it creates a festival there. They consider their lives to be successfull when 
they drink its incomparibly sweet honey. This lotusflower, that showers nice rasa which is rarely obtained even 
by those who are after it, is situated at the foot of a desirctree, that always makes Krsna and the gopis relish 
their erotic festival and it is here that they attain an ocean of good fortune. The leaves of this desirctree are like 
sapphires, the clusters like diamonds, the sprouts like coral, the fruits like rubies and all the six seasons serve 
him, so he removes all the distress of the faircycd gopis When Krsna came there and climbed on the whorl of 
this lotusflower with Sri Radhika, who is the whorl of the lotuslike gopi-group, the lotusflowers that decorated 
His ears were dangling. When the gopis opened their mouths, groups of happy bumblebees greedily began to 
swarm around them (being attracted to their fragrance). 


ls it a steady raincloud, embracing a lightningstrike and a steady lightningstrike holding a raincloud (Sri Radhika 
holding Krsna), coming down to earth to shower the desirctree with all it desired? 


eer n ips ils of hana, who enchants even Cupid, enchant 
trec sang: "Aho! The tips of the nails of Madana Moh a c nts i > 
3 as Br ues and ie corners of llis cyes create billions of Cupids who agitate Sri Radhika by shooting 
P at Her. Sri Radhika also relishes Krsna’s luster with the corners of Her eyes!” 
e é 
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"Although the great sages like Sanandana and Parasara do not know the sweetness of Krsna’s lovely He 
bending form, the devotecs that take shelter of Vraja can hear about this from the clever words of the Suka 
(means: parrot of Vraja, or Sukadeya, the lector of the Bhayavata)!” 


arely obtained even by the 
fruit for those who took 
to the world.” 


"The sweet nectar of Madhava’s pastimes, that arc described by this Suka-parrot, is r 
demigods! Suka, the son of Vyasa, described it in the Bhagavata, which is the nicest 
shelter of the desirctree of the Veda’s. Although this nectar is precious, it thus became known 


"O King of rasikas ! Krsna! What can 1 say about the tenderness of Your feet? When they touch the ground, 
Your loving gopis shed tears of anxicty, wishing to give You shoes!” 


"When You stand in Your charming threefold bending form, You carry Your whole bodily weight on Your det 
foot. Then the profuse reddishness on the sole of that foot becomes angry and wants to leave to go to the heel! 


"There is an indescribably beautiful line between the reddish footsoles and the bluish upper side of Your feet, 
whose honey is constantly agitating the honeybec-like eyes of the fairbrowed gopis.” 


”You keep Your left foot on Your right side (when You bend Yourself like that) so that Your heel can kiss the’ 
border of Radhika’s sari, which hangs down over Her feel, with great passion.” 


"The Creator shows his skill in craftsmanship by smearing Your footsoles with liquid vermilion and drawing a 
flay, lotusflower, etc. on them. When the housewives of Vraja sce this just once, they are enchanted.” 


”You caperly show these signs of the lotus etc. to Your Beloved One, saying: "Look, Priye! Pm the Lord! Why 
don’t You believe Me?”, but still She won’t give You the proper respect!” 


”O moonlike Krsna! As soon as the gopis just once sec the beauty of Your knees that are covered by Your dhoti, 
their uncovered hearts are afflicted by Cupid’s heating!” 


”© Lord! Seeing the beauty of Your very broad and round hips, the chaste girls of the world are shivering, being 
pierced by Cupid’s arrows! You be sprinkled by their nectarean smiles and let them be sprinkled by the nectar 
from. Your lips!” (56) 


” Your navel is like a Jake of nectar and the hairs coming up from it are like vines. There is a charming abode of 
flowers (or poodhearted pcople) all around it!” 


”O beautiful One! Your lotuslike navel is like the abode of Cupid. How amazing! Usually the lotusflower is on 
top of its stem, but with You it is under! As soon as the fairbrowed yopis’ eyes fall on this they become blind of 
the water flowing from them (tears) as they are pierced by Cupid’s arrows!” 


™The very crafty Creator collected the essence of beauty of all the three worlds and made Your threelined belly 
with that. The wise men, who speak the truth, say that these three lines are joined with Your middle like no 
other man’s. waist.” 


4 


™When You stand in Your threefold bending form, it looks very beautiful, as if Your very thin waist bends to the 
left out of fatigue of carrying the heavy burden of Your broad chest!” 


"When You sland in Your threefold bending form, the right side of Your middle shows navalilata, lowness and 
weakness of the three lines, and the left side puskalayalitva, or nourishment and strength, because it is now able 


‘to carry Your bodily weight.” 
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Your belly, which is more beautiful than a soft Banyan-leaf, blows up and falls in along with Your breath, and 
on some romantic moments it is the dancing stage for moonfaced Radhika’s jeweled necklace!” 


"The vine-like mark of Indira (Laksmi) on Your left chest looks like a golden stripe on a grindingslab, and the 
very thin hairvines showing the footprint of Bhrgu Muni look like the fibers of a lotusstem. The Srivatsa sign 
on Your right chest and the Laksmi-sign on Your left chest look like golden and pearl necklaces reflected in a 
shining sapphire mirror and the great passion within Your mind comes out in the form of Your Kaustubha-pem 
which shines like hundreds of moons and suns, pervading the whole world with a reddish plow.” (65) 


, 


”The housewives desire to be embraced around their necks by Your arms when they drink the sweetness of 
Your beautiful neck that has three soft, slightly crooked lines on it, with their eyes and thus they lose their 
patience.” (66) 


"The sproullike fingers on Your lotuslike hands that adorn Your arms, that defy the beauty of snakes, make 
Your Murali-fute drink the nectar of Your lips if they even slightly dance on its holes!” (67) 


” Your lips are sprinkled with drops of the nectar of Your smile and are worshipped by the shining peaks of 
Your teeth. Although they are known as adhara, they are not adhara, or insignificant, in their attachment to You. 
How can they not defeat the Bimbafruits in comparison?” 


"If the fresh sprout of a sapphire tree was connected with the bubbles of the blackish Yamuna-water on each 
side, | could worship Your nose with some kind of analogy!” 


"The gopis become blind of the glistening of Your Makara-earrings - that is reflected on both Your soft cheeks 
as they swing on them, hanging from Your fresh, sproutlike ears, that are at equal height - shines in their 
eyes!” (70) 


”Your eyes make the fish, the wagtailbirds, the lotusflowers, the Cakorabirds, the bumblebees and other items 
successfull with mere drops of their natural humour (the fish), playfullness (the wagtailbirds), attractiveness (the 
Jotusflowers), truthful target (Cakoras) and good taste (the bumblebees)!” (71) 


"Although Your eyes follow the Vedic injunctions ésruti vartma also means: they extend to Krsna’s ears), they 
have become mad and began to destroy the vows of all the chaste girls, becoming great debauchces like the 
honeybees, being immersed in a swelling ocean of constant passion (anuraga).” 


"Which girl will not shiver of passion when she even once sees Your halfmoon-shaped forehead, which is 
surrounded by Your curly locks and which is carried by Your eyebrows, that are like Cupid’s bows that shoot 
halfmoon flowerarrow-glances at them?” 


"These are not Your hairs, but the whisk of king Cupid, that is made of the fibers of lotusstems marked with 
musk and erotic rasa. These fibers became crooked because of their association with Cupid.” (74) 


"The moon of Your sublime glories, thal pervade all of Your limbs, become embodied in the soft smile that 
appears on Your face and that illuminates the mind of even Lord Brahma and other Lords of the universe with 


their rays!” (75) 


"O life of all the fishlike gopis of Vraja! O enchanter of the world! Thus | praised You, but how can I praise Sri 
Radhika, the Queen of Your life, who enchants You with even a mere drop of Her luster?” (76) 
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three circular waves (Her threclined belly), a 
them, two inseparable pomegranates (Her br 
(Her neck), Banduliflowers (Her lips), fresh buds of the Kunda 
blackbces (Her curly locks), fresh sprouts (Her cars), a full autumn moon 
of the Yamuna (Her hain), to make the young desire playvine named Sri Radhika.” | 


rO Devi Radhike! I offer my obcisances unto Your toenails, whose rays defeat the shining of the moon! When 9 
He can still see Your face reflected in Pal 
; 


You shyly bow down Your head when You come before Hari, 


* toenails!” 


nds on the east, whisks away thel 
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"When You sit on the Yogapitha (mectingplace in Vrndavana) Lalita, who sta 
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and north of her (SE of You) Indulekha, who is playing her 


and on her left (South of You) stands Citra, who waves a s 
r, from Your faces. North west of You is Rangadevi and her 
ith Her veil, while she cries O 


leaves that shine brighter even 


ecstasy of sceing Eachothe 
on Your southwest, wiping the lovetears from Your eyes w 
of You stands Campakalata, who very blissfully puts bete 


mouths!” 


than the sun, in Your 
"These girls that try to cross over the oceans of Your forms and 


pastimes drown, because of carrying a big. 
mountain of love in their hearts and they become afflicted.” ] 


"Can my voice possibly describe these countless (gopi-) girls who are grasped by the crocodile named Cupid- 


and whose position is coveted even by Kamala (Laksmi) and Adrija (Parvati)?” 
In this way the expert (labdha varna) parrot turned pale (vivarna), while he described (varnana) Sri Radhika’s 
glories and his voice choked, so Madhava told Vrnda, the keeper of the Vrndavana forest, to reward him ie 


some juicy grapes. (89) 


This Suka-parrot became very fortunate to be praised by the gentle and friendly sakhis like this. He passed TE 
test (pariksil) by describing Radha and Krsna’s (bhayavata) sweetness, just as Suka Muni described God’: $ 
(bhagavata) sweetness to king Pariksit in the Bhagavata Purana. (90) { 


A fter the parrot fell silent, Sri Radhika began to play Her Vallaki- q 
yina, holding H in Her Jotuslike hands as Krsna held His Hamsika- 
flute in His lotuslike hands. It was as if They wanted to defeat Eachother in expertise in singing and playing & 


music! Their music turned water into slone and stone into waler. That’s quite normal, but even the hearts of the — 
munis in Satyaloka , that were absorbed in nondual vision, melted and poured down on earth. That was most Q 


amazing! 
S 


After some time, Radha and Krsna entered a jeweled abode and most happily sat down there on a lovebed, & 
where They fullfilled the wishes of Lalita and her sakhis by submerging in the waves of the ocean ol 


Cupidity......(93) & 


With great skill the maidservants then made sashes, earrings, necklaces and crowns etc. of flowers, a flowerbed & 
a canopy and a whole cottage of flowers, as well as different kinds of vines, trees, deer and birds for Theis .- 
master and mistress. Radha and Krsna sat down and Their miidservants served them tasty fruits and roots from * 


the forest there along with belelleaves. 


Thus ends the twelfth chapter of Srila Visvanatha Cakravarti’s "Krsna Bhavanamrta Mahakavya”, called 


*Wandcrings in the forest’ 
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SRI SRI KRSNA BHAYANAMRTA MAHAKAVYA : CHAPTER THIRTEEN 


"Radha and Krsna drink honcy” 


Again lotuseyed Krsna wandered through Vrndavana forest and after a while He came to the Hemanta-forest 
(The season in November-December). The paths that were shaded by thick trees to protect Him from the 
summerheat were now morose oul of separation from Him. The Hemanta season looked just like Hari’s union 
with the gopis , who have big buttocks, because now they covered their bodies with clothes from the cold, just as 
they covered their bodies in an unfavorable mood when Hari wants to make love with them. They scream and 
shiver of cold just as they scream and shiver when Hari wants to make love with them and they keep their 
knees together of cold just as they keep their knees together in an unfavorable mood when Hari wants to make 
love with them. 


Krsna told Radha: "Sakhi ! The moonlit nights in the Hemanta-season become longer and the sunlit days 
become shorter, The sunrays grow weaker, so Your lightninglike body starts shivering of cold (or lust). O Lover! 
I cannot describe the greatness of the cold that brought You in this condition! Quickly enter into the abode of 
My heart, which is a suitable shelter in the cold seasons, being warmed up by My eagerness for You. Here You 
_ can give up Your stunned condition, which was caused by the cold!” Saying this, Krsna pulled Radhika close to 
Him with His arms. Although Rasika Radhika said "No no nol!” She was firmly and forcibly embraced by Priya 
Krsna, who kept Her at His chest. Because Her waist firmly rubbed against His waist, Krsna’s sash loosened 
and His flute, that He kept there, fell on the ground as if it was angry. Lalita picked it up and told it: "O hard 
cold flute! Although Your only quality is the beauty of your song, you are full of faults! O disturber of the world! 
Now you shall yet your just dues!” Then she hid the flute in her braid. Sri Krsna, the flute’s master, did not 


notice it out of erotic intoxication. 


r), Vrndadevi, the 


When Sri Radhika thus wandered through ‘the Hemanta-forest with Vihariji (Krsna, the enjoye 
blue and golden 


keeper of the forest, most joyfully presented Them with small wintercoats of crimson, tawny, 
colours. 


Krsna said: ”O Beloved One! These red Amarantha flowers carry the colour of Your heart’s passion for Me, ‘the 
yellow Jhinti-flowers carry Your bodily complexion and the blue Kuruntaka-flowers carry the colour of on 
heart’s erotic feelings for Mc. Would’nt this garland of fresh flowers increase My desires? O Lady! Look at this 
orange vine! She’s so proud that she won’t even hide her fruits in Your presence! But if You just slightly Snep 
Your blouse with Your finger and show her Your orangclike breasts, that vine will fall into an ene 
embarrassment!” Hearing these words, Sri Radhika smiled gently and showered Kesaya with the nectar ol Fie 


crooked glances. Then They came to the forest named Sisira sukhada, the forest that gives joy in the winter, 
where the lotusflowers are happy always to receive sunrays from the sky. 


i i = i 2 i he mountains, asked her father 
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the cold, but at present he is afflicted by these attacks. 


In this way Krsna the friend of the women, moved about with grcat fun. He saw some Kundaflowers and in 
n this , : 
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greal joy He began to pick them to decorate Priyaji with them. Secing this, Sri Radhika smiled, coverin H 
face and pulling up Her nose. : T 


Kundalata said: ”Lalite! Where in the world are there such pure women as you? You have given up al 
houscholdduties like a headache! Now you are vainly looking amongst the vines (as Kundavine Kundalatay 
When she said this, everyone laughed loudly and Sri Radhika said: "Sakhist There is only one Kundalaty 


named Vasanta sukhada (giving joy in the springtime), where the Mangolrees are dripping from top to root with 


While Krsna heard Radhika’s ambrosia] words, that are not heard even by the vedas, He came to the win 
drops of honey, that make the earth very happy. 0 


Krsna said: "Here the trees are householders and the vines are their wives. They're holding a great charitable 
festival on each auspicious day. That’s why the Parabhrta and other birds happily return to them every day to 
keep themselves alive.” J 


”Sakhi ! This Rasasthali named Parasauli is where You enjoy the Rasadance every night. Let Us rest here for a 
while on the jeweled platforms!” When they did so, Vrndadevi, the keeper of the forest, brought Hari His 


honeywine. 


When Sri Radhika looked into the silver cup to see how sweet the honey was, She saw Priyatama’s face reflected fl 
in it and began to drink the nectar of this face, ‘considering it to be sweeter than the honey. She said to the 
Creator: "Vidhe! How many times haven't you been cursed by the gopis, whose minds were burning in the firc I 


Krsna said: "Sakhi! Now You forcibly drink the nectar of My lotuslike face! I don’t know what the drinking of 
his honey will do to You!” Hearing this, Sri Radhika became annoyed with Krsna, as if He had removed ~ 
eflection of Their faces in the glasses by drinking the honeywine. 


i Sri tka’s li said: "Dri i ink!” hika raised $ 
lass with honey under Sri Radhika’s lips and said: ‘Drink, drink, drink! r, but Rad 5 J 
E miled and said: "No, no, no!” , turning Her lotuslike face away, but with playfully moving $ 
er , 
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glances Krsna forced Her to drink. 


He also forced Lalita and her sakhis to drink, so that their eyes turned reddish, their garments loosened and 
their intoxicated state destroyed their shame. Then the sakhis made eachother drink also. Sri Radhika became 
confused and dizzy from intoxication. 


In their intoxicated state the gopis said: "Why does the su-su-sun fa- 
fall from the sksky? Wwhy doe-does the e-earth (turn? Wwhy do the te- 


trees dadadance? Dededear One, prprotect Me!” Saying this, some gopis hung on Krsna’s shoulder, some on His 
arms, some at His chest and some on His back, while their veils fell off and their hair loosened. 


Krsna, having all His limbs pressed upon by the gopis’ big breasts, embraced them all tightly with His arms. 
The gopis then forcibly kissed Him, restlessly bending thcir sweet necks (towards Him). How many times then 
the maidservants did not try to stop their giggling by covering their mouths? 


Krsna told these maidservants: ”O fickle-eyed Ones! Look what your mistresses are doing! Theyre all joining 
together to defeat Me whereas I’m but alone! It’s improper of them to rape Mc like this! It is My great fortune 
that you’re not helping them!” 


Then Madhumati came and handed Krsna a cup of honey to make Him drunk, and Krsna accepted it with bent 
hand. Again and again He made the gopis drink, saying: ”Di-drink, di-drink!”. He held the drink to His mouth 
but He bit on His lips, so that none of the wine came into His mouth. 


In their drunken state the gopis wondered: "Is it day or night? Are we women or men? Are we dressed or naked? 
What should we do?” with unordened speech. Krsna pointed at them, showing the maidservants. 


Tulasi manjari asked Krsna: "Dear one, why don’t You drink any honeywine?” Krsna said: "Tulasi! ] constantly 
drink the honey of their golden faces that are reflected in My glass! Can’! you see? My body is studded with 
drops of perspiration! Just come and serve Me by softly fanning Me!” But none of the kinkaris came close by, 
afraid that Krsna would rape her, so clever Krsna took the cup to His mouth and pretended to drink. Then He 
made His eyes turn red and roll as if He was drunk, as He was practised in doing that, and He made His limbs 
slacken so the manjaris smilingly approached Him. 


Then clever Kundalata closed the gates of the cottage, Krsna stopped the kinkaris from escaping and forcibly 
drank the nectar of their lips. Then Cupid personally began to dance, twanping his bow as he saw the kinkaris 
helplessly trying to stop Krsna, saying: ”No! No!” 


Again and again Krsna drank three kinds of honey - from cane, from flowers and from ground cane and He 
made the kinkaris drink also. The maidservants, being protected by Krsna’s drunkenness, began to fan lim, 
thinking that the pearls that were scattered over His body after His erotic battle were sweatdrops of fatigue. 


The sakhis that had not drunk the honey out of great ecstasy of giving wonderful jewels of their love to Hari, 
became amazed to see thal the moon of wisdom of the drunken gopis was petting slightly freed from the 
cclipse of ecstasy that was caused by drinking the honcy of swect crotic rasa! > 


Thus ends the thirteenth chapter of Srila Visvanatha Cakravarti’s "Krsna Bhavanamrta Mahakavya”, dealing 
with the honeydrinking play. 
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SRI SRI KRSNA BHAYANAMRTA MAHAKAYYA : CHAPTER FOURTEEN 


”Radha and Krsna’s watersports” 


As lotuseyed Krsna wandered through the forest called Nidagha Subhaga (the beautiful summer) He saw 
Madhumangala back and asked him: ”O friend! Why did you leave Me to go to the forest of sweet mangoes and 
jack fruits all alone?” 


Madhumangala said: "Friend! You think You're such a great rasika (connoisseur), so today | will argue with You. 
Tell me what is rasa! Let the brahminical dyijas (or birds) of the rasa sastras (the scriptures on rasa, or the 
blooming mango vines) witness our discussion! O friend! The cowherdgirls can purchase Your heart with the 
mere movements of their eyes and You wander in the barren gardens of unfolded Jasmine- and Malatiflowers 
with them, but still You call Yourself the preatest rasika and so do the people, because they always.consider a 
worthless person to be qualified! | make my belly an ocean of flavour by filling it up with the juice of mangoes 
and jackfruits, but still You consider me to be a tasteless. O Proud One! You can call me tasteful like You if I can 
hungrily wander from forest to forest! O friend! Your Vrndatavi is full of fruits that are rarely available within 
the three worlds, and You are fond of rambling there, the whole world knows that. But You are not interested in 
the flavours arising from this Vrndavana! Nothing else but thal can give me sorrow!” 


> Krsna replied: ”O brahmana-boy! Don’t wander in the forest as an arasika (man with poor taste)! | wander around 
in Vrndatavi because the cold water pleases My tongue in the summerdays, the touch of the lotusflower-wind 

> pleases My skin, the fragrance of the sweet Jasmine- 

> flowers pleases My nose, the fresh red Palasa-leaves please My eyes and the sweet cooing of the pigeons pleases 

My ears! Thus all My five senses experience topmost bliss!” 

> 

Madhumangala said: "Krsna! These ripe mangoes please all my senses at once! They give joy to my eyes with 

their emerald-like splendour, their juice pleases my tongue with their rubylike taste, their fragrance gives joy to 

my nostrils, their softness pleases my skin and their name pleases my cars! They always increase the desirés of 

D all my senses!” 


i 


> Vrnda said: "Madhava! Look at this effulgent forest near Radhakunda, which is like a new jewel on the crown of 
the three worlds, protecting Your pastimes’ with Sri Radhika! Even the greatest poets are unable to find the 
7 proper words to describe it!” 


A Radha and Krsna were very enthused by Yrnda’s words, that worked on Them like the ambrosial moonrays that 

Ə made the waves of Their desires swell, so They went to the shore of Their lakes (Radhakunda and Syamakunda), 

’ that are the abodes of Their pastimes, and whose waters are filled with divine flavours. Of these lakes, 

Ð Radhakunda is the foremost. It is surrounded by the kunjas of Lalita and the other sakhis. Lalita’s kunja is on the 
north, Visakha’s on the northeast, Citra’s on the east, Indulckha’s on the southeast, Campakalata’s on the south, 
Rangadevi's on the south west, Tunyavidya’s on the west and Sudevi’s on the northwest. The forestmaidens 
always maintain these kunjas, making gates of flowers and jeweled mirrors there. Radha and Krsna always swing 
here, or play Holi, flowerball games, hide-and-seek and watersports on the banks or in the waters. They relish 
hundreds of kinds of fruits there that defeat the taste of nectar, They play dice, dance, joke and relish the poetry 

Jof the parrots. Sri Radhika becomes manini (angry and proud) here and Krsna breaks that pique. This 
Radhakunda is the abode of all auspiciousness and the enchanter of everyone's eyes. All four sides of the kunda 
have jeweled sicps and jeweled bathingplaces (ghatas) on each side of which there arc jeweled platforms shaded 
by parasols. Each ghata has trees on cither side, whose branches-hold ropes with swings hanging on them. In the 
middle of the kunda is Ananya manjari’s island, which is connected with a bridge to the northern bank of the 
kunda. Sri Radhika is immersed in bliss to lay Her sister to rest here with Krsna in a moonstone collage. 


theast of Radhakunda is a golden bridge which connects it with Syamakunda, the abode 


etween the east and sou j f : 
3 tis famous like nothing else in the world. Around this kunda are the kunjas that are 
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a stood on this bridge with His dear Ones, they saw that the peacocks were dancing on the 
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shores with spreadout tails, swans that were agitated with lovepangs were singing in the water and swarms of 
bumblebees buzzed around in the sky, Seeing these extraordinary things, Krsna said: "Radhe, look! The Pikas, 


Tittibhas, Catakas, swans, Sukas and Haritakis all join together, singing their own songs! Here We can hear all 
the six seasonal birds together!” 


Note: The six seasonal birds are: The Pikas, or cuckoos, in the spring, the Tittibhas in the summer, the Calakas é 
in the rainy season, the swans in the autumn, the Sukas in the Hemanta season and the Haritakis in the winter. 


"Look at the great festival of the young bees by Your lake! In the spring they drink the honey from the blooming 


new Mallika-flowers, in the summer they drink from the soft Jasmine-flowers, in the monsoon from the 
Yuthika-flowers, in the autumn from the lotusflowers, in the Hemanta-season from the Kuruntaka’s and in the g 
winter from the best Kunda-vines. They're like householders with many wives whom they enjoy according to the 

(their) season! O fair limbed One! The hundreds of high branches of the trecs that stand on all four sides of Your 
kunda meet eachother, covering Your pond in such a way that the sun cannot touch the water even in the 
daytime! The wind enters through the four open kunja-pates like a beggar to beg some of the fragrance of the 


lotusflowers. The honeybecs become angry at that and they chastise him, saying: *bham bhaml’, but still the 
wind does not give up its softness.” 


a 


` 


"Radhe! All the beauty of the kunda reminds Me of You: Just as Your lotuslike face always blossoms, Your kunda 
is also filled with blossoming lotusflowers. Just as You have restless, young fishlike eyes, Your pond is filled with 
restless young fishes. Just as Your soft sweet smile emits foamwaves of abundant subtle sweetness, Your pond is 
also filled with a lot of sweet foam-waves. Just as Your charming braid swings like so many wandering 
humming honcybees, Your pond is also covered with humming bees, and just as Your breasts look like 


Cakravaka-flamingoes, Your pond is also filled with playing Cakravakas. The kunda also shines as bright as You 
do!” 
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` You are My only Narmada (giver of joy, or holy river of the same name) and You appear as Bahudamsa (keeping 
Your arm bahu on’ My shoulder amsa, or: the holy Bahuda-river), but in Your ku 
Me! Thus, O nicely thighed One, the holy rivers are purified by Your £ 
the lightning illuminates My deep cloudlike (ghanarasa) form!”, Krsna said and held Sri Radhika’s hand that had 
Jingling bangles, with His own hand. Sri Radhika laughed at this with humour (rasa). 





Yrnda said: "O Krsna! That place with whose water You want to wash Your limbs is not a lake 
of stonelike unfavorable moods! You won’t be able to bathe the 
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directions and covered Herself with a thin garment. 


Krsna and the gopis pulled eachother into the water, like restless vines blown int 
Then the gopis who are fond of ghanarasa (erotic mellows, or Krsna) began their f 
They relished Krsna’s beauty and Cupid relished their bodily beauty. 


© the water by Cupid’s pale. 
ight in the ghanarasa (water). 
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The gopis stood in the water in a circle, holding hands, making breastlike waves by softly slapping the water. 
Krsna stood in the middle of that circle like a sapphire whorl of a hundred petalled lotusflower, smiling brightly 
and beautifully. 
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The gopis said: ”O Killer of Aghasura! O You who never gives up His yow! Those breasts that You were always 
so cager to see and touch, polluting the housewives, have now automatically come up from the water! It's Your 
good luck that they have become so easily available now! Now bless Your eyes by looking at them and bless Your 
hands by touching them!” 3 
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After hearing these shameless words, that destroyed the patience of the Cupid-elephant, 
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Waves in the water. Then He asked the gopis: "Is this a breast or is this (wave) a breast?’” Sere Saas | 


i] 

) 

) 

9 When Krsna touched their breasts, the doe eyed gopis at once broke their circle and fled in all directions. 
Kundalata, who was standing on the shore, made her restless, fishlike eyes play in that waterscene, and, being 

i) cager to witness Radha and Krsna’s waterfight, said : ”Hare! You are a waterfall of beauty and so are Your lovers, 
so Just spend some time fighting in the water and perform the ’ji’-root (karma = to be defeated) and the ’stu’-root 

y (karta = to offer praycrs to the victors).” | 

5 

9 


Krsna said: "What did You say, Kundalata?” Then Kundalata turned the tenses around, making Krsna active in 
defeating the gopis and Passive in praises, being praised by the gopis as the victor. Hearing this, the gopis said: 
O Madhava, now under Your influence, Subhadra’s wife Kundalata has reversed the tenses, after Sarasvati made 
the true words arise in her!” 


$ Krsna said: "OK, when you win you will experience the bliss of accepting forced kisses from the defeated One i 
(Me). Is this why you desire victory? And if by chance | am defeated, making the ‘ji’-root passive for Myself, 
3 then where will I run off to find peace?” 


> Then Krsna asked Nandi: "Nandimukhi! What should be the stake for this waterfight?” Nandimukhi said: "O 
~ enemy of Aghasura! It is written in the smrti scriptures that if a rich man is defeated in a game the victor can 
7 take his wealth and bind him up also!” 


Krsna said: "O Nandimukhi! We are rich people! Our bangles, armlets and anklets are our wealth. If 1 am i 
D defeated, then the gopis may take that and if I defeat them, I will take their ornaments and bind them up in the 

_ ropes of My snakelike arms!” Hearing these words, the gopis frowned their eyebrows, that were like beautiful, 

D flickering bows, and admonished Nandimukhi with so many shouts. 


>The gopis surrounded Krsna, holding eachother’s fingers and throwing water at Him with the sides of their 
Se hands. It looked as if they shot water arrows of love at Him from red lotuslike quivers (their hands). 


DK rsna faced all the gopis of the circle and wandered around with light steps, defeating hundreds and thousands of 
them by splashing them all with water, as if He threw Cupid’s darts at them, making them fearfully flee. | 


"ee standing on the shore of the kunda, saw this and cried out: "Hee hee! The gopis surely were i 
/ defeated! Now these vainly proud girls are fleeing, hiding their wealth! Take all their ornaments off and give 

hem to me! I will sell them in Mathura City, so that | can buy my very dear Sitopala sweets!” Hearing this, 
F Lalita chastised him, saying: "O crooked one! Just wait, just wait!” 


Ee Madhusudana forcibly entered the cage of the lotuslike gopis’ arrowlike glances and began to drink thcir 
peciar He took off all their jeweled ornaments, that jingled as the gopis loudly cried. Hearing that, the cuckoos 
and the peacocks also increased thcir sound- 


Wolumce. 


owned in the waves of the pond as Krsna and the gopis kept*cachother bound in eachothers’ snakelike arms. 
hen, after three or four seconds, they let go of cachother again to pick lotusflowers from the pond and to throw 


je began to fight Cupid’s battle with the gopis, first hand to hand and then nail to nail. Shame and fear 
"ial at eachother. 


Krsna then took away the gopis’ blouses, ornaments and veils, so that they shone with erotic sweetness. Their | 

ellies looked like Banyanlcaves moved by a soft breeze. With faltering voices they asked Nandimukhi: W hat is 

his?”, as they covered their topless breasts. Wet locks of hair stuck on their faces, through which it seemed that 

cy were not lotuslike girls, but beautiful gencrals of king Cupid, giving greal fear to mooncrested Siva ee ‘4 
ing bound up with their ropes. (The word sasi sckhara in the text may mean mooncrested Siva or the 

SAT that Krsna scratched on the gopis’ breasts, which they covered up with their ropelike arms from being 
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seen by Him). 


The gopis asked Nandimukhi: "What is this, Nandi? Why do you let us play such immoral games with this boy 
who has no manners?” Then Nandi asked Giridhari: "Why are You doing such immoral things?” Krsna boldly 
came up to her and smilingly said: "O Nandi! After | won the waterfight ] went to collect My prize and | smelled 
the golden lotusflowers that were surrounded by honcybecs. | did’nt smell the gopis’ fragrance! | felt couples of 
Cakravaka-birds with My hands, but not the gopis’ breasts! Tell Me what offense I committed!” 


Nandimukhi laughed and said: "Hare, You speak the truth, and it is shown by the gopis’ anger towards You, for 
their lips are bitten and their breasts are scratched by You!” Krsna said: "O Nandi! Never trust these gopis, they 
are baskets full of deceit! They did this themselves! And even if I had done it, then | was not aware of it! It’s only 
a very small offense. There’s no fault in what I did, these housewives did not loudly forbid Me to touch them, 
saying: "This is not a golden lotusflower, it is my face, and these are not Cakrayaka- 


flamingoes, but they're my breasts!” Now why arc these proud girls so angry with Mc?” 


Nandimukhi said: "Krsna! O gopis! Stop quarreling! There’s no need to play for stakes! Let me see instead how 
nicely you can play music on the water!” Hearing this, Krsna and the gopis began to slap the water with their 
hands, playing nice rhythms and music. When this sound, that defeated the rumbling of the clouds, echoed on 
the shore of the kunda the Cataka birds began to wander around, the peacocks began to dance like mad with 
spreadout feathers, singing "ke ka’, and Madhumangala began to flap his armpits and danced along with them, 
exclaiming his "hee hee!’ When the trees on the shore of the kunda heard this, they showered streams of honey 
into the water as tears of Jove and the honeybees praised them. Krsna and the gopis, who are oceans of divine 
rasa thus completed their waterplays and came back on the shore of the kunda, where they were instantly served 
by their maidservants. 


Radha and Krsna entered a jeweled temple, where Vrnda, the keeper of the forest, served Them savouries, 
jackfruits and other fruits that tasted sweeter than nectar. With love Radha and Krsna fed Eachother and then 
They were engaged by Cupid in tasting the nectar of Eachother’s lips. 


After They thus concluded Their watersports, Radha and Krsna again played, but now in the pond of the full 
nectarean sweetness and beauty of Eachother’s every limb, and when They grew tired of that, They fell on a soft 
flowerbed where the maidservants served them with betelleaves, water, mirrors and dresses, fanned Them and 
massaged Their feet. Then They fell asleep. 


Thus ends the fourteenth chapter of Srila Visvanatha Cakravarti’s "Krsna Bhayvanamrta Mahakavya”, dealing 
with Radha and Krsna’s watersports. 
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SRI SRI KRSNA BHAYANAMRTA MANAKAYYA : CHAPTER FIFTEEN 


”Radha and Krsna play dice and worship the sungod” 


Sri Radhika told Lalita: "Sakhi ! Just as an elephant plucks lotusflowers, Krsna has forcefully defeated us in the 
fun of honeydrinking, watersports, swinging and so on. These are all power- 
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: ae Lalite, now think of a game we can play thal requires some brain! Thus we can swiftly diminish Krsna's 


D Lalita said: "Radhe! You are Yourself the moonlight for the lily-like dicegame, so, O proud pirl, what can the 


darkness of defeat do to us (when we have a moonlight like You here)? It won't give us any sorrow!” 





Being thus advised by Lalita, Radhika told Krsna: ”O Mighty Prabhavisno! O Dearest One! Why don’t You accept 
the challenge of the dancing girls of our desires to defeat You in the clever dicegamc?” 


) 


5 Krsna replied: ”Do You make the dancinggirl of the desire to defeat Me really dance in Your heart? But when the ~ 
king of victory sits down on the throne of My handpalm, that dancinggirl will swiftly perish!” ] 


Hearing these words of Aghari (Krsna), restless-eyed Radhika ignored Him with a slight wink of Her vinelike 
$ cyebrows and had the dice-board brought by Sudevi. 


> Nandimukhi sat on Krsna’s side as witness and Vrnda on Radhika’s side. Kundalata conducted the tossing of the ] 
pec Madhumangala advised Krsna on the desired score and Lalita advised Radhika on this. 


First the dice stones danced on the stage of Sri Radhika’s red lotuslike handpalms and then they leaped up and 
down as they fell on the table. Bakari’s (Krsna’s) eyes submerged in the high waves of beauty of Radhika’s ~ 
breasts and armpits, but because He was experienced in holding and tossing the dice, He was not disturbed or 
contaminated even slightly. 


“saying 'dasa dasa’ and sometimes ’vidu vidu’? 


> 


Hearing Radhika saying ’dasa dasa’, Krsna said: ”Priye! You have thrown vitti, not dasa! You must be jokingly 


Has Sri Radhika become Jayasri, the Goddess of victory, throwing Her stones with the right score, sometimes ] 
sking Me for dasa (or damsana, for Me to bite You)! Now wherc is Your talk of victory?” ] 


‘Sri Radhika held Her stones in Her corner and Krsna, who was unable to take His stones from Her corner, ] 
phought of a way to spy on Her and out of eagerness to win, began to play by having His stones struck by Her. 


PWhen clever Radhika defeated Krsna by throwing the right score, the tender sakhis became very harsh and said: 
”O Madhumangalo! Why are you bowing your head now? Where is your shouting of "hec hee’, your dancing and 
Pour efforts to sell our bangles to buy Sitopala now?” 


P; Radhika said: "O sakhis ! This brahmana-boy is fond of Sitopala, so get some white (sita) stones (upala) from ] 
She top of Govardhana Hill and shower his head with them, let him relish that taste! A-re! Why are you quiet 
now? Now all your brahminical qualities of muni dharma like tolerance, patience, peace and gravity become 


ae . 5 


{hen when Krsna lost His Kaustubha gem in the next throw, the sakhis said: "This gem has touched many 
E breasts, how can he be worn by our dear sakhi? lt should be swapped for a bangle or purified by washing 
1 « 


many times!” 


o humiliate Krsna, the sakhis said: "This is not the forest for tending cows and killing Bakasura, Vatsasura and 
utana! This is a dicegame in which clever people's intelligence is tested in the assembly!” 






1) stream of the sakhis’ words (words given by Sarasvatidevi) uprooted the tree of 
ess. Fearfully he told Krsna: "Friend! Give me the Kaustubha-gem! | have some work to 
the gopis attack You when You are alone, then III tell Queen Yasoda and I'll Jet her bind 
f punishment and throw them in the dark cave of embarrassment!” $ 


j J 


his Sarasvati (rive 
adhumanyala’s clevern 
o! O prince of Vraja, if 

em up with the ropes O 





Krsna said: "Damn you fool! Why are you so afraid? Look, | will defeat them! Don’t be so stupid to announce 
My defeat with your panicky gestures!” 


Madhumangala angrily replied: "Even when I speak for Your benefit You become angry! Then let the Kaustubha 
be taken from Your hand! I'm going! Let these young girls play with You and make You dance around! 


With a wink of His eyebrows Krsna got the support from the assembled sakhis and falsely spoke: "O assembly! 
I've defeated these whimsical young girls, but just see their harshness!” 


The assembled gopis said: "Krsna, if You win, then why did’nt You say anything when the gopis attacked 
Madhumanpala?” Krsna said: "1 was astonished!” Visakha said: ”I offer my obeisances to Your eyebrows and 
Your crooked glances that are like women that became our enemies by ruining our chastity. Now they are 
demonstrating the falsity of Your words, becoming our sakhis and making us happy, though!” 


Nandimukhi said: "Give us Your Kaustubha-yem, Madhubhidi!”, and smiling Kundavalli took it. from 
Aghantaka’s (Krsna’s) chest and hung it on Sri Radhika’s chest 


Then Krsna’s reflection fell in the Kaustubha-gem on Radhika’s chest, so Kundalata said: "O Krsna! How 
beautifully You are reflected between Radhika’s breasts! Out of great love this king of jewels keeps You on the 
breasts of Your beloved One!” 


While tears rolled from His eyes, Giridhari told His own reflection: "Blessed, o blessed you are, Pratibimbal You 
are the all-beautiful Krsna, I’m simply your reflection! | always desire to be where you are now, between Sri 
Radhika’s breasts!” 


Sri Radhika, seeing Krsna’s beloved face reflected on Her bosom, cursed Her blouse from stopping His touch 
and Her shyness for stopping Her from looking at Him. She was stunned and immersed in bliss. 


Kundalata then said: "O Oceans of rasa, play again! This time put Your embraces at. stake!” So They played 
again and Krsna, who won by cheating, became eager to collect His prize. When Radhika resisted, Mukunda 
said: ”O proud girl! Why do You frown Your eyebrows and contract Your body? | have won by proper means! 
Although You are sukala, or naturally generous, You have become such a miser now!” 


After Krsna collected His prize They played again, putting kisses at stake. This time Radhika won, showing great 
impudence. Krsna smiled and kept His cheek close to Radhika’s lotuslike face, saying: "Sakhi ! I'm defeated in 
this assembly! Collect Your prize of kisses!” Hearing this, Sri Radhika and Her sakhis looked at Him and 
laughed, covering their mouths with their veils. 


i When the laughter calmed down somewhat, Sri Radhika said: ”O brave boy! I did not defeat You!” Then Krsna 
said: "So be it!” and repeatedly kissed Her cheeks by force. ‘ 


Radhika angrily told Kundalata: "Kaundi, darling of your cousin-in- 
law! After ascertaining this dirty prize you are laughing! Why don’t you play with Krsna?” and stopped playing. 


Wide-cyed Kundalata said: "Sakhi ! Now play for Krsna’s flute and Your vina ! This time You will win this 
dicegame!” 


Then Radhika indeed won, so She said: ”O Krsna, give Me Your flute!” Krsna felt in llis sash, but He could not 
find the flute anymore, so He asked Madhumanyala where it was. i 
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like mad, just for fun? Where am 1, religion personified, and where are “You, attached to gambling, drinking and 
women? Your Kaustubha-gem is already lost, now You also lost Your enchanting weapon, the flute! Now You can À 
blissfully sing the r; rj song with Your mouth, wherever You go!” 


Lalita said: "O noble one, well spoken! Now that the flute is gone, how will your friend attract the gopis into the | 
forest, and how will He Pass the time? You’re in big trouble!” 


Madhumangpala said: 


"What do you say Lalite? You alone have love for Krsna and you alone are merciful to me! | 
O blessed one! You w 


ill have to solve this poor brahmana’s problem!” Hearing this, the faireyed gopis laughed. 


Lalita angrily said: "O twiceborn onc! She who accepts you as priest and gives you the divine remnants of I 


offerings to Durga, that Candravali, the friend of Padma, mounts your shoulders and comes into this kunja to 
relieve the erotic affliction of your friend Krsna!” 


Krsna said: ”Lalite, stop joking and tell Me where My flute is!” Lalita said: "How do | know?” Krsna said: 
”Lalite, you are My shelter! Did your friend Radhika steal it?” Lalita: "Visnu!! No one of us steals other men’s 
property!” Krsna: ”Then did you take My Murali when it fell from My sash while we were swinging?” Lalita: 
"Madhava! I swear on the sun that I did not take it!” Krsna: "Then did you steal it while we were drunk?” Lalita: 
"Acyuta, I swear on Lord Visnu that I did not take it!” Krsna: "Then did you take it while We played in the 
water?” Lalita: "O lotuseyed One! I swear You | did not take Your flute!” Krsna: "Then where has it pone?” | 
Lalita said: ”O assembled sakhis ! Behold this fun (how Krsna begs for His flute!)” 


Kundalata said: ”O cousin! You lost Your flute during the dicegame! If You cannot pay Your prize now, Radhika 


will bind You up with the ropes of Her vinelike arms and,bring You to king Cupid! What argument do You have 
against that?” í ; 


- Nandimukhi said: "Aho Radhe! If You tie the prince of Vraja with these ropes, we cannot bear to see His 


suffering! So spare us and just take His yellow scarf!” Į 


Madhava told Madhumangala: "Friend! You have studied astrology, so look in your charts to see who took My 
Murali?” After some study, Madhumangala said: "Krsna, Lalita took it!” 


Lalita said: "O crooked One! I didn’t do it!” Then Giridhari said: "OK! Then open your blouse and your braid 
and let Me see, otherwise what fear would I have (to look for it Myself)?” 
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_ When Lalita heard this threat, her garments shook and Hari came up to her, held her braid and opened al 
=) blouse with His nails, which made her wink at Him towards Radhika. Thinking that Radhika had the flute, Hari 

/ then went to Her, but Radhika winked towards Visakha. Then, coming to Visakha, she again hinted at Him 
d temple!” Hearing this, the gopis at once gave up their blissfull Sports and went to sce Jatila with fearful cyes. 4 
p 3 


ə towards other sakhis. Which gopi’s blouse was not ripped open in this way? 


? Then one forestnymph came and said: ”Jatila has arrived in the Surya- 


Ens Radhika, Jatila asked Her: ”O daughter, why are You so late?” Sri Radhika said: "We went to bathe in the 

a Manasi Ganga!” Jatila: "Why don’t] see Kundalata here?” Radhika: "She went to get My priest!” Jatila: "Why ff 

f did’nt she come here all this time?” Radhika: "Look, there she comes with the priest” hen Kundalata came 

m with Krsna, who was dressed as a brahmana boy and told Jatila: "Today | could'nt find a brahmana boy anywhere 

Pin Vraja, even after a long search! But now I’ve found this disciple of Gargamuni from Mathura, who Knousaly 
sciences! Even the scholars and the intellectuals praise this boy as the best of brahmacaris (bahuvarni = 

brahmacari, or God, who appears in many colours, like Rama (grassgrecn) and Kapila in whitc). Very cagerly 

I've brought Him here ! Please accept Him as the priest for Your daughter-in-law! Į 
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Jatila lold the priest (Krsna): ”O best of brahmanas | Simply on seciny You I feel blessed! Engage my daughter-in- 
law in worship, then all my desires will be fullfilled!” 


Krsna, who wore a white robe, who kept a book and Darbha-prass in His hands, whose eyepupils were peaceful 
and whose sweet voice could embody the songs of the Sama Veda, told Jatila: "O Old one! Although it is 


Improper for a brahmacari to look at women, | will nevertheless help your very chaste daughter-in-law, whose 
body is covered with garments, to worship the sun (or Me), who fullfills all desires!” 


Krsna pronounced a blessing and told shy, lowered-eyed Radhika: "O chaste Girl! Accept Me as the performer of 
the service of the Lord of the day, the sun, Mitra (Your friend, Me). Now collect Your paraphernalia and 
remember Mitra, please him tremendously. | will pronounce the mantra ’om jaya sarva vyapakesvara’ (glory to 
the allpervading Lord) jayaddhitakarin (the benefactor of the world) bhaskara (the Radiant One) iksana tamonuda 
(the destroyer of the eyes’ darkness) sasvat Padminigana vikasaka (who always causes the lotusflowers, or the 
gopis to blossom) bhano dharmadaya (O sun, who grants religious merit) paramartha savitre (O transcendental 
sun) kamadaya (fullfiller of desires) mahase astu namas te (all obeisances unto you, O great One!) (All these 
words can equally apply to Krsna or to the sungod).” 


Jatila said: "O best of brahmanas ! My son Abhimanyu will give You millions of cows! May You live long and 
free from trouble! I pray for this boon for You!” 


Aghasatru (Krsna) said: "So be it” and Madhumangyala said: ”1 will recite prayers to the sunyod”, while his eyes 
fell on the ample foodofferings. But Jatila said: ” You fool, friend of a debauchee! What are you doing here? This 
charming bluish boy will do the puja for my daughter-in-law every day from now on!” 


At the end of the puja Jatila gave gold in charity, but Hari did not accept il, so Madhumangyala took the gold and 
ate the food. 


Krsna told Radhika: ”O most chaste girl! Just say bhasvate namah (honour to the Effulgent One), do parikrama 
and offer your obeisances with your hcad on the ground!” 


Sri Radhika did so, Her heart filled with sentiments towards His ambrosial cleverness. But while She offered Her 
obeisances, Krsna’s flute fell out of Her braid, making a sound like "thanat!”. But She did’nt realise it. 


Then Jatila said: "What is this, what is this?!”, took the flute and shouted *hum! hum!’ with reddish eyes of anger, 
chastising doe-eyed Radhika like a snake. 


Sri Radhika said: "Arye! Today this flute just fell from the slope of Govardhana Hill! That’s where | got it from! 
Because it gives me so much trouble | wanted to throw il into the Yamuna! Why are you so angry?” 


Jatila said: "O polluted, lowborn girl! You're always trying to cheat me! J will tell the assembly of elderly gopis 
about You and we will consider a suitable punishment for You and that lusty boy (Krsna)!” 


Krsna said: ”O old one! Why are you angrily shouting at your daughter- 
in-law, | don’t understand! I’m your bencfactor, so tell Mc everything frankly, even if it embarrassing!” 


Jatila said: "Arya! © son of a brahmana! Do you know the king of Vraja?” Krsna said: ” Yes, he ix famous even 
in Mathura Puri!” Jatila: "He has one son...” Krsna: "Yes, He has killed Aghasura, Bakasura and Kesi! | know 
Him!” Jatila: "Listen, He has the tendency to wreck the gopis chastity. There's no Onc except my daupghter-in- 
law who managed to remain pure. He attracts them with the enchanting Songs of His flute into the forest, where 
He....(becomes too embarrassed and folds her hands, saying) Om Sri Visnava Namah!” 


Hearing Jatila’s words, Krsna smiled and said: "Really? What is this flute like? Give it to Mc!”, took it in His 


bb 


aeara SF © DD. 


Se ë 





& 





hand and looked at it as if He had never seen it before. Jatila said: “Arya! O Expert Onel If You like You can take 
this Jewelled flute with You, out of Vraja, to Mathura! Let the chaste girls here be fixed in their family duties 

ow if You will follow me, I will quickly return to my home with my daughter-in-law. O Ocean of qualila k 
Please come here every day to do surya puja for us! Be kind to your devotee (mc) and her daughter- 


in-law!” i 


In this way, the nectarvine of Aghari’s pastimes, that pervades the three worlds, blossoms in Vraja at midday. 
have Picked its flowers that are very dear to the fair-eyed yopis and that Cupid uses to make arrows that pierc 
their hearts. Anyone who is pierced like that becomes happy in Krsna’s company! 


After Jatila honoured Hari, who was clad as a brahmana-boy, she went home with Radhika and Her girlfriends 
Krsna also went home, holding hands with His dear friends, occasionally looking behind Him to see Sri 
Radhika, until He had returned to His cows and cowherdboyfriends. 


Thus ends the fifteenth chapter of Srila Visvanatha Cakravarti’s "Krsna Bhavanamrta Mahakavya”, dealing wit 
Radha and Krsna’s dice game and worship of the sungod. 


THUS ENDS THE MADHYAHNA LILA (MIDDAY PASTIMES) 10.48 — 15.36 h 
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SRI SRI KRSNA BHAVANAMRTA MANAKAVYA : CHAPTER SIXTEEN 
APARAHINA LILA : AFTERNOON PASTIMES 15.36 — 18.00 H 


Although She was fixed in Her love for Her dearest Krsna, Sri Radhika lost Her patience when He vanished 
from the corners of Her eyes, that were like His abode (as She always looks at Him, His reflection dwells in 
Her eyes) and looked like spotless lotusflowers. Then afflictions like sorrow forcibly attacked Her heart, 
entering it to break it As She was afflicted by the disease of separation from Her Pranapriya, Her sakhis 
tried to cure Her with the medicine of thcir consoling words, but all was futile. Sri Radhika experienced a 
Second to last like a millennium, Her parental home to be like a waterless well and Her shame to be like a 
net as hard as diamonds, Although Her girlfriends served Her as was proper by repeatedly smearing Her 
body with sandalpaste, lotuspollen and camphor,the heat of her afflicted body made these substances dry 
up and then they had to apply them again. Just then Candanakala, one sakhi who was excited by divine 
love, came before Her. 


The sakhis asked her: "Where do you come from?” Candanakala said: "From Vrndavana!” Sakhis: "What 
for?” Candanakala: "On the order of queen Yasoda!” Sakhis:”What was that order?” Candanakala: "To 
engage Radhika in quickly cooking something for Krsna and to bring it to her!” Sakhis: "What is Krsna 
doing now?” Candanakala: "He’s playing different ballgames with His friends.” 


Krsna said: "A-re Sridaman! What are you saying? Don’t you remember that the stories of my glories bust 
Open your ears and that ] almost crushed you with My boltlike arms, wielding a rod? If you desire your 
own welfare, then you should yet out right after hearing about our armfight!” 


Sridama said: "Sridama, who is famous for his power, has been victorious, is victorious and will remain 
victorious, that can be seen on Your shoulders (Sridama sat there after defeating Krsna, see Bhagavata 
10.18.24), but You still diminish Your own glories by showing Your restlessness with Your angry and proud 
face? You're so proud of killing all these demons, but for no reason, because the brahmanas killed Putana 
with their mantras, and did You enter Aghasura’s belly alone, or what? And if You say: "1 lifted 
Govardhana Hill, then 1’ll say it went up in the air by itself, being pleased with our Govardhana puja! Why 
are You so proud?” 


”O sakhis 1”, Candanakala said, "in this way Krsna became very enthusiastic to fight with His friends, who 
worshipped His splendid rays with millions of hearts by sprinkling Him with the nectardrops of their 
proud words. Being love personified, He spent some time with two or three of these friends on the bank of 
the Yamuna.” 


In this way Candanakala saved Sri Radhika’s life by throwing Her fishlike heart from the dry land of 
Separation from Her Priyatama back into the nectar river of Krsna-conciousness by telling Her stories 
about Him. Then she told Radhika that queen Yasoda, whose heart was moistened by affection for her son 
Krsna, had ordered Her to cook a meal for Ilim. 


‘Before cooking Sri Radhika was ornamented with Her sixteen sweet akalpa ornaments, such as 1. a bath 2. 
garments 3. ordure of sandalpaste 4. ti/aka S. Her playlotus 6. Makari-pictures on the cheeks 7. foollac 8. 
garland 9. braid 10. pratisara-amulet 11. ear-ornaments 12. eyeliner 13. nosepearl 14. muskdrop on Her 
chin 15. flowers for the hair and 16. betelleaves, and the twelve abharana- ornaments, namely 1. crestjewel 
2.. graiveyaka-neckornament 3. anklets 4. keyura-armicts 5. sash with bells 6. hoop-earrinygs (fixed 
behind the ears) 7.regular earrings 8. bangles 9. necklaces 10. anklebells 11. fingerrings and 12. toerings. 


After being thus ornamented, Sri Radhika eagerly said: "This afternoon seems to last like a thousand 
millennia and still the day is not over yet! This deceitful Creator made this afternoon just like a rod to 
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crush My insectlike heart!” Then She began to cry streams of tears and Her face willed with sorrow. Lalita 
then quickly found a remedy by bringing Radhika upon the watchtower, saying: "Radhe! Come out of thek 
Sour ocean of Your sorrow! Look at the dust thrown up by Krsna’s cows there in the east!” Sri Radhik 
said: "O auspicious One! This is not dust, but camphor-powder to cool off My afflicted eyes, entering from 
afar! Or it is a medicine to revive My birdlike life-airs, that had come up to my throat, bringing it back t 
My heart?” 1 
Just then, a cool breeze blew from the east, so Sri Radhika said: "Lalite! I’m very fortunate that this very 
merciful eastern wind that carries the sweatdrops of Your beloved One (Krsna) is reviving Me! This wind is 
not only in name, but also with its qualities the lifc- | 


air of the world! O sakhi ! Is the loving prince of Vraja, remembering My miserable condition of separation 
from Him, quickly coming towards Me now, keeping His cows in front of Him? How can He move swiftl 
when His pait is naturally slow like that of a lusty bull? And how can He come closer while He’s on he 
distant forestpath?” 


Lalita said: "Radhe! Why are You so sad? Your lover is almost here now! He wears spotless tilaka and ha 
restless curly locks hanging over His forehead that is surrounded by humming bees. The fragrance of His 
Tulasi-garland pervades all directions and He destroys all Your sorrow with His slightly lowered crimso 
turban with a peacock feather stuck in it.” 1 


"He does japa of His cows’ names according to their colours on a jeweled beadstriny, calling them b 
name: ’Hee hee Pinge! Dhumre! Dhavali! Sabali! Syeni! Harini! and counts them, although they ard 
innumerable. In this way He sooths Your eyes that are burning with the fever of separation from Him!” 


"Radhe! Listen to the sound of His flute, that attracts all the girls of Vraja from their homes and that causes 
Cupid to arise in their hearts! Let’s deceive our superiors and yo to the garden to pick flowers!” So 
Radhika quickly followed Her sakhis downstairs, Her patience being diminished by Her eagerness to se 
Krsna. 1 


Hearing Krsna’s flutesong, Syamala sakhi said: "Sakhi Bakulamale! You don’t have to decorate my ear: 
with flowers anymore! They are already decorated by Krsna’s flutesong! Let me go, | fall at your feet! I wil 
be cooled off only by the bluish Krsna-cloud! There’s no more need for me to put blackish collyrium 
around my eyes, because blue mascara-like Krsna is coming from the forest to relieve the affliction of my 
eyes!” Saying this, Syamala threw off all of her ornaments and quickly came to see Sri Radhika. i 


The doe-cyed gopi-zroupleaders (yuthesvaris) said to cachother: "Bhadre! Don’t delay! Candravali! Give u 
your sorrow and look at Krsna! Dhanye! Give up your complacency! Kamale! Quickly come out of you 


house! Pali! Why are you still feeling sad? Quickly come and be revived by the nectar (sight) of Hari’s 
beautiful limbs!” i 


To facilitate Krsna’s meeting with His dear ones, Balarama, Sridama and the other boys went ahead of Him 
to Nandisvara wirth the cows that were calling their calves with their mooing and that ran ahead to mee 
them. The boys then entered Nandisvara to lift their mothers out of the ocean of their sorrow. 


When Krsna slowly entered the village (Yavat or Barsana) He threw the slender gopis into a whirlpool of 
erotic bliss with His restless lazy glances. His flowergarland swung on His chest and He was playing bal 
with the gopis’ flowerball-like minds in which the occan of His youthful natural beauty was swelling. With 
His lustre Krsna made the roads look like forests of blooming blue lotusflowers and the gopis’ beelike eyes 
feasted on the sweet honcy of these lotusflowers. Krsna’s anklcbells jingled loudly as He slowly moved oof 
into Gokula with His dear friends. Secing this, Syamala said: "Sakhi ! There’s no more need to proudly 
hold on to your shame! Radhe! Varada (bestower of blessings) Pasupati (Siva, or the cowherder Krsna) has 
come! Look at Him with the bee-like pupils of Your lotuslike eyes! If You worship Pasupati like this, vou 
will find relief from the onslaughts of His enemy Cupid! Such auspicious Opportunilics are rare!” 


yame! Quickly run there and worship this Mahesa by offering Him Your two cell 
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Sri Radhika replied: 2S 
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lotusbuds (breasts). O fairfaced One! If Your desires are fullfilled in a moment through this worship, | will 
be submerged in an ocean of bliss and nectar!” 


Syamala said to Lalita: "Sakhi Lalite! Don't lie to me! Why did this young honeybee leave the blooming 
vines, and why is he dizzy?” Lalita said: "Sakhi Syame! It’s true, this young honeybee fell on the 
incomparibly fragrant Malati-vine and cannot move anymore!” 


As Radhika’s and Syama’s discussion soothed Krsna’s ears like a stream from a pond of love, Sri Radhika’s 
blossoming lotuslike face with Her dancing wagtailbird-like eyes hid in the blossoming vines again, after 
having once been seen by Krsna’s eyes. 


Giridhari anxiously thought: "Ahaha! The thirsty Cakora-bird of My cyes only stuck out its beak to drink 
the nectar of the rising moon (of Sri Radhika’s face)! A-re Creator! You big offender! Damn you for taking 
this nectar away again!” 


Sri Radhika thought: "O Lajje (shame)! You don’t have to leave My whole body, just leave the corners of My 
eyes for a while, so I can just once lick (the nectar of) Krsna’s face! O cloud of bliss! Be pleased with Me! 
Don’t obstruct My vision! O Cupid! I fall at your feet! Don’t make Me shiver anymore!” Then She 
repeatedly told Herself with love: "How will I be so bold to lift My eyes just once to look al Krsna?” Just 
then Her sakhis cleverly pulled at Her from a vine-kunja, bringing Her into Krsna’s sight. Sri Radhika 
looked at Krsna with anxious eyes. How amazing! As the red Sarasvati-stream of Krsna’s glance (Krsna’s 
eyes are red) became one with the blue Yamuna- 


stream of Radhika’s glance, they turned as white as the current of the Ganga. The Triveni in which Radha 
and Krsna’s elephant-like hearts thus united also caused the lotusflowers of the gopis’ eyes to blossom, that 
is also amazing! Thus the rasika Couple Radha-Madhava became stunned on the road, seeing which, 
Radhika’s sakhis anxiously took Her home and Krsna’s sakhas also took Krsna home. These helpful friends 
consoled Them, promising Them that They could meet again after sundown, so that They would not faint 
of misery. , 


Then Sri Krsna, who is the embodied object of parental affection and the external life of His father and 
mother, came home, seeing which Visakha sent Tulasi manjari off to queen Yasoda with Krsna’s favorite 
nectarpie. 


Sri Radhika said: ”Visakhe! This shameless womaniser wants to put His hands on My girdle, He forcibly 
attacks Me herc on the road! Did you sec that, O curious onc? Although | cried out loud, that ravisher of 
maidens would’nt let Me po! Quickly call Jatila and bring her here!” 


Madly lamenting in this way, Sri Radhika became weak. She shivered and perspired out of affliction and 
when She opencd Her eyes, She was astonished to find Herself lying on a flowerbed. Just to defeat Cupid's 
onslaughts, She asked Her sakhis with faltering voice: "Where is My dear One? What am I doing here? Is 
this house Priyatama’s flowergarden or the house of My superiors, tell Me? Is it evening, morning or 
nighttime? Am | asleep or awake?” 


One sakhi said: "O Lotusfaced One! You have left the garden and come home. Your Priyatama also went 
home after playing with You in the kunja ! He’s now soothing His parents’ intense affliction of separation 
from Him! He will come later to make Your lotuslike cyes bloom again!” 


The lake of Vraja, that had dried up from the severe heat of the sun of separation from Krsna, was now 
again blissfully filled up by the ecstatic showers from the Krsna-cloud that made the lotuslike faces of the 
Vrajavasis bloom up with satisfaction once more. 
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Thus ends the sixteenth chapter of Srila Visvanatha Cakravarti’s "Krsna Bhavanamrta Mahakavya”, 
dealing with Radha and Krsna’s afternoon activities. 


SRI SRI KRSNA BHAVANAMRTA MAHAKAYYA : CHAPTER SEVENTEEN 


"Evening pastimes” 18.00-20.24 h 


While Krsna entered the meadows, the demigoddesses in the sky said to eachother: "Sakhi ! The sun and 
Krsna are both friends of the lotusflowers and they are both effulgent, bul Krsna, being heavy or valuable, 
stays on earth, while the sun, being light or cheap, hangs in the sky with its yellow light. The Creator is a 
big fool trying to compare them with eachother. Is there anyone who will compare a mustardseed to gold? 
The sun shines only in the day, but Krsna shines day and night, the sun is only visible to the eyes, but 
Krsna showers the eyes with a stream of transcendental bliss. The sun only reveals moving and 
nonmoviny beings, shedding his light on them, but Krsna reveals the religion of sacred love for Him. The 
sun has harsh rays, but Krsna’s soft rays are like an occan of sweetness. The sun has a thousand go (rays), 


but Krsna has billions of go (cows). The sun only removes the material darkness, but Krsna removes the. 


darkness of maya. The beauty of the sun is covered over by the clouds sometimes, while Krsna’s beauty 
defeats that of a cloud. The sun is unable to remove the ladyloves’ fear of the upcoming day by placing his 
kara (rays) on their Cakravaka-like breasts. He redeems them from distress in name only, but Krsna is 
really the best boat for the gopis to cross over the ocean of their lovepangs when He places His kara (hands) 
on their Cakravaka-like breasts. The earth is surely blessed by the sunrise, but this same sun also sets 
again, but Krsna blesses the earth with the touch of His lotusfeet day and night At the end of the day the 
sun goes to the gavadhisvara (eastern) asa (direction), and Krsna, who is a mine of incomparible qualities, 
goes to fullfill the asa (desires) of His gavadhisvarah (parents, the masters of the cows), going out of the 
sight of us unfortunate demigoddesses!” a 

The sun experienced this kind of chatter of the devis like nectar to his ears. He’s really a fool to think that 
they speak about him when they see that Krsna goes to the east! He falsely thinks himself to be so 
fortunate and attractive!” 


When Krsna strolled through the alleys of the town He was showered with flowers moistencd by the tears 
of the demigoddesses that stood on the roofs of either side of the alley, and when He looked up, all the 
faireyed gopis thought: "Krsna is looking at me!” and shivered of topmost bliss, praising their own fortune. 
When Krsna entered His parents’ livingroom He merged into the nectar- 


ocean of their affection and the sun sank into the saltwater ocean (as it went down) as a penance to attain 
Krsna’s audience once more. 


Even cool things like lotuspollen, usira @ kind of fragrant grass), camphor, sandalpaste and lotusflowers 
were nol able to bring down Gandharvika’s (Sri Radhika’s) hot fever of separation from Krsna. Just then 
one sakhi came from Nandisvara and began to sprinkle Her carholes with drops of the nectlar-like stories 


about Krsna, being ordered by Lalita. 


er senses, got up and carefully asked her: "Sakhi ! Today My utterly 


z Radhika came back to H f 
a because they experienced a wonderful nectar-shower in My dream! 


afflicted desertlike ears are blessed 3 
That cooled them off and made them happy! 
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Lalita said: "O fairfaced Once! Tulasi manjari has come from the house of Queen Yasoda to shower You 
with nectarean stories about Your lover! That’s how You woke up” Lotus-eyed Radhika then told Tulasi: 
"Tulasi! Glorify My Priyatama’s qualities before the assembled sakhis !” 


Tulasi said: "When Krsna came to the towngate and father Nanda saw Him, Nanda extended his arms and 
embraced Him. Father Nanda’s body was stunned and studded with poosepimples of ecstasy as He took 
Krsna on His lap. Together they shone like a beautiful blue lotusflower (Krsna) in a lake on mount Kailasa 
(Nanda baba). Nanda baba slightly removed Krsna’s turban to smell His head and showered Him with his 
tears of love. He covered Krsna’s face with his face, so that they looked like a spotless autumncloud 
covering the moon who removed the heated affliction with his cool rays. 


"Queen Yasoda spent the evening in great distress, walking out of her house onto the courtyard and back, 
her face dried up from different worries about her son’s delay in returning home. When she suddenly saw 
her beloved boy, her eyes emilfed a Yamuna-stream of tears and her breasts a Ganya-stream of milk. 
Stunned of ecstasy, she embraced her boy and asked Him about His welfare, She was not able to see Him 
properly because her eyes were filled with loving tears. Then Rohini, Balarama’s mother, made a charming 
arati-ceremony for Krsna by waving lamps and then placed Him on His mother’s lap. Is Krsna like the 
moon sitling on the lap of His birthplace (His mother) who is like a nectar-ocean of parental affection, is 
He the king of lovejewels, sitting in His own mine, or is He a sapphire, ornamenting a bluish doll (His 
mother) smeared with musk of nectarcan affection, placed nicely on her lap by Fate?” 


Although Krsna already sat on His mother’s lap, Yasoda was still stunned of ecstasy, so Krsna affectionately 
told her: "O mother! I’m already sitting on your lap! Why don’t you look at Me instead of showering Me 
with your tears?” Saying this, He wiped the tears from her face with His own hand, making her happy like 
a female swan on a lake. With her breastmilk mother Yasoda washed the cowdust from Krsna’s body and 
fondled Him. Seeing that there was no end to Yasoda’s ecstasy, that flew from her like incomparible waves, 
the goddess of affection (Vatsalya Laksmi) brought her back to her senses and engaged her in caressing 
Krsna’s body with her hands and engaging her maidservants in anointing and bathing Him. 


Yasoda melled with affection as she told Krsna: ” Vatsa! O abode of pure love! 1 was very worried when You 
were in the forest to tend Your cows! O moonfaced One! You’re not even slightly kind upon me! O child, 
lotus of Your family! You don’t take Your mother with You into the forest even once! O merciful One! 
Although a very long day has passed although Your father repeatedly tried to take You home and Your 
friends cannot tolerate their fatigue, hunger and thirst anymore, You did not come home. Why should this 
mother still maintain her hard and useless life?” 


Madhumangala then said: "Mother! My very whimsical friend Krsna was merged in an ocean of 
playfulness with His balali (boyfriends or girlfriends) and forgot Himself, what to speak about you? I’m His 
only superior, O mother! If 1 did’nt control Him, then Krsna would’nt be home yet even now!” 


Queen Yasoda said: "Well spoken, Bato! Every day | sce nailmarks on Krsna’s body, but these bala’s just 
don’t listen to my prohibition! Every day again they forcibly scratch His body, that is more tender than a 
blue lotusflower, while they wrestle with the arms! Alas! What should | do to stop these naughty boys?” 


"Radhe!”, Tulasi continued, "after hearing this conversation | was ordered by Queen Yasoda to do my 
scheduled. duties. Then Rohini went to the kitchen, while mother Yasoda fondled Krsna with Paurnamasi, 
Kilimba, Mukhara, Gargi ctc.” 


s 


"After bathing, Krsna was dressed in His usual yellow garments and His hair was bound in locks on the 
sides of His forehead. He was smeared with sandalpasie and adorned with a Vaijayanti-garland of 
forestflowers, waistbells, necklaces, armlets, bangles, the Kaustubha-yem, earrings, anklebells and spotless 
tilaka. Then Balarama, Madbumangala and the other boys came and mother Yasoda all seated them. 
Blissfully she served them nice sweets, scented cold water and three kinds of food (to be chewed, licked and 
sucked). While they were eating she said: "O boys! Thesc dishes are very dear to you!” and served them the 
five kinds of cakes like Sidhukcli that You cooked. Their five senses merged into the ocean of the 


© &@ & & BH 


oO #£) £) A 


A £) £ £) £ £) G E 64) ) ff) 


if) 


TB ot BN a ay 


EN NAS ae” ay 


Nectarean iraprance 
Can Irayrance, suitnicas, taste ang JOTS UI Wiese Canc. 


"W i i 3 > ? : 

for Hae howe’ Madhumangala said: °O mother! Whoever is so fortunate to smell these cakes loses his taste 

ave i venly planets or liberation! Curses on the Creator for not giving me an unlimited belly! I call 
yone who says:’Don’t give! while this is being served, an offender!” 


) 
n ! . . 
y P ANG hearing these jokes of Madhumangala and after joking with him, Krsna finished His meal 
a too! rest for some time, chewing betelleaves. Some time later He went to milk the cows with His 
) riends, with His mother’s permission, and I came here to sce You!” 
9 
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Saying this, Tulasi untied her apron and pave Radhika some Krsna- 


prasada. Sri Radhika and Her girlfriends had their ears sprinkled with Tulasi’s nectarean Krsna-stories and 
ee tongues with nectarean Krsna-prasada that were like two rivers that cooled them off and made them 
nappy. 


When Sri Radhika heard that Krsna had gone to the barn to milk the cows She left home on the pretext of 
taking Her evening bath and came to the garden on the bank of Pavana Sarovara (in Nandagrama) where 
She climbed on a wonderful watchtower with Her girlfriends. Here She could drink the ambrosial beams of 
Murari’s moonlike face with Her Cakorabird-like eyes and find great bliss. 


> She said: "Are the golden strings that tie the pearls on Krsna’s turban, that stands on His curly locks that 
cover His face, slightly swinging? Or has the sun, the swallower of darkness, risen above the moon, 
> winding the stars on the string of His rays with the restless lightning?” 


d) ”Krsna’s earrings, that restlessly swing on His cheeks and that destroy the darkness of the gopis’ chastity 
aren t really earrings, but two boats that dance to produce love, being unable to stay right in front of 
» Krsna’s moonlike face!” : 


> 


”Krsna’s arrow-like glances, that reside above these Makara-earrings aim to pierce our minds, but they 
lose their concentration on the target as they become afraid of the humming of the bees that circle over 
* their flowers, intoxicated by drinking their honey. It is as if Cupid’s carriers, the Makaras, that dance under 

these arrowlike glances, have tied them down! Krsna’s clear and smooth eyes have two wives named Tara 
” (pupils) and the union with them produced sons in the form of His restless glances that attract the 

housewives’ patience oul of their abodes and polluted them. Look! The glances of that swain are like rivers 
Y of Cupidity that flow in all directions. The sancari bhavas (transitory ecstasies) like joy, eagerness, patience, 
>) bewilderment etc. are like dacoits that climb on the sapphire boats that float on these rivers and that loot 
” the flickering eyes of the gopis, thal are like merchants.” 


© PSakhi ! There’s no mild smile emanating from the Bimbafruit-like lips of Your enchanter, nor ist 
? honey flowing from the Bandhuka- 

flowerlike lips for the honcybecs of the world, but camphor water is flowing from Cupid’s coral fountains, 
7 entering into our eyes (in the form of Krsna’s audience)! Just sec!” 


here any 


ve of bashfullness as She described Her lover’s moonlike 
Look at Hari’s pastime of milking the cows! This sight 
rl” 


hi Radhika entered this occan of bliss on a wa 


P face, Visakha brought Her to life, saying: "Sakhi! 
/ will make You experience Jatila’s sour words to be as sweet as necta 


me enthusiastic when Hari called them by name, saying: ’Dhavali, Sabah, 


"Sakhi, look! The cows beca 
j d over eachother to come near Him. Krsna, being pleased with them, 


f come!”, and mooing, they jumpe : l r n. 
gy scratched them on their backs with cycs glowing of loving tears. 


Pron The prince of Vraja keeps His knees on the ground, keeping a jeweled bucket in between them as 
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He milks the cows. The milk in the bucket reflects His face, which is like the moon rising from the 
Milkocean. His turban was slightly loosened as it touched the cows’ bellies, so that His curly locks came out 
from under it like swarms of bumblebees and His lotuslike eyes stopped dancing. After first worshipping 
mother Earth with two or three streams of milk, Krsna took some milk to moisten the cows nipples and 
His own fingers. His hand moved up and down while His milking made sounds like "sana sana’ and 
ghasma ghasma’.” 


”O moonfaced One! The other cows became very anxious (also to be milked by Krsna) when they saw that 
Krsna had finished milking onc, Look! Syama’s hips and thighs are marked with spotless drops of milk 
and the cows and calves drank the nectar of His fresh youthful luster with tearfilled eyes, keeping their 
necks bent!” 


"The cowherdboys called the multicoloured cows after having most blissfully milked them, saying: "Let go! 
Come here! Hurry up! Take them! Go!” in different words. Even the greatest poets could not count the 
number of cows that were as blackish as Giridhari Himself!” 


After milking the cows Krsna heard indications from His dear friends about Radhika’s whereabouts, so He 
went to the watchtower in the garden nearby Pavana Sarovara, being overcome by desires for loveplay. On 
other days He may return home. In summer evenings He swims in Pavana Sarovara to find relief from the 
heat. Thus some fortunate rasika souls can be immersed in the nectar ocean of Krsna’s pastimes. 


"Is the sun, that destroys the darkness in the day with its thousands of allpervadiny lionlike rays now 
swallowed by the lion of darkness in the sky and has dissolved in it?” 


Thus ends the seventeenth chapter of Srila Visvanatha Cakravarti’s "Krsna Bhavanamrta Mahakavya”, 
dealing with Radha and Krsna’s evening- 


pastimes. 


SRI SRI KRSNA BHAVANAMRTA MAIAKAYVYA * CHAPTER EIGHTEEN 


PRADOSA LILA * Pastimes at nightfall” 


Seeing the drops of Krsna’s luster reflected in the mirror of the sky, some foolish people, who do not 
investigate any further, may say: "Ihe moon has risen”, but this Krsna who stands before the towngate, is 
actually an ocean of bliss! 


The lotuslike gopis on the watchtower shyly covered their faces when Krsna looked up to them while the 
moon was rising. Seeing this, the lotusflowers in the water closed their leaves out of embarrassment, their 
pride having been diminished. How foolish they were to compete with these lotuslike gopis! 
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At twilight time, when neither the king of the day, nor the king of night reign, some citizens arc happy and 
some are sad. Somewhere the Cakorabirds, secing the moon rise, became very happy and elsewhere the 
Cakravaka-flamingoes began to cry when they saw the sun going down. Some honeybees blissfully buzzed 
around the blooming lilies while others remained enveloped within the closed lotusleaves. 


Secing a lamp, the darkness in the house fled into the forest, and the fragrance of the forestflowers entered 
into the house, like householders that flee into the forest, renouncing their fearful household life, returning 


home when their renunciation collapses. Cupid, whose pride increases at nighttime, entered the gopis’ 
| hearts like a snake and began to destroy their patience and shame there. 


Note: The darkness is the householder and the fragrance is the failing renunciant. 





When the king of both night and day ruled indecisively, the gopis awareness of their house-and-caste dutics 
was lost, Then the night removed the powerful evening. Does the opulence of darkness ever remain for 


long? 


In Her parental home Radhika had laid Her dearest One (Krsna) down on the bed of Her mind in the è 
golden house of Her body, that She had closed off with the gates of Her eyes. Just then Her girlfriend , 
Induprabha came from Nandisvara and said: "Radhe! That moonlike Krsna in whose absence You are so 
distressed, has no liking for any other girl but You in Your absence, and although He steals the hearts of 
everyone in the three worlds, His heart was stolen by You and He eagerly longs for You!” 


Hearing this, Visakha said: “Induprabhe! The stories you're telling me about Krsna are like a shower of 
nectar, thirstily drunken by the Cakorabird-like ears of the sakhis !” Induprabha said: "Sakhi! When the , 
king of Vraja sat down in Nandisvara to take his supper, he seated Giridhari on his left and Baladeva on his 
right, looking just like Kuvera flanked by his gems Padma and Sankha! King Nanda invited his brothers + 
and their sons for supper every night, and they sat around him to eat like Cakorabirds that were thirsty 
after the nectar of Hari’s moonlike face. Krsna and Balarama looked like the Himalaya’s of transcendental 
bliss surrounded by mountains of love (Their associates). Rohini sometimes served one, sometimes two or 


three sweet and light dishes, and when Krsna and Balarama praised her cooking, she felt indescribably 
happy.” ; 


”O boys! If You eat this Your bodies will be 


"Father Nanda and his brothers told Krsna and Balarama: 
1” Krsna and Dhenukari (Balarama) ale with 


nourished, and if You eat that You'll become strong, so eal ) 
gusto whatever the cowherdmen served Them with minds melting with affection. Again and again Nanda, 


Yasoda and the elders urged Krsna to eat with the gestures of their eyes, and only when Krsna ale 
something their honeybee-like eyes were satisfied. This was thcir only purpose in joining Krsna for supper. 


The rest was just a custom.” 


heir supper with Him, their glances brought them the nectar of His ~- 
sweet lotuslike face, with which they lovingly washed their mouths. Then they all went to their own abodes, 
chewing betelleaves given to them by their servants. O Radhe! With a smiling face Krsna lay down on a 
flowerbed on the veranda, surrounded by His friends! Listen to what He told them out of separation from 


You, and how He praised Your great sweetness!” 
à Li 


"As Hari’s friends thus concluded tl 


that pervaded the whole meadow, that destroyed My patience and 
fternoon to tend My cows, followed by My cowherdboy fricnds? 
postrikes 


He said: ?O Subala! Where is that beauty, 


enchanted Me when | came there in the a c > 
Ahaha! Is She like nectar churned from the occan of sweetness, waves of charming lightnin 


wrapped in garments, the personified Raja Laksmi (goddess of regal opulence), or a bunch of Campaka 
flowershafts for Cupid? Is there a blooming lotusflower smeared with kunkuma on top of this lustrous 
aura, or a full moon rising from the ocean of erotic mellows, I’m not sure! The glances of these restlessly 
dancing jewelcd waptailbirds arc striking and hurting My cyes! Aho! What is this? l became stunned ue 
curiosity! Just then this object which was wrapped in dark clouds @ blue sari ) disappeared in the vines and 4 





7S 


I could not lick it. Even the slightest awareness of this object arouses lusty feelings in Me! The peon of My 
heart went out to search for this object and My eyes went ahead of him to show him the way. Until now this 
peon has not come back. Was he maybe caught and bound up by Cupid’s dacoits?” 


"Subala said: "O Destroyer of Aghasura! As soon as that Radhika, for whom You are searching, and who is 
praised by all, saw You, She rolled on the ground of cestasy, bercft of Her patience and feeling great pain in 
Her heart. Streams of tears flowed from Her eyes over Her body as She cried.” Seeing Her distress, the 
sakhis said: "Hey Tanvi (slender girl)! Mukunda has come to make You happy!” Radhika said: "Where is 
that ocean of rasa ? Where?” The sakhis then.showed Her that night was falling, so that the pain of 
separation from You was somewhat relicved, and She shyly covered up Her body.” 


Induprabha continued: "When He heard this from Subala, Krsna cried big teardrops of love that fell from 
His lotuslike eyes. His eyes were like two Cakorabirds that threw up one pearl after the other, that had been 
mistakenly eaten by them, as they took it to be lunar nectar.” 


P] was there with Krsna to serve Him and, anxiously looking at me, He told me: "Sakhi ! Quickly po and 
tell Radhika that She should come and meet Me al the foot of the desiretree on the bank of the Yamuna!” 


"Meanwhile the assembly of cowherders was waiting for Krsna, so He went to the theaterhall to hear the 


sound of the mrdangas elc. Then He was called by His mother to take rest on the balcony of His bedroom 
after having been fondled by her.” 


"Then Your incomparibly clever lover managed to come to the meetingplace on the bank of the Yamuna 


without being seen by the people, so now You eat a little before You deceive Your superiors and passionately 
go oul to meet Your beloved One!” After saying this, Induprabha left. 


Jatita catted Radhika for supper and, seeing that She was too shy to eat before her, she said: ”O chaste girl! If 
You are shy, then take Your favorite dishes and eat them with Your pirlfriends !” 


Taking the word bhakta to mean Krsna, Sri Radhika smiled slightly and hinted to Her pirlfriends with Her 
glances. Gladdening Jatila with Her humility, She said: "Arye! With your permission we will take the dishes 
to My bedroom!” Arriving there, the maidservants mixed that meal with the remnants of Priyatama’s 
meal, so that it became as fragrant and relishable as the honey flowing from His lotuslike mouth, just as all 
water which is touched by Ganga-water can destroy the sins of the world and is praised as such.” 


While eating Lalita said: "Sakhi Radhe! Listen! Your superiors have fallen asleep inside the house and Your 
husband Abhimanyu sleeps far away in the barn tonight, so let Your memory, intelligence, patience and 
shame sleep here on the bed and most blissfully po out to meet Your lover in the play kunja ! Don’t be 
afraid to go oul, Your strony love will accompany You at evcry step to show You the way and Cupid’s 
soldier (the urge of Your desire) will follow You to protect You! Embrace Your girlfriend named ’heart’s 
eagerness’ and yo out right now! You won’t feel the slightest fatigue on the way! O smiling faced One! If 
You fear the bites of the people’s eyes (watching You), then cover Yourself with a white Cape, wear a garland 
of Jasmineflowers and a pear} necklace and smear Your body with camphor and white sandalwoodpaste! If 
You are afraid that Your ornaments will betray You, then take off Your anklebells! The slightest rays of 
Your moonlike nails can adorn the whole world! The Creator, sccing that the cosmic moon is impure 
compared to them and simply repeats their luster, cuts it with a line of ink!” 


Note: This line of ink is the half moon manifestation. 


Being thus incited by lusty feelings through the words of Her girlfriends , Sri Radhika, who is an ocean of 
matchless qualities, went out of Her home, not considering the obstacles caused by Her superiors, entering 
the forest like the stream of a river of greal loving sweciness. Wearing an enchanting dress, She waited a 
while for Her expert and clever maidservants, who were checking oul Her superiors before running behind 


7l 


Hf DY DHA OO O DH DH OH OO A 


By AY 


££) ££) 


>, 2 


ef re Se we Bae 


EA 





AN TAN 


gr 


AN 


F aN 


PD De P D D OE eee essere hc Oh Tl 





Her into the forest. 

h someone asks what would happen if any of Radhika’s superiors would find out and would angrily go out 
o search for Her, then the answer is that Yopamaya, Krsna’s mystic illusion, being entrusted with this duty, 
will arrange for some solution. l 


ka thought that every sound She heard was Krsna’s flute, every 
Kadambatree She saw was Krsna, any fragrance She smelled was Krsna’s fragrance and whatever She saw 
was Krsna’s form. Feeling Her braid sometimes touching Her shoulders, Radhika shivered, fixed the bow 
of Her restless eyebrows and asked Lalita: ”Lalite! Did you see that peculiar thing? Your snake-like lover 
(Krsna) placed His arm on My shoulder and forcibly embraced Me around the neck!” 


As She entered the forest, passionate Radhi 


Lalita replied: "My dear friend, Madhava is in great need and You have become most magnanimous by 
giving Your heart to Him. How can I stop You, despite being a knower of right and wrong in Smrtibhava 
(moral Vedic principles, or eros)? O spotless-faced One! You became the greatest donor! There is one great 
donor on earth named Karna (the warrior from Mahabharata), (Karna also means ’ear’), but You lend two 
cars to Krsna , and although one generally donates onc bali (sacrificial offering) You give Krsna Your three 
bali’s (the three lines on Your belly) during a festival of onc hundred Cupid’s! Radhe! You gave Your eyes in 
charity to Krsna and You thrust Your nose into the ocean of His fragrance! Now Hari has bound Your 
braided hair around His neck as if it was His arm, knowing it to be His only!” k 


dhika became shy. Then She slowly entered into the 


Hearing these kinds of jokes from Her friends Ra 
y swallowed by hundreds of 


Bakula forest, remaining patient, although actually Her patience was alread 
thousands of arising desires. 


™ Ahaha! What is this? I hear the jingling of Her anklebells! Or is 


Seeing Sri Radhika, Krsna told Himself: 
he tree of My fortune is 


it the sound of a Calaka-bird? If these sounds enter My earholes | know that t 
bearing fruit!” 


cing a young lamala tree. Quickly 


Visakha repeatedly doubted her own eyes when she saw Mukunda embra 
Madhava standing!” 


and joyfully she told lotuseyed Radhika: ”O Fairfaced Onc! Look! There is 


Hearing this, Sri Radhika thought: "How many times haven't | seen this tree before? This is not My lover, 
but a Tamala-tree!” How amazing is slender Radhika’s loving delusion! Although She was anxious and 


dizzy with impatience at heart, She still thought that Krsna was a Tamala tree! 


ness to see Krsna My eyes became bewildered! Is it 


Sri Radhika said: "O Clever Visakhe! Out of cager 
ring season and 


proper for you to joke with them? But actually your bewildering words are right, for the sp 
the motionless Tamala-tree are also called Madhava!” 


Visakha said: "Radhe! I’m not joking! But I told You this Tamala-tree is Krsna just to console You, since 
You're so cager to see Him! Since You are an ocean of cleverness You should’nt be deceived by my words! 


Anyway, Just be satisfied by looking at this nice Tamala-tree for a while!” 


ok off His yellow scarf and covered up His jeweled 


Hearing, these words of lotusfaced Visakha, Hari to : 
he branches of a Tamala tree so that Fle looked just 


ornaments for fun. Then He held out His arms like t 
like that best of trees. 


Secing this, Visakha said: "Radhe! Krsna’s there in the distance, standing under a desire-tree! O Lotusfaced 
One! As long as You cannot enter the Bakula-prove with Him, You just patiently stay here for just a 
moment, keeping Your hand on the trunk of this Tamala-treet Don’t be afraid that we will leave You here, 
because we know that no one who ever takes shelter of this Tamala-tree, will ever be afraid! Saying this, 
Me h left with Lalita and the other sakhis and hid between the vines to sce how Sri Radhika slowly, 
is PE the fresh Tamala-trec with increasing crotic feclings, falling in an occan of astonish 
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me lime. 
ala-trees haven’t I seen? But this tree has exactly the 
same luster as the prince of Vraja! | praise the Creator for making such an unlimitedly sweet immobile 

being! Now | will satisfy the thirst of My eyes on this being!” Tears of boundless bliss streamed frome@y 


Radhika’s eyes as She said: "O incomparibly beautiful Tamala-tree! How can | praise you more? You aren’t 


just a tree, you are Sri Krsna Himself! O king of trees! Shower Me with sweet honey as | firmly embrace gy 
t! Thus I will be immersed in the waves of an ocean 


you, I’m burning ina forestfire of lust al every momen 
of swect bliss!” eg 


and climbing a mountain of erotic bliss at the sa 
Sri Radhika thought to Herself? "How many Tam 


Radhika could not immediatcly recognise 


Deluded by Her intense pure passionate Jove for Krsna, doe-eyed I 
Him and She even mistook His yellow dhoti to be Her own luster reflected in the Tamala-tree. When eee 


anxiously looked in all directions as She firmly embraced the Tamala-tree, Krsna, the Ocean of Divine 
Love, who had become dizzy with erotic intoxication, also embraced Her. Then Cupid pierced Radha and ~ 
Krsna's bodies as They united and stole the very beautiful jewels of Their minds. Thus Madhava became 
just like the Tamala-tree and Radhika like the golden vine who embraced him. G 
whose teeth are brightly white like Kundaflowers), who was kep& 


d Her lover and was carricd away by waves of embarrassment. 
and at Krsna’s cleverness. 


After some time Kundadanti (Sri Radhika, 
on the waves of the erotic battle, recognise 
She was constantly astonished at Her own matchless innocence 


what Radha and Krsna began’ 
she had made the cyes of th. 
unt ecstasy and 


h, was not able to end her descriptions of 


ke Cupid’s kingdom successfull, even if 
e! She (Sarasvati) became stunned out of paramo 


Even Sarasvati, the goddess of speec 
to do there on the flowerbed to ma 
witnessing gopis her guru for a long tim 
cried streams of tears with a choked voice. 
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Thus ends the eighteenth chapter of Srila Visvanatha Cakravarti’s "Krsna Bhavanamrta Mahakayya”, 


dealing with Radha and Krsna’s nightfall-pastimes. 
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SRI SRI KRSNA BIIAVANAMRTA MAMAKAYYA * CHAPTER NINETEEN 


Chapter nineteen and twenty conclude the book with descriptions of Radhika and Madhava's nocturnal 
pastimes (22.48 - 03.36). 


Chapter nineteen deals with "The Rasa Lila with reversed roles”, the making of riddles, and the actual 
eternally revolving Rasa Jila. 


Out of love for Her sakhis, Sri Radhika tried to arrange for their meeting with Krsna also, so She told 
Him: "0 Priyatama! In this forest the greatly offensive king Cupid reigns, piercing My girlfriends, who are 
searching for You, with his arrows!” (1) 


Acyuta said: ”O You who are showered with the matchless nectar of affection! You know that it is My 
unbroken vow to look after anyone who simply looks for Me in this forest, keeping that person in My 
heart! I marked Your girlfriends with My blessings (or: with My nail- and bitemarks)!” 


Saying this, Sri Hari went elsewhere and some maidservants came to serve moonfaced Radhika, dressing 
Her so expertly that the sakhis would’nt be able to see that Krsna had made love with Her. She looked just 
like She was before They united. They made a new flowerbed as well, so Sri Radhika appeared as a yasaka 
sajjika (a girl who waits for Her lover in the nikunja ). 


Then Sri Radhika, hearing Her girlfriends coming, pretended to be morose and asked them: ”O where is 
My Dear One? Bring Him here, otherwise what's the use of My body and My ornaments?” (4) 


Seeing the bodies of Her girlfriends studded with lovemarks, Sri Radhika covered up Her smile and said 
with slightly knitted eyebrows: "Aho friends! How sad! How did Your Bimbafruit-like lips and Your breasts 
get cut like this? Did you enter a cave to catch a snake or so?” 


The sakhis replied: "The snake that has bitten us is under Your control! You sent him to us! O Fairfuced 
girl! You are famous for this in Vraja, so don’t laugh vainly! Won't Hridevi (the goddess of bashfullness) 
stifle You when we start describing Your character?” 


After Lalita said this, Sri Krsna came on the scene and said: "Bho sakhis | Listen as | describe Sri 
Radhika’s wonderful, charming character! Today She came to Me and told Me: "O Dear One! Please 
embrace Me and take the nectar of My lips! Fully extinguish the fire of burning desire in My heart” 
When I heard these words I was submerged in an occan of astonishment!” 

"Sri Radhika made Her patience and bashfullness sink in the deep mud of the Yamuna by embracing Mc 
and seating Me on the bed, and after defeating Me in the erotic battle She ran out of the kunja. Now | take 


_ shelter of you sakhis !” Sri Radhika shyly covered Her face with Her veil when She heard all this. 


Lalita said: "Krsna! Are You lying?” Krsna said: ”Lalite, | swear on the sun! Ask Your fricnd Radha!” 
Lalita said: "Radhe! Is this true?” Radhika said: ”I cannot remember what | said when | was so deluded to 


embrace a Tamala-tree!” 


this, they were inundated in an ocean of laughter. Then Krsna said: 7O sakhis ! 
o astonishing! | can never forget that Sri Radhika once asked Me lo 
ps!” (Sce Srimad Bhagavata 10.29.35 sincanga nas tyad adharamria 


When the sakhis heard 
These solitary crotic dealings are not sc 
shower Her with the nectar from My li 


purakena ) 


Sri Radhika said: “If l could get My hands on Your flute | would enchant everyone by playing on it and 
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hem act according to their own natures!” 
d Krsna will take Her place a submissive 
ika His flute and went elsewhere with 


lure them into the forest (like You did the first time) making t 
(From now on Sri Radhika will be the leader in the Rasa lila an 
gopi-leader). Hearing this, Sri Krsna said: "Let it be”, gave Sri Radh 
the sakhis, just for fun. (12-13) 

Then moonfaced Radhika dressed like Sri Hari, placing His flute at Her lips and Sri Hari in His turn took 
Her form and mood, being surrounded by Lalita and Her girlfriends. 


came to Him to dance the Rasa with Him (See Bhag. 


j! n they first 
Just as Krsna spoke to the gopis whe y a Eo famoust: Why have you GOIN 


10.29.18) Sri Radhika now also said: "O housewives of Vraj y Deeg 
here today? Why are you wandering here and there? You should be a little more careful, being Just weak 


pirls (in the middle of the night)! Go back to Vraja, don’t stay here! It is the duty of women lo Sane ma 
husbands! Have you come here to look for flowers maybe? These you can also find in your own gardens: 


made morose faces and began lo scratch the ground 
(see Bhag. 10.29.29). They said: "O Dearest One! O 
u! Don’t speak such cruel words, O Ocean of 


Hearing this, Krsna (playing Radha) and the gopis 
with their nails, moistening the soil with their tears 
very form of Divine mellows! We are always thinking of Yo i 
Divine Love! (sec Bhag. 10.29.31) We are burned by the fire of lusty desires, but we will cool ourselves off 
with the nectar of Your moonlike face! Don’t hack down the vine of our desires that You sprinkled with 
the nectar of Your flutesongs, with the axe of Your harsh words!” 


By showing Her sweetly smiling lotuslike face, Sri Radhika (playing Krsna) removed all the gopis’ distress. 
Then She made love with Krsna (playing Radha) who had assumed Her mood, words, dress and looks. 


Seeing the erotic cleverness of Krsna, who was dressed as vama (contrary) Radhika, and Sri Radhika, who 
was dressed as naughty Krsna, the sakhis submerged in an ocean of fun. They were themselves also 
repeatedly embraced by Sri Radhika. who was dressed like Krsna. Secing this from a distance, Vrndadevi, 
whose eyes were moistened by tove tears, considered her birth to be successfull. 


Then Sri Krsna (Radha) took Radha (Sri Krsna) away from the other gopis to a lonely place (as in Bhag. 
10.29.48) to play with Her, leaving the gopis pitifully asking all the Banyan-, Kadamba- and other trees 
about their wherabouts before they finally saw Radha and Krsna’s loveplay through the slits of the nikunja- 
walls, thus removing the sorrow of their eyes. 


Sri Krsna (Radha) then took Sri Radhika (Krsna) with Him from forest to forest, ornamentiny Her (Him) 
with wonderful garlands and ornaments (as in Bhag. 10.30.33). Then when Radhika (Krsna) said: °l cannot 
go any further, take Me wherever You want’ (as in Bhag. 10.30.37), He (She) quickly left Her (Him). 


Sri Radhika (Krsna) moistened the soil with Her (His) tears, wailing: "Ha ha Madhava!” (as in Bhag., 
10.30.40) and then Her (His) girlfriends came, surrounded Her (Him) and joined Her in Her lamentation , 

saying: (as in Bhag. 10.31.19) "O Dearest One! Come here and make us happy! We will put Your delicate 
lotusfect on our hard breasts, but we are afraid that these lotufect will be injured when You tread on the 

pebbles and sprouts of the forestpaths! Don’t place Your lotusfect there!” 


Hearing these lamentations, Sri Hari (Radhika) smilingly re-appeared amongst the gopis. His yellow cloth 
shone like lightning and His body shone like a bluc cloud. It was as if Radha and Krsna had placed Their 
polden and bluish complexions in Eachother and these colours had made friends with cachother. (25) 


One gopi held Krsna’s (Radha’s) hand, another one His lotusfeet, another one placed His arm over her 
shoulder, that shivered of cestasy and Radha (Krsna) made Krsna (Radha) relish the gestures of Fler 
eyebrows, making Krsna (Radha) ery. 


Then Vrnda approached Jotuseyed Radha and Krsna and said: Radhe! You have defeated Your lover in 


So 
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Your delusion! K Tsna! 


rasi VRE, Accepting Sri Radhika’s grave mood You were also embraced by Jayalaksmi (the 


i.c. You were also victorious)” 


PRadhe! Now 


ant give Me Hari’s Murali-flute!” Sri Radhika then gave Vrnda the flute and Vrnda returned it 


ukunda, who pretended to be amazed and said: "Aho! I am Krsna, not Radha!” 


These clouds and lightningstrikes are showering cachother with joy by exchanging their colours. Then 
They (Radha and Krsna) Each assumed Their own forms and sat down on the Rasa sthali (the place of the 
Rasa festival) where the forest goddesses served Them. 5 : 


Krsna asked Radhika a riddle, saying: "What is alive though dead and lovingly enchants the three worlds, 
living ina body of nine gates, like actual embodied souls?” Sri Radhika said: ”O Hare! It is Your crooked 
flute, that enjoys the nectar of Your lips as its fee, that You give to her!” 


Then Radhika said: ”O jewel of My life! Tell Mc, who is expert in erotic mellows, although staying in the 
grama (village or musical note), having the most beautiful guna’s (transcendental qualities or strings) and 
murcchana (faints of spiritual erotic ecstasy, or a musical note) while singing Your glories?” 


Krsna said: "Radhe! It is Your Vina, who defeated My Murali out of envy through all her artistry, who 
makes Me happy with her sweetness and who has a big breast (or gourd of the Vina) like Yours!” 


Then Sri Lalita, Visakha, Citra and others wanted to make Krsna happy by defeating Him with another 
riddle, asking Him with sly gestures: "Who is known as young but also as very old, who is both bound and 
liberated and who is the abode of darkness, but is still very pure and crooked also?” Krsna replied: ”I am 
Krsna, | yet entangled in all kinds of activities (Jila’s), but I’m also the bestower of libcration! I loosen the 
braids of all the girls that become attracted to Me. Although I’m the abode of all darkness (Syama) I’m still 
very pure. I’m very crooked in My dealings also. I worship the parted hair of the gopis that are loosened 
when we make love!” 


Visakha said: "O Dear One! If You know which yogini (girl united with her man, or: mystic girl) is 
wandering on the road, wearing her vibhuti (ashes or eycliner) as an artha tattva vistara pandita (knower of 
the 24 material elements, or of one’s mental purpose) and a visya bhaya darsini (knower of the mood of 
the world, or of Krsna’s mind) I know that you are blessed!” 


Krsna said: ”I praise that Priya drk (sccr, or faireycd Radhika) who is ujjvalatma vedana krpardraya 
(compassionate upon the living beings, or: who is being softencd by erotic feelings) attains perfection in 
ananga sukha (incorporal liberation, or the pinnacle of erotic bliss) and on whose order | gave up all other 
happiness to go into the forest (to perform penance, or to mect iler) to attain all bliss, which made Me 
become very dear to Her!” : : 

Citra made the following riddle, saying: "O Acyuta! Make Yourself known as the knower of spiritual 
mellows by telling us what beautifies this world through a great fortune of passion, sadapavarga sadhana 
(who always strives for liberation, or: who always pronounces the pa- 


varga , the pa-consonants, or the lips) nitanta danta yigrahah (onc who always controls himself, or: onc who 
combats Krsna with the teeth) sucipriya (who is keen on cleanliness or erotic enjoyment) and ruciprada 
(who pives taste for spiritual or crotic bliss)?” 


4 


Krsna said: "Flow can I explain this riddle without using my tongue? So, dear sakhis, you must unile My 
tongue with the lips of Your girlfriend, who is very cager to unite with him!” 


In loving anger Sri Radhika told Her girlfriends: rO crooked friends! You can play ants games with this 
debauchee yourselves, | am leaving! Let this clown be pleased with you and sing your plories!”, and 
chastised them with the fierce movements of ller eyebrows and index finger. Krsna pacified ller, saying? 
"O chaste giil! Don’t be angry or hottempered! | will pacify You with another riddle. If You can keep Your 
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cleverness by solving it then we know that You arc intcllizent and that You're able to defeat Me!” (41-42) 


Give Me one word whose first syllable expresses beauty, the first two the demigods, the first three 
something that You like very much, the first four a desire tree, and the whole word of five syllables 
something which pleases the ears of the sakhis !” 


Note: the first syllable is su = beauty, then sura = demigods, surata = lovemaking, surataru = desire trec, and 
finally surataruta means ’the sound of lovemaking’ $ 


Hearing this, Sri Radhika lowcred Her lotuslike face, unable to control Her laughter, and then cleverly 
replicd with moving eyebrows and a suppressed smile: ”First You must give Me a nice answer to My 
counter-question, then You will find the syllables You asked for, one by one. Then You may yo to Padma’s 
girlfriend Candravali for Your answer!” 


"First: What does a householder want (sukha , or happiness), then: what does a youngster want (rata or 
enjoyment), what is a beautiful musical instrument (lata ), what is knowable to the ears (ruta, or sound) and 
what do My girlfriends want to hear when they hide out in the vines (surata ruta, or the sound of 
lovemaking)?” Mukunda immediately said: "Surataruta!”, and the sakhis glorified the victory of the jewel 
of young girls, Sri Radhika, relishing the nectar of Her cleverness. 


Note: The first sanskrit syllable of cach word in the riddle of verse 46 form the word surataruta also. 
+ 


Vrnda said to Radhika: "Aho! You tricked Krsna into saying the same word that You had to give to Him! 


How wonderful! You are unconqucrable in all respects! Even Krsna cannot approach the limits of Your 
cleverness!” 


Saying this, she served Radha-Krsna many kinds of yarlands, betelleaves and divine ornaments. Then, 
seeing Krsna was eager to perform the Rasa-festival, she proposed: ”O Rasika (Krsna)! Look at how 
incomparibly expert the wind makes nice cotton-like waves of soft sand on the banks of the Yamuna! 
Look at the very fine ripples on the Yamuna-water! The only way that one can distinguish between the 
beach and the water are by their while (beach) and blue (water) colours!” 


Look! The Yamuna looks like a river of musk flowing within a river of camphor, her beach! Rather, the 


beach embraces Yamuna, singing, dancing and playing musical instruments, glorifying Your unlimitedly 
famous Rasa lila to all the three worlds!” 


Sri Krsna then took Sri Radhika’s sproutlike hand and said: "Come, come, My beloved One! Let Us begin 
Our festival of beautiful pastimes on this beach, dancing the Hallisaka (Circular female dance)!” 


"Radhe, look! Someone who is cager to witness Our many Rasa Jila’s has nicely cleaned this splendid 
beach with silvery water! It is as if the Creator has sprinkled the whole world with white strings of powder 
of sweet mellows, spreading it out with a cloth to make it shine brightly! Being afraid that the thick 
remainders of this powder would pollute the beach, the Creator threw it up into the sky and that became 
the silver moon. The spots that scattered around after this upthrowing became the hundreds of thousands 
of stars that surround the moon!” 


After Krsna made this poctic description, the devoted gopis enclosed Him in their circle for a while, 
holding eachother’s vine-like arms. Thus they looked like a wonderful blooming golden lotusflower with 
innumerable gopi-leaves and a sweet blue whorl (Sri Krsna) in a lake that was filled up with the nectar of 
Cupid’s glories. Seeing this, the swarm of bee-like cycs of the demigoddesses in the sky offered prayers. 
Krsna and the gopis also resembled a beautiful Jeaf of a Tamala-tree of musk (Krsna) inside a vermilion 
circle (of gopis) on the sandal- and camphor-smeared forehead of mother Earth (the Yamuna bank). 


The gopis were like golden banana’s growing on a field of camphor (the Yamuna bank) covered over by a 
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Pee with a peacock feather, or like a smooth cloud (Krsna) that fled over the scorching rays of the 
umn sun, leaving the sky to look for a cool place {the bank of the Yamuna) where it is now surrounded 


by lightningstrikes (the gopis). 


Then the best of rasika’s, Sri Krsna, sang "tena tena’ in the Kedara- 

tune which was touched by four marginal notes (sruti’s), ornamented with ascending and descending notes 
and modulations like the sadja. Hearing these sweet songs, the demigoddesses and their husbands became 
stunned by Cupid’s attacks, sitting in their airplancs. Even Cupid and Rati themselves became greatly 
deluded by the arrow-strikes of the transcendental Cupid Krsna and His boundlessly swect songs. 


When Krsna stood in between cach two gopis, placing His arms on their shoulders, His voice joined the 
voices of Lalita and the others as they danced and sang many songs. They were like an ocean of amazing 


artists. 


Then, in an unseen way, the demigods came there, performing their own 


activities, carefully embodying all the tuncs, voices, murcchana’s, marginal notes, lyrics, rhythms and 


claps by playing their musical instruments. 


Newer and newer sounds came from the Vina’s and Mrdanga’s, following which Aghamathana (Krsna) 
began to dance as never seen or heard before. The Mrdanga’s played waves of rhythms - thaitatha thaiya 
tatatha thaiya drmiki drmiki trki trki trki trki tha - after which swect songs emanated from the lotuslike 


mouths of Krsna and the gopis. 
(65) 


While they danced, their anklebells and waistbells jingled sweetly "jhanad jhanad’ and the minds of the 
golden vine-like gopis were all sofiened by spiritual erotic mellows. (66) 


rtune churned from the occan of supreme beauty by Cupid, engaged by 


Were the gopis like goddesses of fo 
all over the world by showing their cleverness in dancing? (67) 


the Creator in spreading his glories 


is looked like Cupid’s japa mala (string of prayer beads), no 
nor with golden and sapphire beads, nor with Campaka- 


h erotic spiritual mellows smeared with vermilion (the gopis ) 


Armed in a circle Krsna and the gop 
blue cloud- and golden lightningbcads, 
flower- and blue lotusflowerbeads, but wit 
and musk (Krsna). 


The Rasa-lila is nondifferent from Radha and Krsna’s Loveplay, since the dancing with clapping hands, 
charming gaits and rhythms are just like erotic acts like holding the breasts, kissing and embracing. 


Then Krsna sang a song, describing Sri Radhika’s face: "© beautiful Onc! Your face is the abode of natural 
. beauty, where Your eyes are playing. My passtonate mind is enchanted by its boundless beauty‘and erotic 
artistry! O dearest One! The rising of Your face takes away the joy of the moon, showing, the ill fame of 
his deermarks! Out of fear of being ridiculed by the people, the moon considers committing suicide by 
drinking poison, although he is twice born! (both the moon and the brahmana’s are twiceborn and they 


are forbidden to drink). Thus his face becomes black!” Hearing this, Sri Radhika also sang the glories of 
Sri Krsna’s face, singing in the sa, ri, ga, ma, pa and dha-notes and other very clever sweet tunes. 


Krsna cleverly broke out of the gopi-circle and said: ”O girls! Now you make wonderful dances, one after 
the other!” Lalita agreed and began to dance wonderfully while the mrdanga played “dhiddhi dram dram 


dram kulu trki tha’ 


ir skill in dancing, one after the other, Krsna relished this 


nd the other sakhis all showed the 1 
Radhika’s. He was very satisfied with t 


Then Visakha a i 
His head constantly along with 


while swinging 


he performance. 





sete 


seamed ots 


twith | | 


serene 





(74) 


Then all the sakhis gathered and encouraged Radha and Krsn 
wilh sweet songs. They played ’tatta dhidhi tati kat 
mrdanga’s, These sounds came to Radha and Krsn 


a to dance while they accompanied Them 
a ghrghi tat tat tadhiddhi tati kata ghrghitav’ on 
a’s lotuslike faces like sweet nectar for the ears. 


Then Radha and Krsna held Eac 
trembling along with Their arms, 
Their swinging earrings. 


hother’s lotuslike hands and began to dance, Their jeweled bangles 
shining brightly. Their moonlike faces were bathing in the luster of 


Radha and Krsna held Eachother’s hands and then fell awa 
Eachother and quickly rotating like thal. It was as if the 
Cupid turned around so fast that they 
looking like two beautiful circumferences 


y from Eachother, keeping Their feet against 
two golden and blue jewel-whcels of the potter 
became One. Their braids flew around far from Their backs, 


Then, when the rhythms of the d 
dance various difficult dances se 
She stopped Him with Her own | 


ance changed, Radha and Krsna let go of Eachothers’ hands and began to 
perately. Hari tried to place His right lotushand on Radhika’s bosom, but 
Olushand, as if She wanted to change the rhythm of the dance. 


When Radha and Krsna Stopped d 
replace Their scattered orna ments, 
served Them betelleaves. 


ancing some of Their maidservants be 


gan to fan Them, some began to 
some smeared Their bodies with sand 


alpaste and camphor while others 


How can neophytes relish this Rasa Jila with their tongues? Those people whose eyes were blessed to 

itmess il because they were born here are also unable to describe this sweetness. Even if Prema, sacred 
Love itself, would be the Lord and engaged some clever people to describe it, they would also be unable to 
do so. 


But if anyone would cast a glance at the place of the Rasa fe 
from Sri Sukadeva’s moonlike face, that lights up the whole 


stival, that is illuminated by the rays coming 
and Krsna’s boundless gracc... 


world, he could see it on the strength of Radha 


Notes: This means that Sri Sukadeva mercifully described the Rasa Jija in Srimad Bhagavata, so that the 
whole world has come to know of il. 


Thus ends the Ninteenth chapter of Srila Visvanatha Cakravarti’s "Sri Krsna Bhavanamrta Mahakavya” 
dealing with Radha and Krsna’s nocturnal Rasa fila. 


SRI SRI KRSNA BHAVANAMRIA MAHAKAVYA * CHAPTER TWENTY 


"End of the day” 


64 





es 
te 
ose 


E £ 8 2 £ 


£) 


S) 


f) 


7 


BR, 


E F FF 


i F 


EE n A A AL) D E 


gf) 


aN aN aN at at Udy 


wri F F Y S 
vee So T o 


v 


sad 


Sa 


ODS a a a> a aS OD ND NISL LSI NS SNS ANS. 





After singing all these Songs and playing different nice tunes with Their amazin 


Krsna and the gopis changed Their clothes for playing in the Yamuna-river an 
Vrnda brought Them dates, b 


Krsna were enchanted by the 


g Musical instruments, 


d entered a kunja where 
ananas, jackfruits, rose apples, mangoes and other juicy fruits. Radha and 
nice forms and smells of these fruits and praised them. 


face) that was washed with swecl (rot 
that were reddish inside. 


When the moon of Krsna’s glance rose, the darkness of Radhika’s patience was vanquished and the lotus 
of Her bashfullness dried up and shriveled. But Her crotic feclings began to bloom up like a field of lilics 


do when the moon rises, and Her eyes showered drops of ecstatic tears, just as the moonstones start 
dripping when the moon rises. 


Krsna told Sri Radhika: ”O restless eyed One! People become excited with erotic feelings when they see the 
spols of moonlight coming through the small slits between the thick leaves of the trees that are trembling 


in the wind! It seems that the moon has engaged the moonlight in attending to Us here in Vrndavana! 
Therefore Our friend the wind has caught the leaves, to swing them for Us!” 


Sri Hari got up, held Radhika’s hand and said: "Radhe! Let’s rest on this very nice flowerbed in this kunja 
of desiretrees for a while!” Kalanidhi (the artful, or moonlike Krsna) held His left arm on Radhika’s 


shoulder and brought Her to the bed where They both lay down. Then the kinkaris had their desircs to 
massage Radha and Krsna’s lotusfeet fullfilled. 


Two maidservants held the lotusfect of Radha and Krsna on their thighs, that were like golden seats, and 
worshipped these fect, offering padya (footwater) with their teardrops and arghya (handwater) with their 
hairs, that were standing up in ecstasy. But this frightened them with the thought that Their tender 
Jotusfeet might be hurt by these creet hairs. They worshippcd these lotusfeet with their lotuslike hands, 
offered scents with the musk and camphor from their breasts, incense with their breaths, lamps with their 
shining jewellike nails, garlands with their glances, foodstuffs with their pomepranate-like breasts and a 
camphorlamp with their very lives, that are full of love and are mixed with the moonlight of thcir faces. 


Krsna’s feet were like sprouts on the golden banana-like thighs of the maidservants, whose red lotuslike 
hands massaged them. Their bangles buzzed like bumblebces as they went up and down with the 
movements of their massaging hands. Other maidservants fanned Radha and Krsna with flowerfans, as if 
they wanted to gladden the poets by having their decriptions of their master’s (Krsna’s) glories dancing 
before them in personified forms. 


One maidservant stood on each of Radha and Krsna’s side, serving golden betelleaves filled with camphor, 


nu(mey and cloves. Radha and Krsna looked like spotless rising full moons, sprinkling two golden vines 
(the maidservants) that constantly worshipped Them with their sprouts, with Their ambrosial moonbcams. 


Krsna said: "Dear Radhe! Look! Your maidservants are very tired! They perspire and their eyes are rolling! 
Let them take some rest! If Your feet are still tired, then I will massage them Myself!” (19) 


As soon as the maidservants heard this they left the kunja, like worshippers leaving the temple with the 
priests after having had their desires fullfilled. 


Then Krsna bathed in Cupid’s holy lake, horripilating of cold (or of erotic bliss). His body was made 
shining by being washed, after which He joyfully engaged in worship, being expert in all particular 
religious functions of the smrti scriptures (smrty udbhava also means Cupid). 


os 





i 


ee ei 





After bathing, Aghabhid (Krsna) performed acamana (flushing the mouth) thrice with nectar, after which 
He performed the regulated activities to get a body without hindrance, although He was ananga 
(incorporal, or Cupid). 


ted from lustful agitation and 
he different aspects of erotic 
Priyaji three times, and then 


Second meaning: When Krsna stepped into Cupid’s pond, His body horripila 
was brightened up by it (ujjvala also means eros). He became caper for all t 
play. In the beginning of the union He drank the nectar of contrary unwilling 
He removed the obstacle of Her contrarincss by embracing Her by force etc. 


he directions with different paraphernalia (or: He 


At the beginning of His sacrifice, Krsna had fixed all t 
d with the movements of Her hands), then He 


was assured of His Priyaji’s desires that She expresse : 
worshipped the demigods by placing Flis hand on a golden jeweled pitcher. He painted a moon on this 
pitcher (or: He made His fullmoon shaped nailmarks on Radhika’s polden pitcherlike breasts, placing His 
hands on them) and pave clothes in charity to the brahmanas (bit Her lips with His teeth, that are called 
dvija like the brahmanas) after which He became One with the demipods (or: He united with His beloved), 
smiling and riding on a wave of bliss. 


Sri Radhika thought to Herself: "How can I make My girlfriends share this happiness?” Krsna, 
understanding Her loving purpose, expanded Himself into as many forms as there were sakhis and enjoyed 


with them also. 


The maidservants, who cannot live without seeing Radha and Krsna’s pastimes, beheld Their play through 
the windows of the nikunja. One of them suddenly said: "Sakhis ! Just look at Radha and Krsna’s amazing 
condilion! They bind Eachother’s bodies up with Their arms, lying there motionlessly for a while, then 
again They shiver and say: "Ha ha!” (ry of anxiety) with faltering voices (out of supposed separation from 
Eachother), sprinkling Eachother with Their warm tears! Even if They give up Their embrace and sit 
facing Eachother, They strike Their own foreheads and become thin out of distress, unable to see 
Eachother through Their innumerable tears!” (This is called Prema Vaicittya, or separation even in union) 


The high waves of Radha and Krsna’s prema vaicitlya (separation, felt even during union) obstructed 
Cupid’s rasa from flowing through, because those who are rich in passion are casily moved by the crooked 
waves of joy and sorrow. (29) 

After some time one maidscrvant said: ”O sakhis ! Don’t be sad anymore! Look! Now They embracc 
Eachother again and blissfully sprinkle Eachother with cool tears (of union)!” 


"Listen, Krsna tells Radhika: ’O proud, angry girl (Manini)! Where have You gone, leaving Me behind?” 
and Radhika said: "O Dear One! Why have You hidden Yourself to joke with Me?” The dasis and sakhis 
giggled while they relished these utterances of loving delusion. 


One maidservant said: "Why do these Two feel separation from Eachother? And why do They still meet, 
although no onc arranged for it?” Another maidservant, speaking on the conclusions of the rasa- 

science, said: "These clever maidservants know Their moods! When They are separate, They constantly 
meditate on Eachother and even when They see Eachother They think shat that vision is false. When They 
stretch out Their arms to embrace Eachother, Their touch mitigates the pangs of Their separation!” (32-33) 


4 


?Q sakhis ! This separation causcd Their cagerness to meet Eachother to increase a milliontold and in this 


way, remaining stationary for a long time, it also increases the pleasure of Their union!” 


"Look, the Loving Couple, fearing separation from Eachother, tightly embrace Eachother and take off 
Eachother’s clothes as if They make Eachother enter into Eachother’s hearts, softly telling Eachother: "I’m 
entering into that mind where You are always keeping Me, to play there!” (36) 
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“It is certainly proper for this c 
One soul and Onc mind, bu 
Oneness?” (37) 


njoying Couple to become One in Their embrace, since They are already 
t nel yet One body. Is this why the wise have quickly united Them in erotic 


"Secing the vastness of Sri Radhika’s bosom, Krsna proudly thought: "Only I am huge in this world. Do 
these breasts want to defeat Me? I will smash their pride!” Is this why He is massaging them like that?” 


"Screams and lotusflowers, both friends of Cupid, are both abja (born from the mouth and born from the 
waler, resp.), so they should be friends, but instead they are enemies. Is Cupid therefore forcing them to 
embrace eachother when Radha and Krishna are kissing Eachother? Or are Radha and Krishna’s faces like 
lotusflowers that grow in Their lake-like bodies thal are deep and filled with erotic rasa ? The honcybces 


scream when they get stuck inbetween these two lotusflowers when They are united by the blowing of 
Cupid’s pale.” (40) 


"The moon that Lord Brahma created is single, not always full and has spots, but Cupid made two everfull 
spotless moons in the form of Radha and Krishna's beautiful faces. Have Their dark curly hairs now 
boldly surrounded these moonlike faces, wanting to combat them?” 


"0 Beautiful friend! After Krishna kissed the collyrium from Radhika’s eyes Her Bimbafruit-like lips 
anxiously thought: "Ahaha! Who has put ink on Krishna’s lotuslike lips, like spots on the moon? Let Me 
take it away and put the red colour of My chewed betelleaves there!” 


"Sakhi ! When | sce how They bite Fachother’s lips | think that four Bandhujiva-flowers arc fighting over 


eachother’s honey and that the Kundaflower-shafts (Their white tecth) of king Cupid have picreed these 
Bandhujiva-lips!” 


"When I see how Krishna scratched Radhika’s breasts with His nails and how the pearls from Her 
necklace are falling on the round onc by one after Krsna broke the string, | think that Cupid has picreed 
his enemy Shiva (Her breasts look like Shiva lingas) with the halfmoon mark of his arrows after binding 
them up with two sproutlike ropes. Seeing this, the Ganga, who falls on Shiva’s head, became afraid and 
began to cry, her white pearllike teardrops falling on the ground one by one (as the falling pearls).” 


"Look! The lightning is empowered by Cupid and topples the cloud after attacking him!” (Radhika was 
empowered by Cupid to topple Krishna, thus reversing Their positions while lovemakin). Seeing this, the 
sakhis and manjaris cried tears of loving ecstasy that showered the windows of the prove through which 
they watched this scene.” 


The maidservants that stood outside of the grove pulled at the strings of the ceilingfan. They were angry at 
their tears of ecstasy, feeling sorry thal they stopped them from witnessing Radha and Krishna’s loveplay. 


Did the honeybees get angry at the moon,.unable to tolerate his drinking the nectar of their blue 
otusflowers, that they now forcibly drink the nectar of the moon?” (During Their reverse pastimes 
Zadhika’s moonlike face drank the nectar of Krishna’s blue lotusface, so Krishna’s beelike eyes, unable to 
olerate this, began to drink the nectar of Shri Radhika’s moonlike face also) 


string of pearls dances on the sunglobe that rose above the clouds to attain liberation and the golden 
vans on earth blissfully began to play music with the ayadhutas (mendicants). Others could not come on 
‘at golden ground and when Madhusudana came there He sang swect songs that made the vinelike bodics 
‘all the rasika devotees melt of ecstasy (or: Radhika’s pearl necklace danced upon the Kaustubha gem, 
at was like the rising sun perking on Krsna’s cloudblue chest. Radhika’s swanlike (hamsaka) anklebells 
wled as they became avadhuta (they. began to shake along): Many Madhusudana-honcybees came there, 
ing attracted to Radha and Krishna’s nice fragrance, and began to sing swect songs that made the vinc- 
c bodies of the rasika kinkaris melt. 
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je fruilive activities prescribed in the 


attached to th 
re and there and 


Crooked and foolish people wander around restlessly, 1 i 
(Or: crooked hairlocks swing he 


Vedas that will prant them residence on the moon. 
become fit for decoration as they are bound behind the cars) 


n unlimited amount of nectar, 
d that had bound Eachother in 
h Their everfresh desires for 


oxicated by drinking a 
y Eachother’s nails) an 
feat Eachother throug 


The Divine eternally youthful Couple, that was int 
whose shields of sandalwoodpaste were smashed (b 
Their snake-like arms, were ever more caper to de 
union. 


Radha and Krishna competed with Eachother in erotic cleverness, but Their fight ended with tiredness that 


brought Nidra devi, the goddess of sleep, there to promptly stop the fight. 
and Krishna, the king and Qucen of 


l worship Srila Rupa and Sanatana Gosvami, who brought Radha n C 
astimes from the Vedic scriptures, and 


Vrindavan, out of their hearts into this world, who revealed Their p 
who are followed by all the spontancous devotees of the world. 


oud, who showers the whole world, making it drink the 


l take shelter of the Shri Krishna Chaitanya-cl i 
ds so fair, and who destroys the darkness of the material 


stream of His luster that is like billions of Cupi 
world. 


Thus ends the twentieth chapter of Sri Vishvanatha Chakravarti’s "Krishna Bhavanamrila”, describing the 


night pastimes. 


THUS ENDS SHRILA VISHYANATHA CHAKRAVARTIS VERSION OF RADHA AND KRISIINA’S 
ETERNALLY REVOLVING EIGIITFOLD DAILY PASTIMES, ENTITLED “SHRI KRISHNA 


BHAVANAMRITA MAHAKAV YA" 
Translated by: Advaita Dasa 


Copyright * 1988 * Ubbo Peter van Dijk * Vrindavan, India 
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Sri Govinda: Lilamrta - Krsna Dasa Kayviraja.Gosvami on got 


SRI GOVINDA LILAMRIA - 


‘The eternal nectarean pastimes of Sri Govinda 
By Sri Krsna Dasa Kaviraja 


ic first of the cight time-divisions is 


This book describes Sri Govinda’s clernal cight-fold daily pastimes. TI 
hapter of this epic. It deals with the 


called "Nisanta Lila”, pastimes at dawn and is described in the first c 
time from 3.24 to 6 a.m. 


AUSPICIOUS INVOCATION: Obcisances unto Sri Govinda, the abode of transcendental bliss in Vraja and , 
the forest of Vrndavana, who firid happiness in Sri Radha’s company! (1) 


I take shelter of Sri Krsna Caitanya, the wonderfully compassionate Lord, who cured the world from its 


intoxicating madness of ignorance, maddening it instead with the nectac- 


trcasurc of Love of Himself (2) 


1 offer my obcisances to the clernal pastimes of Sri Radha’s heart's friend in Vraja (Sri Krsna), the service 


of whose lotusfect is the highest goal of devotional service, and is only attainable through intense sacred 
greed. This is unattainable even by Lord Brahma, Lord Siva or Ananta Sesa. Now 1 will describe this 
mentally performed service which is practised by devotecs that travel on the path of sacred passion. (3) 


SUMMARY OF THE EIGHTFOLD DAILY PASTIMES: May Sri:Krsna, who daily returns from the 
kunja’s to the meadows at the end of night, who milks the cows in the morning and evening, ang who cats 
then also, who plays with Sri Radhika and Her pirlfricnds at noon and at night, who returns to His village 
in the afternoon and who pleases His wellwishers in the evening , protect us! (4) 


All glories to Sri Govinda Lilamrta, the immortal nectar pastimes of Sri Govinda, that defeats the nectar 
of the demigods, or the desire for liberation, bestows a wonderful sacred thirst whenever it ts drunk 
through words or with the mind, curing the discase of material life and deluding onc with loving 
intoxication, nourishing the heart and the body and giving a high taste to those who always relish this 


nectar. (S) 3 
Won't I be the cause of great laughter for Vajnava’s that always play in the nectar-occan of Sri Krsna’s 
pastimes? For cven though | am incompetent, mediocre, less intelligent and unqualified, I desire to taste 


that nectar! (6) 


c Vaisnava’s of Vraja, whose 


May the lowly words of agrcat clown like me cause laughter and: joy to th c 
d by rcal playwrights like Sri 


; minds arc absorbed in the dance-like pstimes of Sri Krsna, that were expose! 
Rupa:Gosvamit (7) 3 


Although I am dullminded my lowly words about the Lord's pastimes will be liked by the saints, since il ts 

said (in Srimad Bhagavata 1.5.11) that every word about the Lord's activilics, though imperfcetly composcd, 

will destroy the sins accumulated by humanity Encouraged by this statement, | will now describe the 
cterpal nectarcan pastimes of Govinda... (8) ee 
‘May the saints give a place on the shore of the lake of their cars to nourish this cow (cxt) of mine ec 
is heading, towards Gokula, but is afflicted by wandering over the desert of my mouth! (9) ` F a 
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Sri Govinda Lilamrta - Krsna Dasa Kaviraja Gosyami 


r Radha and Krsna at night's end, 
Venda devi and wat were making 
to Them. They are 
fraid of the words 
c still thirsty 


SUMMARY OF THE DAWN-PASTIMES (3.24-6.A.M): I remembe 
being awakened by various sounds of the parrots that were sent by 
Them rise from Their pleasure-bed by reciting different pleasant and unpleasant poems 
joyfully witnessed by Their friends as They are tired of lovemaking and They become a 
of the old she-monkey Kakkhati, so They leave for Their individual homes, although They ar 
for morc love, and go to bed. (10) 


a and Madhusudana. Although They 
Vrnda’s order. Now they joyfully 
he grapevines, the male parrots in 


Sceing the end of the night Vrnda ordered Her birds to awaken Radhik 
were eager to sing from the beginning, the parrots remained silent on 
surrounded the bower and startled warbling. The she- parrots sang in t 
the pomegranate-trees, the “eure codtith their mates in the mango- 


trees, the pigeons in the Pilu-trecs, the peacocks in the Kadamba-trees, | 
the cocks started cooing on the ground. (11-13) 

Then a swarm of bees, greedy after honey, began to hum like Cupid's auspicious conch in the charming 

grove which was full of blooming vines and had a bed of lotusflowers. A swarm of joyful she-bees, 

intoxicated by honey, hummced like the auspicious cymbals of Cupid to awaken Govinda. (14-15) 

A flock of = ‘2 Pepeatedly sang ku-hu on the fifth note like the vina of Cupid. The cuckoos sat next to 

their mates in the mango-trees, intoxicated with divine love, relishing the soft mango-pits, sweetly singing 
with clear voices like Cupid's vina. (16—17) 1 suppose the king of hyena’s called Cupid frightened the does 
of the gopis’ patience, moral conduct and fame. He became angry at the tigers of their proud pique and 

roars at them with the sound of the cooing pigcons. (18) 

Whilst awakening Radha and Krsna in the morning, the peacocks cried out ke ka , as if asking who (ke) 
other than Krsna can lift the mountain of Radha’s patience and what other lady (ka) than the very 
fortunate daughter of king Vrsabhanu, though they may be very beautiful, can chain down and control the 
maddened clephant Krsna. (19) The cocks also said ku ku ku kuu with short, long and intermediate 
vowels, like a brahmana boy reciting the Vedas. Then, although the birds were calling Them with their 
warbling, Radha and Krsna, unaware of Eachother’s wakeful state and upset at the prospect of breaking 
Their intimate embrace, pretended to sleep with Their cyes closed. One very Icarned sarika (female parrot) 
named Manjubhasini, who witnessed Radha and Krsna’s entire night pastime, and who was very dear to 
Vrsabhanu's daughter, addressed Krsna, sitting in a golden cage. 


he bees buzzed in the vines and 


gokula bandho jaya rasa sindho 
jagchi talpam tyaja sasikalpam 
prityanukulam srita bhuja mulam 
bodhaya kantam ratibhara tantam 


nO Friend of Gokula! Glory to You, O occan of spiritual flavours! Please arise from Your moonlike bed! 
Awaken Your lover, who is sheltered in Your arms and who is tired of lovemaking!” (23) 


O Lord of Vraja! The morningsun, which is so crucl to young girls by nature, is swiftly rising! Leave the 
bank of the Yamuna nd quickly return to Your bedroom!” (24) 


O Lotus-eyed friend (Radhike)! Now You enjoy Your slecp after so much endeavour in lovemaking (the 
previous night). There is no fault in that, O chaste girl, but look, the rising sun in the east colours the sky 
red, unable to tolerate Your happiness like Your rival gopi Candravali! O Lotuscyed friend! The night is 
over, the morning has come! The sun has risen! Arise now from Your nice bed of cool leaves!” (25-26) 


Then Vicaksana, a male parrot who was very attached to Krsna, very calm by nature and expert in using 
words, recited a series of verses full of clear and sweet syllables that were suitable for awakening Madhava: 


jaya jaya gokula mangala kanda vraja yuvalt tati bhrogy aravinda 
pratipada vardhita nandananda sri povindacy uta nata sanda 


"Glory glory to You O e auspiciousness of Gokula, lotus for the bee-like gi j 
f £ FET AOA ’ rls of Vraja! O 
Govinda, O infallible Onc! You increase Nanda’s joy at every slep and give joy to the cutendered souls!” 
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(28) 


prabhatam ayatam asesa ghosa (rsarta netra bhramararavinda 
garistha bhuyistha visistha nistham 
gostham pratisthasva davistam istham 


ae Lotus for the thirsty bee-like cycs of the people of Vraja! Look, morning has broken! Swiftly return to 
our abode in the meadows, which is affectionately served by Your rclatives and superiors! If not, You may 


be embarrassed by them!” (29) 


O Lotuscyed One! Look! The castern horizon, sccing that the red morningsun wants to-risc, looks like a 
ladylove with a bright red dress @s is worn by a wife whose body is smeared with kunkuma, as she expects 
her husband home). So give up Your sleep, O Krsna! Look! ‘The moon has fledalong with the night out of 
fcar of the sun, so You also leave the bank of the Yamuna now and return home with Your innocent lady- 
love! O Krsna! The sun is rising, the Cakravaka-bird looks with one cyc al the sunrays, that colour the 
castern horizon red, and at her distant husband with the other cyc. The owls, who are blind for the day, 
enter into their trec-hollows, becoming silent out of fear of the sounds of day. So give up Your slecp, O 


Krsna!” (30-32) 


A sarika named Suksmadhi, who kept all the versgs she Icarnt from Vrnda-devi around her neck (i.c. 


memoriscd them) as a necklace, whose swect words were intoxicated by drinking the wine of love for Sri 
Radha and whose feathers stood on cnd oul of that love, made her words dance on the stage of her tonguc, 


just to awaken Her, She sang: "© beloved of the prince of Vraja! Quickly return to Your abode, bcforc 


people start travelling over the roads of Vraja! O Fairfaccd girl! Look, the sun is swiftly rising! Leave Your 
Your drowsiness and wake up, wake up Your 


bed and return to Your home in Vraj! O sakhi ! Give up 
lover! Leave the kunja and return home! Don't give the people any chance to embarrass You! Working 


people are coming now for their scheduled work!” (33-37) 


Although Radha and Krsna were both awake, They were still lying down in a tight embrace and although 
They were very restless, knowing that the night was ovci, they could not leave Their beautiful happy 
playbed. Sri Radhika placed Her buttocks on Krsna’s knees, Her breasts on His chest and Her facc on His 
face, embracing Him around the neck and using His arms as Her pillow. Although She had awoken, She 
could not move Her body cven slightly. Krsna became restless and got up from bed to return to Vraja, but 
He could not move His body even slightly because He was afraid to disturb Sri Radhika’s tight embrace. 


(38-40) 


Daksa, who was the teacher of hundreds and thousands of other parrots and who was 
Krsna’s pastimes, came al the gale of the kunja and began to sing, with His wings 
flapping out of love for Krsna: "Krsna! Your mother has risen and is approaching Your bedroom, saying: 
"O Maidservants! Krsna is tired of wandering in the forest and is now enjoying His happy slecp, so churn 
the yoghurt quictly!”, so quickly return to Your solitary bedroom! O Govinda, You must surcly know that 
Your cows like Kalindi arc all staring down the road, cager lo sce You. With raised cars and faces they 
moo to call their calves, being afflicted by the overweight of their unmilked udders! Being very cager tome 
scc You, Holy Paurnamasi finishes her morning dutics and is coming to Your bedrcom with Your mother 
to scc You. Before she gets there, quickly get up from bed and return to Your room!” (41-44) 


Then a parrot named 
expert in describing 


í from Sri Radha’s embrace and gol 


Hearing these words of the parrot, Sri Hari quickly loosened Himscl 
Vrnda to witness Radha and Krsna’s 


up to return home. Before He did this, the sakhis awoke and met with 
morning pastimes through the window of the nikurya . (45-46) 


Then a peahen named Sundari, who is very proud of her absorption in love for Radhika, Icft her husband 
in the Kadamba-tree and came down in the yard of the nikunja collage. Hari’s pel peacock named 
Tandavik quickly descended from the Kadamba-tree, spread out his feathers and happily began to dance all 
around. The doc named Rangini, leaving her husband at the foot of a mangoztrce, joyfully and swiftly 
approached the kunja-gate to cast restless loving glances at Radha and Krsna’s lotuslike faces. Haris pel 
deer Suranga, who gives great joy to Krsna, arrived in the kunja, Icaving his mango-tree, fixing the waycs 
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of his gaze on Krsna's face, his body {reed from the grip of fatigue. (47-50) 


nder Radha, who still prcicnded to sleep with closed 


Sri Krsna, having arise in the bed and took sle 
g arisen, sat up in the er sweetness. With a slight smile Acyuta drank the 


eyes, on His lap with His arms to attentively behold H : arte 
nectar of Her Eves face which was like a Paii lotus. Her cyes restlessly rolled like wagtail birds and 
Her curly locks surrounded Her forchcad like a swarm of black becs. With great love Krsna saw how 
Radhika stretched out Her arms, entwining the fingers of both Mer hands. While yawning She slightly 
showed Her teeth, that shine like Kunda-flowers, and rubbed Her whole body. Seeing His exhausted lover 
in the morning, resting face up on His lap, in false anger, Fler face slightly smiling and crying at the same 


time, with Her half- 


opened braid, Her crushed flower garland, Her broken necklace, Her eyes showing weariness externally, 
but joy inwardly, cagerly looking at Him, again and again rolling with them while She opened them, the 
moon of Vraja (Krsna) felt paramount joy. (SI- 


54) 


Sri Radha, who was languid with loving fatigue, placed Her cxhausted boy on the body of Krsna, that was 
bluish like a glistening ‘lamala-tree. She could be compared with a steady streak of lightning resting in a 
fresh blue raincloud, or with a golden lotusflower. (55) 


Sceiny Hari’s face with its glistening Makara-carrings, His gentle sweet smiles, Hi eyes weary of lovce- 
fatigue, Mis curly hairlocks smelling of lotusflowers and His lips cut by Her teeth and blackened by {ler 
cycliner, lotus-eyed Radhika became eager to enjoy with fim once more. (56) 


Krsna also thought of resuming His lovesports when Ie saw Iis lover's slightly smiling face, with Her 
eyes slightly contracted out of shyness from Their exchange of glances. He lifted His beloved’s head which 
was lowered out of shyness with His Icf{ hand and Her chin with Hi right hand. He bent His neck and 
repeatedly kissed Her face which was beautified by Mer smiling cheeks. Immersed in an occan of bliss 
from the touch-of Her lover’s lips, Radha slightly closed Her cyes, moved Her hands and softly said: "No, 
no!”, giving great joy to Her girlfriends. (57- 

59) Those pirlfriends, afraid of the unavoidable dawn, entered the grove which was filled with the sounds 
of many bees, joking and prodding cachother, joyfully smiling. (60) . 


Sri Radhika doubled Her lover’s pleasure by showing Him Her restless eyes at seeing Her friends 
approaching unnoticed with their smiling faces. Then she got up from His thighs, covering Her body with 
Krsna’s yellow cloth and looking shyly at Her friends. Then She sat down next to Her lover. (61-62) 


The sakhis felt great joy over and over again from watching Their two dear Ones (Radha-Krsna) whose 
lips bore the cuts from Eachother’s bites, whose bodies were covered with nailmarks, whose make-up had 
been washed away, clothes loosened, hair dishevelled and garlands and necklaces broken. Their bed 
indicated all these different sports. The middle was colored with the deep vermilion from Acyuta’s body, 
the sides were smeared with Radha’s wonderful footlac and throughout were drops of cyeliner, sandalpaste 
and vermilion. Radha's girlfriends saw the bed, which was made of wilted flowers, covered with various 
signs of pan, cyclincr and body-ointments, looking just like Sri Radha’s body, which was marked with 
similar signs of Her lover's enjoyment. With thcir cyes they relished the restless lips of Hari about to say 
some joking words and beautiful Radhika’s fotuslike face, which was lowered out of shyness. (63-66) 


Showing them His chest, Hari, hoping to sce a sweet medley of emotions on His beloved’s face, said: "O 
Friends, look! The star named Radha, secing that Her lover the moon is leaving, fearfully marks hundreds 
of moonbeams on the canvas of the sky, desiring to see him!” (Double meaning: "Look! In the 
morningtime Radhika, being afraid of Her lover's departure, marks His chest with hundreds of moonray- 
like nailmarks, being cager to sce Him!") Saying this, Krsna showed all the gopis His chest. (67-68) 

When Krsna said this, Radhika, sccing Her pidfricnds laughing, moved Her restless eyebrows, expanded 
Her spotless cheeks and shyly looked at Her lover with crooked glances as if striking Him. Being full of 
erotic bliss, slightly closed, filled with tears, their borders colored red, restless out of shame and fear 
crooked with envy and with blooming pupils from the great joy of bcholding Iler lover's face Sri 
Radhika’s cycs increased the bliss of Krsna’s cyes unlimitedly. (69-70) : 
Thus the sakhis drank the sweetness of Radha and Krsna’s dawn sports. Both were immersed in an occan 
of love-bliss. This made the sakhis forget their proper scheduled activities. (71) Sccing everyone’ thus 
immersed in the ocean of Radha and Krsna’s neclarcan pastimes, intoxicatedsby love, Vrnda became 
apprehensive and engaged her she-parrots, who knew her purpose, once more with a wink. (72) One such a 
parrot named Subha, who’ was expert in:awakening Srimati (Radhika), preventing Her shame before Fler 
superiors, Her fear of Her husband and ridicule from the pcoplc, said: "O Lotus-eyed friend! Your mother- 
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Aa ae fice saying: "Radhel Your husband will com here from the bara with lots of milk, being 
EA rite is servants, so quickly gel up.and perform Your auspicious domestic rites!” Before she says 
inet ne ieee leave this grove and slip back into Your bedroom unsecn!” O dear fricnd! The moon, the 
heel ee Stars, having finished his sports with his stars at night, has now disappcared from the veil of 
sold y- i you also Icave the kunja now and go home, O innocent Onel The sunrays color the lunar path 
olden, the people arc coming on the main roads, so, O innocent Onc, quickly leave the kunja and go on 
the auspicious path home!” (73- 


76). "O Krsna! The morning has come and still You could not lave this innocent girl? Her mother-in-law, 


whose heart is covered with the mud of anxicty, mistrusts Her, Her bitter husband lives up to his name 
Abhimanyu {always angry) and Her dull sister-in-law is always rude and abuses Her!" (77) 


Thus the Milkocean of Radha’s heart was stirred by the Mandara- 


mountain of the sarika’s words. With Mer cyes wandering like baby-fish and saddened by the prospect of 
separation from Krsna, She got up from bed. (78) 


Krsna loo, secing that the restles eyes of Vrsabhanu’s daughter were agitated with fear, put on Her fine blue 
cloth and quickly got up from bed. Wearing Eachother’s clothes, Radha and Krsna held Eachother’s hands 
and fearfully came out of the kunja. (79- 


80) 


Krsna, holding Radhika’s hand in His Icft hand and His flute in His right hand, left the kunja, looking like. 
a cloud embraced by a wreath of lightning. (81) 


One maidservant carried a golden pol, onc carricd a fan, another a golden wand, onc a clear mirror, 
another onc brought finc sandalpaste and kunkuma, some girl brought a betclbox insct with jewels and 
another onc a sarika-parrot in a cage. Thus all these girls joyfully came out of the kunja-coltage. (82) 


Slightly smiling, onc sakhi came out ofthe kunja, taking an ivory box with vermilion which was studded 
with sapphires and gold and which looked like the breasts of a pregnant girl with her. One clever girl, 
collecting all the pearls from a necklace which was broken during an amorous embrace, bound them 
lightly in her vei{ , and came out of the kunja-collage. Srimati Rati manjari quickly grabbed the carrings 
which had fatlen from the bed, came out of the kunja and placed them back on the cars of Her Qucen. 
Srimati Rupa Manjari, a very dear friend of Sri Radha’s, picked up Her blouse from the side of the bed, 
came out of the kunja and returned it to Her in private. The maidservant Guna manjari picked up Radha 
and Krsna’s chewed pan and distributed it outside of the kunja. Manjulali took the garlands and the 
-sandalwoodpulp which had fallen from Radha and Krsna’s bodics from the bed and distributed it to all the 
gopis outside. (83-88) “ 

The sakhis began to giggle, covering their mouths with thcir hands, sccing that Krsna wore Radhika’s 
cloudbluc sari and that happy Radhika wore Krsna’s ycllow cloth. They restlessly looked all around, casting 
squinted glances at cachother in grcat bliss. (89) 

Radha and Krsna, secing the signs of Their girlfricnds’ laughter, looked at Eachother’s faces with blooming 
cycs and became struck with wonder, merging in a swelling occan of bliss. (90) 

Because Radhika’s fine darkblue sari was so much like Krsna’s own complexion He was as if merged in il, 
unrecopnisable. Similarly Radhika almost vanished in dear Hari’s bright ycllow cloth, like milk inside a 
golden conchshell. (91) 


Then Lalita, upset al sccing the ritng sun spoiling the two lovers’ playful nectarcan enjoyment, angrily 
spoke the following abusive words: "O Radhe! Look al this rising sunred! Because of breaking the 
enjoyment of the best of women with their lovers, he lost both his legs through leprosy. Still he will not 
give up. The saying it is difficult to give up one’s nature’ is certainly truc!” (92-93) 


Casting Her glance, reddened by anger al the breaking of Her love-happiness, at the sky reddening by the 
sunrise, King Vrsabhanu’s daughter smiled because of Lalita’s words aad spoke the following swecl soft 
"The sun sels and, crossing, even without Icgs, the sky in half a moment, riscs again. If the 
there would have been no night at all, despite the sun’s course!” (94-95) 


f the morning-time and being intoxicated with joy over drinking Radhika’s 
t to relurn to the village and told the Qucen of His heart: "Dearest Onc! 


woprds: 
Creator had piven him Icgs, 


Sccing the charming beauty O 
ambrosial words, Krsna forgo 
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Look; the eastern direction (the wife of the sun) secing the sun rising in the morning, his body reddened 
by touching the other directions (directions are female, ed.) turned red out of-envy, like a mistress who sees 
her lover approaching at dawn‘with the sign of love-enjoy” cnt of another lady on his-bodyt” (96-97) 
Look, ‘O intoxicated girl! This lotusflower says to the waterlily: "O Lily! Look, even though he is the 
destroyer of the darkness of all sins and is most peaceful, your lover the moon has fallen from the sky 
after touching the morningred (Alternate reading: This brahmana, who is twice-born like the moon, fell 
from his caste after drinking Varuni-wine). Hearing these words from the lotusflower, who is exclusively 
dependent on the now rising sun, and very happy through its association (its warm rays), the waterlily 
becomes shy and covers her face with her pctals in the morning. (98) Secing darkness destroyed by the 
moon at nighttime, the cuckoos who are also black, called ku huu , disturbed by fear that they would 
similarly perish. They called out for a dark moon night when the sun is devoured by the eclipse along with 


the moon. (99) 


The forest is full of joy because of uniting 
slightly because of love-excitement. (100) 
"© Moon faced girl! Look! Just when the female bee is trying to crawl out of the slowly opening lotuspetals 
in which she was captured at night, she is followed by a bee who was colored yellow from his playing with 
the pollen of the watcrlilies.” (101) 

” Afraid that her lover may come, a Cakravaki-bird quickly kisses a red Kokanada-lotus made twice as red 
by the rays of morning glory” (102) 

"© Sweet-voiced girl! Secing Us, this swan named Kalasvana leaves his beloved, who is eager for loveplay 
and joyfully comes upon the Yamuna-bank, spreading out his wings!” (103) 

” O Lotusfaced girl! Look! The goose namcd ‘Tundakeri leaves her husband the swan holding a lotusstem 
which was left over by her husband in her beak, making sweet sounds while staring at Your lotusface. Thus 
she follows her lover.” (104) Note: According to Srila Rupa Gosvami, Kalasvana is Krsna’s pet swan and 
Tundakeri is Sri Radhika’s pet goose. 

"Look! The wind, moving through the sandaltrecs, carrying the fragrance of lotusflowers, teaches the 
vines, who are like his young maiden pupils, how to dance, blows around the water, taking away the fatigue 
and perspiration of the best of women and her lover!” (105) 


Seeing that Radha and Krsna, because of Their very sweet conversation, forgot to return home, Vrndadevi 
became upset, more so since all the gopis were also intoxicated with love and were just smiling 
affectionately (not doing anything). Then an old she-monkey named Kakkhati, who was sitting in a tree, 
began to recite verses on Vrnda’s indication, knowing her time had come. She said: "Daybreak comes, 
dressed in red cloth like a female ascetic with matted locks (jatila), praised by virtuous men, her rays of 
sunshine rising (in the sky).” (Alternate reading: Jatila, Radha’s mother-in-law, who wears red cloth and 
who is praised by the quarrelsome, performs her austere morning- 


ablutions nearby, spreading her cloth to dry in the sun). (107- 


108) 

Radha and Krsna, who are the very forms of Vraja’s welfare, became upset with fear at the hearing of 
Jatila’s name and They came out of the kunja, despite being full of unful filled desires. Seeing Them 
running down separate paths to Their individual homes in great fear, pulling up Their loosened clothes, 
hairs and garlands, trembling out of fear from hearing Jatila’s name, the sakhis also became scared and 
started running here and there. (109-110) 


Krsna turned His neck here and there, looking around, thinking that Candravali's friends were on His Icft 
(not wanting to be scen with Radhika by Her rivals), Iis superiors in Vraja before Ilim, Jatila and Kutila 
coming up behind Him and His beloved going home towards the south, being very cager to sce Her still. 
(111) Then Isvari (Radhika), fearing that Jatila followed Her and being afflicted by the weight of tler 
breasts and buttocks, holding Her loosened garments and hair with both Iler hands, ran back to Vraja, 
sometimes fast and sometimes more slowly. (112) 


Sri Rupa Manjari, wanting to bring Radhika safely home, seated Her in the chariot of her own mind and 
then followed Her, covering the path with the curtain of her eyes, that were ashyrey and flickering because 
of her fear and her attachment (to Radhika) . (113) 

Warding off outsiders with, the arrows of her restless glances shot in all ‘directions Ratt Manjari also 
followed Radhika, her heart beating with fear, Icading the way like a phalanx of soldiers. (114) 


Fearfully Radha and Krsna stepped across Their own courtyards, their restless cycs cast h 
Their elders. Then They fearlessly entered into Their individual rooms and lay ee Their Beis 
Their minds afflicted with fatiguc. (115) a 


with her lover the spring. It is as if the she-pigcon shricks 
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astimes ang whose movements cannot be traced, returned 

he. time of .the universal dissolution, enter, back into 

o slecp in His own abode. (116) 

Pastimes in the kunja at the end of 
Caitanya’s feet, the 
d the inspiration of 


The very expert sakhis who nourish the Lord's p 
to their individual homes just like the Vedas who, at t 
the Lord when Acyuta, having finished His enjoyment, pocs | 
In the great pocm Govinda Lilamrta this was the first chapter named: 
night. This was the result of service to Sri Rupa Gosvami, who is like a honeybee at Sri 
blessings of Sri Raghunatha Bhatta Gosvami, the association of Sri Jiva Gosvami an 


Srila Rayhunatha Dasa Gosvami. 


Th 
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SRI GOVINDA LILAMRTA * CHAPTER TWO 


“Morning Pastimes” 


‘Chapters two to four deal with the morning pastimes, that last from 6 a.m. to 8.24 a.m. 


SUMMARY OF THE MORNING PASTIMES: I take shelter of Sri Radha, who is sent for by the Queen of 
Vraja to cook for Krsna after bathing and ornamenting Herself with Her girlfriends. After cooking for Krsna 
in His abode She eats the remnants of His food. | also take shelter of Sri Krsna, who, after awakening, goes to 
the barn to milk His cows and is then bathed and fed along with His friends. (1) 


Thus Paurnamasi, who is like a full moon of divine love, finished her morning duties and quickly came to the 
abode of the king of Vraja, her heart overwhelmed with love for Acyuta. She was delighted to sce the abode of 
the king of Vraja, which looked just like Svctadvipa, Lord Visnu's white Island, which gave great Joy to the 
spectator with its beautiful courtyard sprinkled by drops of milk that spatted out from the churning of curd 
and butter, with its many people walking around, filled with loving affection and its interiors made wonderful 
with various kinds of jewels and flowing waves of milk. Here Acyuta slept on His playbed. (2-3) 


Yasoda, the queen of Vraja, who was expert in knowing time and circumstances, saw Paurnamasi, who is like 
austerity personified, coming and joyfully pot up to grect her. Mukunda’s mother said: "O foly mother! O 
object of Vraja’s worship! Welcome! Please come in! | bow down to you!”, and bowed down to Paurnamasi, 
who embraced her. (4-5) 


Eager to see Govinda, Paurnamasi blessed Yasoda and inquired after the welfare of herself, her son, her 
husband and their cows. The Queen of Vraja informed her of her welfare and then cagerly entered her son's 
bedroom with her. (6-7) 


Then Gobhatta, Bhadrasena, Subala, Sri Stokakrsna, Arjuna, Sridama, Ujjvala, Dama, Kinkini, Sudama and 
other friends of Krsna quickly came out of their homes and joyfully joined Balarama in the courtyard, calling: 
"Krsna! Get up! Let’s go to Your beloved cowpens!” (8) - 


Madhumangala, Krsna’s brahmana-friend, got up from bed and said: "Hee hee! It’s morning time! Why is our 
friend still slecping, O friends? I will wake Him up!” (9) 


Overcome by sleep and fatiguc, Madhumangala stumbled into Hari’s bedroom and mumbled: "O Friend, get 
up!” (10) 

Although the Lord had actually awoken from hearing Madhumangala’s call and although He wanted to get up, 
He could'nt. His eyes were still rolling of sleep. (11) Then Mother Yasoda tried to awaken Hari who slept on 
His jeweled bed just as the Vedas personified awaken Lord Hari (Visnu) when Ie sleeps on the jeweled bed of 
Ananta Sesa in a palace in the Milkaccan during the cosmic dissolution. She placed her left hand on the bed 
and, bending over, placing her weight on it, touched Krsna’s body with her lotuslike right hand. She sprinkled 
the bed with tears of joy and milk trickling from her breasts, saying: "Wake up, my boy! Show us Your 
lotuslike facc! O Boy! Although the cows had their calves already they will not give their milk unless they sce 
You! Even so, Your father has pone to the barn alone without calling You, being afraid to disturb Your sleep! 
Get up, ! shall wash Your mouth! Why are You wearing Balarama’s blue cloth?” Saying this, mother Yasoda 
removed Radhika’s bluc cloth from Krsna’s body with her hand. Then she told Paurnamasi: "O Holy mother, 
look at my son’s body, which is as soft as a lotusflower! lt has been wounded by the sharp fingernails of His 
restless playmates in their wrestling games and colored by very wonderful mincral pigments. O! | am so 
afflicted! What shall 1 do?” (12-16) 


When Krsna heard His mother’s astonished words filled with affection, [lis cyes became filled with bashfull 
anxiety. Then Madhumangala, who was expert in causing laughter, secing Krsna’s anxiety, said to Krsna’s 
mother, whose heart was moistened with affection: “It’s true, mother! Although I always forbid them, these 
grecdy friends (or: lusty girlfriends) always play rough games (morous play) with Him in the groves!” (17-19) 


Then Krsna showed the glory of His childhood, repeatedly opening Ilis eyes with care, and, secing His own 
mother in front of Ilim, closing them again with a smile on His lotuslike face. (20) > 


Paurnamasi, hearin these words of the Queen of Vraja and sccing Krsna’s childhood-sports, which concealed a 
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Hee ae pes oe ui pass ramine told Krsna: "Since You arc tired of constantly : playing many 
A EERE E any (giri) ricnds, it is fitting, O pure-hearted boy, that You aro slecping now. But the 
E I EA nk their milk without sccing You, even though they arc thirsty, O Lord of the tribe of Vraja, 
Shirt F ie up, O prince of the meadows! Look, Your older brother and Your friends have come to the 
ee close by. Although it is past time to go lo the meadows, they arc still wailing for You!” (21-23) 
oe oul His body, extending His hands tightened into fists, Krsna got up from bed, making a net of 
iphtbeams with His tecth while yawning, His Tamala-tree like blue body being tircd of loveplays. Krsna sat 
up on one side of the bed, placing His lotusfect on the ground. With faltcring voice He yawned: "O Holy Lady, 
l offer My obcisances unto you!” (24-25) 
Vhen Mis mother, who was overwhelmed with mature affection for her son, ticd His soft loosened hair which 
was as beautiful as an abundance of black collyrium, from which the flowers had fallen, into a top knot. Then 
she took a golden jug which was standing in front of her, and washed her son’s rolling eyes with the water. 
Fhen she happily wiped Him off with her apron. (26-27) 


Krsna came out of the bedroom into the courtyard, holding Madhumangala’s hand with His left hand and Ilis 
flute in His right hand, being followed by Iis mother and Paurnamasi. (28) 

1a surrounded Him on the courtyard. Onc held 
d to touch His body simultancously. (29) 

cs, milk Your own surabhi- 


With cycs blooming of love all the cowherd boyfriends of Krst 
llis hand, another onc the cnd of His cloth and some others tric 


Mother Yasoda told Krsna: ”O Child, go to the meadows, feed milk to the caly 
cows and quickly return home for breakfast!” (30) 

Thus Krsna quickly went to the barn with His friends on His mother’s order, Then while they were on their 
way Madhumangala, who was expert in joking, looked up to the sky and said: "Friend, look! The sun is like a 
fisherman extending His net in the lake of the sky! Sccing this, the fish-like stars fearfully disappear! The 
moon (named mryanka, onc who carries the mark of a deer on ils globo), sccing the newly risen sun shaped 
like a mirage (mrga (rsna) as a liger (mrga bhaksa, cater of deer) enters into the mountain cave of moonsct to 
save its own deer (sva mrga ). Friend, look! The sky is like a pregnant woman who presses the phoctus of the 
moon out of her womb at the end of her term. The covings of the pigeons sound like the painful crics of that 
woman, who gave up all of her ornaments (viz. the sky gives up her slars in the morning). (31-34) 


"© Lotusfaced fricnd! This lotusflower is now smiling, after sccing the occan-born moon, which, despite 


‘being ils nourisher, is unfricndly, leaving the sky, being defeated by its own [riend, the sun.” (35) 


After hearing these joking words from Madhumangala, all the cowherdboys, who were protected by the 


cowherders, laughed and entered their own barns. (36) 

Just as the moon enters the night-sky with Venus and Jupiter, Gopala entered His barn along with Balarama 
and Madhumangala. The demigods took Balarama to be the Airavata-clephant, surrounded by His cows, that 
looked like the huge boulders of mount Kailasa. (38) 

The people took Acyuta lo be like a blackbcc amongst while lotusflow 
had their faces turned upwards. (39) 

The moon of Vraja (Krsna) thus called all Lis cows by name again and again: "Hee hee, Gangel Godavaril 
Sabali! Kalindi! Dhavalel Hee hee! Dhumre! Tungi! Bhramari! Yamune! Hamsi! Kamale! Hee hee! Rambhe! 
Campe! Karini! Harinil” (40) 

Placing His bodily weight on His tocs and the milkvesscl between His knees, the 
few cows Himself and Ict the other boys milk the rest of the cows. He gave grea 
morning by affectionately scratching them. (41) 


crs as He stood amidst His cows that 


son of king Nanda milked a 
t pleasure to His cows in the 


med Yavat, the old lady Mukhara (Kirtida’s mother) woke up and rose from bed. 


Meanwhile, in the village na 
her granddaughter Radhika with the nectar of her affection, she went to bler 


Becoming cager to shower 
bedroom. (42) 

Although she was crooked by nature, Jatila, 
Mukhara: "O Learned lady! Please dress and ornamen 


being, cager lo Increase her son’s wealth, arrived and told 
t my daughter-in-law and enpage Her in the worship of 
the Sunged, so thal my son's progeny, lifespan and wealth.of millions of cows may inercasc! Paurnamasi, who 
knows how lo increase our wealth, daily tells me that I should never violate Queen Yasoda’s order and | should 
neglect the advisc of ignorant fools! Therefore, O revercd lady, ornament your granddaughter with 
auspiciousncss, SO that my son may gain-all desired wealth!” (43-46) : 


Then Jatila told her daughter-in-law Radhika: 7O Child! 
9 


4 


Quickly get up from bed! Worship Your parental 
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home; take a purifying bath and collect all Your paraphernalia for worship’. the Sungod!” (47) 


Repeatedly telling herself! "O how amazing! Morning has broken and still my Bianca ji TEE 5 
Mukhara, whose body melted of affection, entered Radha’s bedroom and told Ier: "O my ii z S up trom 
bed now! O bewildered pid, have You forgotten that it is sunday today? Take Your bath and quickly prepare Ga 
Your paraphernalia for worshiping thc sungod with morning-oblations!” : 
(48-49) ae oxy 
Visakha awoke from hearing Mukhara’s words and quickly got up, despite the fact that she was still tired, mn 
saying: "My dear friend! Quickly get up! Get up!” (50) 

Because of Mukhara’s and Visakha's words, bewildered Radha woke up and fell asleep time after time. Her Ge 
body, exhausted from loveplay, looked like lordly swan swung by the moving waves of a pond. (S1) 

Then Sri Rati manjari, sccing her opportunity, began to serve the lotusfcet of Her friend Radha, the princcss oe 
of Vrndavana. (52) : (n 


FEE G, 


Being repeatedly addressed by Visakha and Mukhara, Sri Radhika got up from bed. Then Mukhara, secing G 
Krsna’s yellow cloth on Her, said with an anxious heart: "Visakhe, look! What is this? Yesterday-evening I saw 
this bright golden cloth on Murari's chest, but now your friend is wearing it! Alas, alas! How could this happen = 


to a pure housewife?” (53-54) 





anxiously thought: "O, what is this?” = 
rough the window 
iving anxicty (0G 


Visakha, hearing these words, cast a quick glance on the yellow cloth and a thos 
Then she quickly told Mukhara: "O naturally blind lady! The golden sunrays coming in th 
make my friend's blue cloth look golden also! O bewildered old lady! Why are you g 
purehearted girls?” (55-56) 

Meanwhile, the- sakhis headed by Lalita left their own homes and qu 
stumbling gait. (57) 
Even before Sri Radhika got up, the maidservants were awaiting their mistress close to the bathing-dais. (58) 


Then beautiful Radhika got up and sat down on a nice chair studded with various jewels, placed there by Her bons 
maidservants. Beautiful Lalita took all the ornaments from Her body as if she picked leaves and flowers {rom _ 
a golden vine. (60) Meanwhile two washerman’s daughters, named Manjistha and Rangavati came to their 
mistress with Her new clothes for the day. (61) ~ 
With scented powder from a mangoleafcup Radhika cleaned Her teeth that defy the splendor of chrystal inset N 
with rubies: (62) ; = 
‘With both hands Radhika held a golden tongue scraper and cleansed Her tongue. Then She sprinkled Her face 
with spoonfuls of water from a golden jug, brought in by a maidservant. (63) $ 
After washing Her-lotuslike mouth and hands, Radhika went to the bathing dais which was surrounded by 
golden waterpots, taking the bathingclothes brought by the washermaids with Her. (64) After sitting on Hic 
soft golden dais which was covered by a thin sheet, Radhika was surrounded by Mer expert attendants, whe 
carried pots of oil and so to serve Her. (65) G 
Two manicure-girls named Sugandha and Nalini, that were expert in massaging with oil, applying footlac an S 
arranging the hair, arrived and lovingly rubbed Radhika’s naturally cool and shining body with pleasant i 
fragrant and cool Narayana-oil and smeared it with various cooling pastes. They arranged Radhika’s hair wil! & 
fragrant ground Myrobalan-seeds and rubbed Her shining body with a fine towel. Then they showered lic 
completely. (66-68) & 
Then the sakhis joyfully bathed Sri Radhika with lukewarm, fragrant water from full golden jugs. The ~ 
rubbed all the waterdrops from Her body with finc soft towels, squeezed the bathingwater out of Mer hair an 
dressed Her with two new garments. (69-70) = 


ickly came to sce Sri Radhika with & 


— 
> 


Then, coming on the ornamentation-dats, Radhika was ornamented by Her girlfriends as is suitable for th 
ieee just as the goddess of youthful beauty is ornamented by the moods and gestures of erotic act S 
1) 
Lakxa combed Radhika’s glistening soft curly locks that were first dried off with fragrant smoke, with = Q 
ivory comb insect with many gems named Svastida. Then she hung a jeweled string with the spotless crestjey i 
of Sankhacuda, that was taken from him by Krsna and given lo ller, at the tip of Hee braid which was fill 
with Rakula-flowers and strings of pearls. She bound this end with a rope with golden ornaments inset w! 
Antabhaga-pems and bound ller front-hair up in a knot with red silken ribbons. (72-73) S 


10 S 
Si 


ee Fah A ie i — 
a 


Sri Govinda Lilamrta - Krsna Dasa Kaviraja Gosvami I 


Citra- j A : 

Stier Ree licd a petticoat around Radhika’s waist, that was as thin as a fist, with polden-reddish 

eres icd with two silken tassles. On top of this coral-red (+ (licoat she joyfully placed a dress as bluc 

uri SA Ra He ie Meghambara (cloud-dress). Then she joyfully hung a sash with bells strung on a golden 

DA iika’s waist. On the cnd of this belt were many kinds of jewels as well as silken tassles of whilc, 
» ted, ycllow and green colours. (74-75) 


e INO AGEs Srimati’s arms, breasts, chest and back in with sandalwoodpaste mixed with aguru, 
i ’ camphor. Chen she drew the Kama-yantra tilaka on Srimati’s forchcad with bright vermilion. 
1c sides of this tilak she drew leaves of musk extending to Her checks and spots of sandalwoodpasic, 
amongst which again downward moonbeams of sandalpaste mixed with musk were drawn. Then she made a 
stripe of bright sindura (red powder) on Radha's part. (76-77) 

With musk Citra painted clusters of flowers, moonbeams, lotusflowers, capricorns and manyo-lcaves on 
Radhika’s breasts with musk, Thus it looked as if Cupid, being disarmed by the bow of Stimati’s cycbrows, 
has placed his own signs of the Capricorn, arrows, weapons, flowers, fresh sprouts, moonbeams and bow in 
the storchouse of Mer breasts and ran away. (78-79) 


ae as the rainbow and the stars can beautify (wo mountains in the evening, Radhika’s breasts were beautified 
y the red blouse with all kinds of jewels and pearls, which was placed there by Citra. (80) 


Then Rangadevi hung ornaments made of golden palinleaves and totusbuds on Radhika's cars. In front of that 
she put small sapphire flowers that looked like blackbces buzzing in front of two golden lotusbuds. (81) Above 
these cars Citra placed very charming hoop-carrings (ise- 


shaped hairpins) that shone like the sun, There were two big sapphires in them studded with rubies, gold and 
diamonds, and on the inside they were studded with many pearls. On the edges were (wo golden jars that were 
morc brilliant than the sun. (82) 

Visakha made a nice fresh musk-spot on Radhika’s chin with a jeweled pencil. This spot beautificd Her 
moonlike face as a blackbee silling on the edge of a lotuspetal. (83) 

The pearl on the tip of wide-eyed Radhika’s nose, bound with a golden string, defeated the beauty of the ripe, 
tenderleaved Lavani-fruit bitten by the beak of a parrot. (84) 


Sccing Her friend Radhika’s Cakorabird-like cyes were cager lo drink the nectar of Krsna’s spotless bluc 
moonlike face, Visakha draw charming collyrium on them that shone just like Krsna’s bodily luster. (85) 


Visakha covered the signs of Hari’s hands on lotus-cyed Radha’s acck with a spotless golden Icaf-like 
ornament insect with various jewcls, as if she was afraid of Mari. Then she hung a golden Citra hamsa-pem 
inset with diamonds and sapphires, which is very solid in the middic, on Radhika’s throat, bound to Her face 
with a string. After this shc hung a nccklace of very small pearls, named Gostana, with two golden beads 
swallowed by sapphire gems, a jeweled necklace strung with sapphires, moonstoncs, rubics and golden beads 
with pearls and coral in the middle, a necklace of different beautifully shining pearls with couples of lapis 
lazuli-bcads, shining like golden Dhatrika-sceds, a gurya- necklace which Hari pave to Radhika from His own 
neck, being pleased with Her dancing and singing in the nocturnal Rasa- 


festival, around Her neck as Krsna’s very own regal opulence (raja laksmi ). She decorated Radhika’s sky-like 
chest with the shining Ekavali-necklace, which was adorned with a thick pearl in the middlc, looking like the 
rays of the moon in a galaxy of stars. She hung the yold-studded Catuski-mcdal, that was surrounded by 


i icce with sapphires, that was again surrounded by many rubics swinging on 


diamonds, surrounding a centre p 
very finc chains, on Radhika’s chest. Thus all the pure silk tasscls that ticd up Radhika’s necklaces hung on 


Her back onc over the other. It looked so beautiful, as if the Creator had kindly built steps from Radhika’s 
mountain-like buttocks Icading up to Her snake-like braid. (86-94) 

Visakha hung golden armicts with wreaths of nine bright jewels from which black silken strings with tassles 
hung, named Hart Rangada (giving sport to Hari) on Radha’s arms. (95) 

Lalita then decorated Sri Radhika with many artfully fashioned glistening sapphire bangles, that stole the 
beauty of a swarm of blackbces that gather to drink the honey trickling from two red lotusflowers (Sri 
Radhika’s handpalms) over two golden lolusstems. These sapphire bangles were placed along with a pair of 
Icts studded with pearls, looking like Rahu with (wo sunglobes that were meeting with the moon's 


golden brace 
ight golden amulets with many strings of jewels, from 


reflection. These bracelets were again beautified by br 
which silk tssics were hanging on Radhika's wrists. (96-98) 

Srimati’s fingerring, named Vipaksa mada mardint (she who defeats the pride of her cnemies) had Her own 
name inscribed in it and was studded with various blazing stoncs. (99) . 


Then Visakha applicd Radhika’s beautiful small golden feotbangles, whose Calaka-bird like. sound removes the 


I 


"Sei Govinda Lilamrta - Krsna Dasa Kaviraja Gosvami 


Her lotuslike 


th various shining jewels, on 
and that are 


swan of Krana’s patience when He hears it, and that nre‘studded wi 
the Yamuna how to C00, 


ei placed Radhika's anklebells, that are teaching the swans in 
atna Gopura, on Her feet. (100- 
101 i ika’s } 
ioe placed Radhika’s jeweled tocrings, whose handicraft astonished ¢ 
ie her smiling lotusface Visakha placed a handlotus given to her by Narmada, 
lotus-cyed Radhika’s lotushand in the morning. (103) 
m ` : 
He peer daughter Sugandha, knowing her time (to serve) had come, showed R 
ee c ae she held before Her. Sceing the reflection of Her body and Her dress, tha 
UN a to Krsna’s eyes, in the mirror, Radhika became cager to mecel Ilim. The dressing work of 
girls will become succesfull if Her lover can sec it! (104- ; 
105) 
In Ta Govinda Lilamrta pocm, which was the result of service to Sri Rupa 
= a lotusfeet of Sri Caitanya, the blessings of Sri Raghunatha Bhatta 
aghunatha Dasa Gosvami and the association of Sri Jiva Gosvami, this was t 
the carly morning pastimes. 


ven the Creator, on Her toes. 
the garlandmaker's daughter, 


adhika Her own reflection 
t were now fit to 
these best 


Gosvami, who is like a honeybee 
Gosvami, the inspiration of Sri 
he second chapter, describing 


(l 
j 
H 
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SRI GOVINDA LILAMRTA * CHAPTER THREE 
Sri Radhika cooks for Sri Krsna in the morning” 


Aaa ee (Krsna) went to the meadows, Queen Yasoda became cager to prepare His meal, so she 

een ee r the housc. Although all the pcople in her house were busily engaged in their dulics and 

ei e a love for Krsna, still Yasoda, bathed by the nectar of affection for her son, directed them all. 

Serdar maidservants: O Girls! My boy will now return from the barn with Balarama skinny and hungry, 
quickly start cooking! Bring spinach, radish, golden flowers, mung dal, fruits, leaves, ginger, ground nuts, 

sour spices, turmeric, pepper, camphor, sugar, cumin sceds, cream, tamarind, hing, honcy, Jati- 

_ scasalt, coconut pulp, whole wheat, ghi, 


ruils, cassia Icaves, licorice, cane sugar, ingredicnts for puddings 
hat was scnt here this morning by Nanda 


yoghurt, Tulasi-rice and whole ricc, and bring milk from a cow t 
Maharaja. Bring all these items to the kitchen for preparation!” (1-5) 
mother Yasoda, still overwhelmed with affection for Krsna, 
The tender bodies of our boys (Krsna and Balarama) have 
cir whimsical wrestling games! How many cowherd- 
hibition, Krsna and Balarama still go to the mcadows 


The maidservants quickly executed this order and 
called mother Rohini and told her: "Friend Rohini! 
been very much injured by the cowherdboys during Th 
servants are there not in my housc? Still, despite my pro 
Themsclyvcs to herd the cows! What can | do?” (6-8) 

"Sakhi, our sons are exerting Themselves by dancing an 
when They return, They have no appetite and They hardly cat anything. Thus they become very weak and 


skinny. Alas! In the morning Their bellics are flat! O Fairfaced Rohini! Quickly go to the kitchen! Our sons have 
become very hungry! Prepare cnough food to satisfy Their great appetite! Carefully prepare the same curry 
which They liked so much yesterday, and whatever else They like!” (9-10) 


r went to the kitchen with her maidservants, lovingly taking all the 


d strolling around in the forest! Then, in the cyening, 


Being thus ordered, Balarama’s mothe’ 
ingredicnts for cooking with her. (11) 
paring different sweetmeals, the Queen of Gokula desired to 


Eager to increase her son's small appetite by pre 
wife of Upananda’s son Subhadra, came along and 


bring Sri Radha for cooking. Accidently Kundalala, the 
offered her obcisances to Queen Yasoda. -Yasoda told her: "O Kundalate! Onc day Durvasa Muni blessed Sri 
Radhika, saying: "Radhel May the grains You cook laste swecicr than nectar and may anyone who cals them be 
blessed with a long lifespan!” Because of this blessing of Durvasa Muni I call Radha here every day to cook! 
Although my son is a small cater He gets great appetite when He cals Radha’s delicious preparations. So please 
Ae to Her mother-in-law with these words of minc and quickly bring Radha here with all of Her friends!” 
12-15) 

Although Qucen Yasoda daily engages Kundalata like this, it is always again like 1 
in this, for the residents of Vraja arc not aware of it Intoxicated by passionate lo 
this routine as cvcr~ 


fresh. (16) 

Kundalata was enthused by Yasoda’s words and she became cager ! 
honcybec Madhusudana. (17) 
Although Jatila was very awkward towards her daughter-in-law, the clever Kundalata came to her and announced 
the message of the Quecn of Vraja. Hearing this order, Jatila became worried about Krsna’s attachment to her 
daughter-in-law. But then she remembered Paurnamasi’s instruction (chapter 2, verse 45) and told Kundalala: 
rO Child! My daughter-in-law is a chaste girl, sweetened by the nectar of the best attributes, bul Nanda’s son is 
very whimsical. People in gencral arc faultfinders. Bul Paurnamiasi ordered me never lo ignore the orders of the 
Queen of Vraja. My heart is stirred with doubts! What should | do?” (17- 


20) 


Kundalata repl 
men arc telling you! Just as the sun nourishes the lotus 


d and gives pleasure to the Koka- 


he first time. There is no fault 
ve for Krsna, they expericnce 


o unite the she-bee Radhika with the 


icd: "O Mother! You speak the truth, but you should not think that Krsna is as naughty as wicked 
flowers, but blinds the owls, removes the darkness of the 


worl 
birds, he cannot please everyone! Similarly, Krsna gives joy to the whole of Vraja, execpt for some pcople (like 
you!).” (21) 


{3 


Soft CeO LA Kisna PO ANE aayos 


“The young girls of the world are maddened by Krsna's sweetness, so it is proper of you to worry about your 


daughter-in-law’s safety. But do n worry, Krsna will not be able even to see Her shadow, and I will quickly. 


bring Her back to you myself” (22) 


Jatila said: "O Daughter Kundalate! You are known in Vraja for your chastity, so | entrust my innocent aa 
in-law to your hands. The cyes of Nanda’s boy are very restless, so please make sure that [le docs not see tter: 
(23) 

Then she called her daughter-in-law and told Her: "My girl! Go to the Queen of Nanda, do what she tell You to 
and then quickly return home! Today You must worship the Sungod!” (24) 


When Radha was thus addressed by Jatila, She became very happy within, but, pretending to be unwilling to ba 
she told Kundalata: "1 have work to do at home, a housewife should not wander around from house to house! 
(25) 


Again Jatila urged Radhika to go to Nandisvara. Then Kundalata, holding Radha’s hand, told Her: “O Chaste 
girl! Why are You so afraid to go therc? I am here to protect You!” Thus Radhika went with her, shivering of 
Joy. Her friends, headed by Lalita, followed Her, taking home made Jaddus along for Krsna's break fast. (26-27) 


On the road Kundalata looked at the scarf that moved on Sri Radhika's chest and joked with her friends about it 
in loving joy. She said: "Radhe! Even though Your husband was out for three or four days to have the newly 
purchased fertile cows inseminated by the bulls, he came home last night and slept alone in his own room. Still 
wt can sce that Your chest is covered with nailmarks (of some man) and Your lips are bitten all over. We are 
very happy that You are showing clear signs of Your chaste faith to Your husband now!” (28-29) 


Lalita, seeing Radha’s hidden smile and Her wide, slightly squinting cyes, told Kundalata: "Why are you 
needlessly causing anxiety to Radha's heart? - Yesterday some proud parrot in the forest sat on Her breasts, 
thinking them to be .pomegranates (scratching them), and then he bit Her lips, thinking them to be 
Bimba-fruits. This is why She is bruised like this!" (30-31) 


Kundalata saw that’ Radhika’s body was stirred with wave-like shivering, remembering Her pastimes with 
Krsna after hearing Lalita’s words. Slightly smiling, Kundalata looked at a nearby pond and said, as if 
addressing a female lotus: “O Foolish Padmini! Why are you shivering of joy? Kundalata’s (a vine of Kunda- 
flowers, or Krsna’s niccc) devara (brother-in-law, or giver of joy) Madhusudana (Krsna, or a honeybee) showing 
His own restlessness, has already enjoyed you (leaving you now after drinking your honey). Now will He drink 
Your honey again ? (rest assured that He will not enjoy You again!)”. (32-33) 


Then the clever Visakha, who was expert in making golden earrings of joking words that give pleasure to the 
cars, told Kundavalli: "O Friend Kundalate! Just as this tender and pretty lotus is afraid of the blackbee, despite 
blooming up out of attachment to the sun, this lotus-like Radha is afraid of your brother-in-law Krsna!” (34-35) 


Being very restless out of Mer desire to sce Krsna, which came forth from ller strongly arising mood o! 
attachment to Him, Radhika became overwhelmed with very strong loving happiness. As She heard all these sl 
joking insinuations She slowly approached the abode of the king of Vraja with Her beloved gidfricnds. Arriviny 
there, She offered Her obcisances to Yasoda, Muktunda's mother, who lifted Her up and embraccd Her, holdin; 
Her to her chest. Being more affectionate than billions of mothers, Yasoda happily smelled Radhika’s head an 
kissed Her, while tears flowed from her cycs. She also embraced cach of Radhika’s girlfriends and freel 

inquired from Radhika about Mer welfare. Overwhelmed by affection for her son and cager to quickly arranp 
for His meal, she said: "O Girls! You are famous in Vraja for your expertise in making many sweet preparation 

Cook nice food that will give appetite even to a small cater like my boy! O Girls! One of you must prepare sali 
dishes, somcone must make a yophurt-dressed dish, someone should cook in gli and somcone should cook i 
sugar!” (36-40) $ 


“Radhe Mother! You arc expert in cooking tasty dishes, so please go lo my kitchen with Rohini and careful 
prepare the best sweets and vegetables with her! O my daughter! Carefully prepare soft Amrta keli and Karpu 
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keli- ics R ATI > ` 
pies that are millions of times swecter and tastier than nectar! Who else in the three worlds but You knows 


l = 
10W lo prepare such things thal makes Krsna cager lo cal?” (41-42) 


"O Girl! Prep: atp; se x DAT 
! Prepare that Piyusa pranthi-pic that Krsna likes so much and carefully put this in five kinds of nectar 


with a drink of cardamom and camphor!” (43) 


eine tale Make condensed milk with sugar and camphor! O Visakhet Quickly make lemonade! 
ele na ere Sikharini G yoghurtdrink)! Daughter Campakalatel Make buttermilk! (0) Tungavidyc! Daughter! 
Ra TA i sa Goak drink) mixcd with all suitable ingredicnts for different varictics! O Mother Citrel Make 
Mare EE suparcandy drink}! (0) Vasantit Make white sugarcakel O Mangale! Make Jilcpis (sweets)! oO 
al : H na c camphor-pic! O Sudevi! Make sweel rice! O Rangadevi! Make cancsugar-pic! O Lasikel Make 

us of sugar, ground rice and grapes! O Kaumudi! Make many kinds of puris O Mother Madalasc! Make 
moonwhite cakes! O Sasimukhi! Carcfully make sweet rice with curd! O Sumukhi! You make tasty swect pic! O 
Manimati! Make different cakes of ground ricc! O Daughter Kancana valli! Make laddus of whole wheat in glut 
O Manorame! Make Manohara-laddus ! O Ratnamale! Make Molicura laddus ! O Madhavi! Make scsame-sweels 
by frying huskless scsame-sceds! Then you can cul a square sesame-pic! O Vindhye! Make a baskel-shaped 
swect pic by frying whole wheal and barley first in ghi and then in sugarwater! Then you can make a splitpca- 
pic! O Rambhe! You make Karambha (cornmeal mixed with yoghurt) with banana’s cooked in sugar, on a 
golden plate! O Manojne! Squeeze out ripe mangocs and keep them in condensed milk with sugar! O Kilimbe! 
Make ghi from the milk which was taken from the cow named Sugandha this morning and from which | 
churned yoghurt! O Ambike! Slowly stir the milk that king, Nanda personally milked from the cow named 
Dhavala and which he sent here for Krsna and Balarama’s consumption!” O Girls! Swiftly go to my milk- 


storchouse, which is filled with big sifting spoons, clay pots and wooden bowls!” (44-55) 


suitable vesscls for preparation! O 


"OQ Dhanisthe! Take all these items from the slorcrooms and put them in 
quired ingredicnts and place them 


Rangana Malike! Go to the storchouse with ‘Tulasi and quickly get all the re 
bcforc your maidscrvants where they are going to be prepared!” (56-57) 

”O Indumukhi! Take the hogplums, mangocs. pomegranates, Karira, Amalaki, Limpaka-lcmons, Badari and 
Rucaka-fruils, and roots like ginger, that have bec kept in salt and oil for many days and make them into very 
tasty pickles, as well as the Tamarind, mangocs, Amalaki, Badari and berrics that have been kept in candy water 
for many days, out of the storeroom and put them on golden plates!” (58-59) t 

O Sande, Subhc, Bharani, Pibari and Mistahaste! O Girls! Quickly take the best milk, which was taken from the 
meadows by the porters, on the stoves and start stirring it!” (60) 


and handed them to Tulasi. She washed Her 


Sri Gandharvika (Radhika) took off Her veil, rings and ornaments 
ho lovingly fondled Her as 


hands and fect with water handed by Dhanistha. ‘Then she bowed down to Rohini, wW 
if She was her own daughter-in-law, and entered the kitchen. (61-62) 
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When all the gopis thus bloomed up of joy and went to work, Mother Yasoda anxiously tolg s A RIAA a 
Payoda! Place the water, which was brought from the Yamuna yesterday-evening ani ELIS l PR 
new pols covered with sheets and that is scented with kunkuma, aguru, camphor and sandal, kep! ing miai 
breezes and moonbeams, and kept in special potholders, around the moonstone bathingdats whict i a es 
with water! O Varida! Scent Krsna and Balarama’s drinkingwater pots with aguru-smoke, jasmine, camphor, 
cloves and roses!” (63-66) 
"O Barber boy Sugandha! Bring the Narayana-oil which cures, innumerable diseases and nouris 
which has been used by the physician Kalyanada, from my room, for massaging Krsna with.” (67) 
"O barbers Subandha and Karpuraka! Quickly get the cool and fragrant Udvartana; ungueat and the Kalka- 
unguent made of pround Amalaki for the hair!” (68) 
"O Saranga! Quickly press the thin, white overclothes for bathing and the fresh, silk 
with fragrant powder for wearing after bathing!” (69) 
"O Bakula! Bring the red turban, the golden shirt, the red under 
of traditional dress in Vraj, berc, and press the Raucika-dresses, t 
in different colours with broker. and unbroken threads!” (70-71) 
"O Sugandha Vilasa Gandhin! Carefully fill up the pearl gem- 
studded boxes with unguents such as catuh sama, that consists of vermilion, aloe, sandal and camphor!” (72) 
"O Talika! Grind Gorocana G ycllow pigment) for applying Krsna's tilak! O Sucitra! Grind minerals from 
Govardhana Hill for drawing pictures on Krsna’s face! O Puspahasa, Sumanah and Makaranda! Quickly make a a 
garland of Naga Kesara, Vasanti, golden Yuthi- and other flowers and scent it with black aloc and camphor!” \ 
GEU a Q 
"O Sairindhra, Malin, Makaranda and Bhrngin! ‘Tike all the golden jewclstudded ornaments that the goldsmiths X 
Rangana and Tankana have lovingly made after many days of hard work, following my great zeal, and have t 
handed me last evening, out of the storeroom! Today sunday is in the Pusya-constellation, so they will bring 4° 
amrta (nectar or immortality), so ornament my boys with them!” (75-76) Ç 
=O Boy Salika! Make a crest of fresh peacockfeathers! O Malika! Make different nice strings of red and white 
_ gunja-berrics! O Jambula! Quickly cut the bad picce from this golden betellcaf with scissors and clean the gooc 
picce with a fine cloth! O Suvilasin! Quickly scent fresh betelnuts with camphor altcr crushing them with : ©- 
nutcracker and moistening them with milk, flaking them like Dhatri-lcavest O Rasala and Visalakhya! Mak: 
pan with ground cardamom, catechu and cloves that are cleansed with a cloth!” (77-80) 
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Hearing mother Yasoda’s order, the servants went to thcir work and mother, casting her cyes down the road t 
sce if her sons were coming back, asked a carricr coming back from the meadows “Is Krsna coming? Why i- 


He so late?” (81) 

One carrier told her: "Krsna is making His young calves cat soft fresh grass!” Another one said: “Ic is makin 
the bulls fight for the cows, being surrounded by I lis cowherd boyfriends!” (82) 

Then mother Yasoda, cager to bring her son back home, told Krsna’s servant Raktaka, who was staunchly fixe 
in his service: "O Boy Raktaka! Quickly go to the meadows and bring Madhumangala, Balarama and m 
naughty son here!” (83) 

Then mother went to the kitchen and asked Balarama’s mother Rohini: "Please show me which curries ar 
other dishes Radha and you have prepared!” (84) 







Hearing Yasoda's words, Rohini praised Radha’s skill in cooking in different ways. While showing Yasoda : 
the curries, placed in rows in clay pot on the clean table, she said: “O Pairfaced friend Yasode! The expert Rad’ 
has made fine sweet rice, kept here in these big clay pots, sweeter and cooler even than the moon! O Cha: 
lady! I made these swect tasty and soft porridge, which gives strength and nourishment, aad kept it in this cl 
pot! And look, there arc also samosa’s Wath banana, coconut and cream, and different kinds of nicely prepa: 
puddings! Look how Radha has prepared these Piyusa yranthi-, Karpura Keli- and Amrta Keli pies! Even | do 
know how to make them so nicely! There are two kinds of pea-pies made only with supar or sall, churned 
moistened, and there are also two kinds of Masa-pics made with sugar-or salt! Where are four kinds of pics w 
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tamarind, hogplum, sorrel and mango, subdivided in Mudga, slightly swectencd and more swectencd, which 
makes twelve kinds.” (85-91) 


Look, these bananafruils so fresh with their fresh 
walersttms with 


fashion.” (92-93) 


blossoms, with Mana-stems and the vital parts of the 
polalocs, carrots and pumpkins, are fricd in ghi and dressed by Canaka-paste in a circular 


"Look at all these chickpeas fricd in ghi 
whey or amla. Different kinds of cake ha 
and others are hard. (94-95) 


"Many kinds of dishes have been made in separate combinations, with cither nutmeg, fruits, roots, licorice or 
black pepper. O Auspicious fricnd! This Rayata was made with yoghurt, Rajika- 


seeds, pumpkin, gourd and Jjyotsnika, Krsna’s beloved Baka-flowers and poldflowcr-buds are fricd with ghi and 


dressed with yoghurt Two kinds of Slowerpics were fricd in ghi cnd dressed with yoghurt There is also Patola 
fruil, fried in ghi” (96-99) 


only and others that are filled with other ingredients, moistened with 
vc been prepared with Canaka-powdcr, boiled in water. Some or soft 


"There are big pu mpkin-pics with stems, arum, polatocs and sagar 


roots. Some of these arc mixcd with Nalita-curna and cabika. Radha made milk with gourd laced with sugar, 


ca. damom and black pepper. We made turnips in ghi with Dhatri and Bacl fruits with yoghurt and SERLE We 
made soft banana- and pumpkinpics cooked with sugar and yoghurt. It became nicely cool, sour-swectl These 
nicely prepared saka’s with Nalita, Mcthi, Satapuspi, Misa, Patola, Vastuka, Vitunna and Marisa defeat the pride 


of nectar! There are saka’s with Kalambi, thal gives appetite, Tintidi-juicc and black-leafed Nalita with 
hogplum.” (100-105) ` . 


Today | made dal of three kinds, with mukustaka, mudga And masa, that are like a well of nectar! | mooa 
moonlike round roti’s with wheat thoroughly ground by the maidscrvants, and I kept rice bound in a thin ea 
which I will boil when Krsna returns from the meadows!” (106-108) ”O Yasodc! Know thal we have finished a 


the rice and vegclables that we had to make. We have cooked, arc cooking, or arc about to cook all the required 
preparations!” (109) ` 


When mother Yasoda saw-all the fragrant, nicely colored, tasty dishes she became very happy and asked Rohini: 
"How did you prepare this so niccly2” . Rohini said in amazement: "All these ingredicnts arc actually ordinary, 


but simply because they were cooked by Gandharva’s (Radhika’s) clcpant hands, thcy havc become so 
wonderfull” (110-111) ~- é ; i 


Sccing that Radha, who had become shy and had lowered Her head @fier hearing Herself being praised), was 
perspiring, Yasoda melicd of affection and ordered the maidservanls to fan Her. (112) 


Vrajesvari Yasoda went to the milk-storchouse, where she became very happy to sce all the prepared dishes. 
Then she promptly went to the townyalc, anxious for Krsna to return from the meadows (113). 


In the poem Govinda Lilamrta, which is the result of service to Sri Rupa Gosvami, who is a honeybee at Sri 
Caitanya’s lotusfect, the encouragement of Sri Raghunatha Dasa Gosvami, thc association of Sri Jiva Gosvami 


and the blessing of Sri Raghunatha Bhatta Gosvami, this was the third chapter, filled with descriptions of the 
carly morning pastimes. 
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SRI GOVINDA LILAMRTA* CHAP Rt FOUR 
"Sri Krsna’s bath and breakfast” 


Nanda Maharaja very cagerly sent Krsna back home from the meadows. There Krsna saw (hat His mother 
was very eagerly looking out for Him by the towngate, her eyes filled with tears and her dressed moistened 
with milk flowing from her breasts out of parental love. Sccing Krsna approaching, mother Yasoda said: 
“Come my child, come quickly! Why did'nt You come home despite being hungry? Why are You giving me 
sorrow? We have prepared different dishes for You with great care, bul they are gelling cold! (1-2) Saying 
this, mother Yasoda- carressed her son with her sprout-like hand. Eager to bring Krsna’s friends in her 
home, she spoke to them with a voice melting out of love: "O Boys! My son does not cat much without you, 
being cager to join you again in play, after cating! Therefore I wish that you come to my home to cat with 
my restless boy! O sons! You have all become hungry, so quickly po home, dress, bathe and ornament 
yourselves and come to my house to cat!” (3-5) 


Hearing this, the boys joyfully went home while queen Yasoda took Krsna, Balarama and Madhumanyala 
home. 


When Mukunda came home IIe showered the thirsty, dricd up Catakabird-like gopis with the waterfall of 
His personal sweetness, whik He drank the sweet effulpent nectar of their moonlike faces with His own two 
Cakorabird-like cycs. (7) 

Secing Krsna coming to the bathingdais, a servant named Saranga took off all His ornaments and dressed 
Him in a clean thin contracted bathingdress. Krsna happily sat down on a good scat and a servant named 
Patri washed His lotusfcet with a stream of fragrant water pourcd out of a shining golden pot by a servant 
named Patraka. Then Patni dricd off those lotusfeect with a towel. A barbers son named Subandha smeared 
Krsna’s limbs with soft Narayana-oil, and then lovinly massaged His body. Another servant, named 
Sugandha, massaged Krsna’s limbs with a ycllow, ever-cool unguent which is even softer than a pile of 
butter. While he gently massaged Krsna, Sugandha was overwhelmed with affection. (8-11) 


Two servants, named Snigdha and Karpura, affectionately arranged Krsna’s hair with soft, cool and fragrant 
Amalaki-paste, Raktaka bathed Krsna’s naturally cool and shining limbs with cold water, handed to him by 
Payoda, and then dricd Him of with a finc towel. Different servants then showered their Lord Krsna with 
lukewarm scented water brought in golden pots. They were very happy when the water poured out of the 
pots. Patri dried off Krsna’s beautiful limbs with soft thin towels and rubbed the water out of His hair, Then 
he dressed Krsna in His shining golden dholi Krsna sat upon the cleansed dais and a servant named 
Kumuda scented His hair with aguru-smoke, combed His hair and made a braid in it with a string. A 
dressing servant named Makaranda made a tilak of porocana, named Tamala-patra (leaf of a Tamal tree) 
and filled up the space inbetween with musk. Then he smeared Krsna’s limbs in with catult sama 
(vermilion, musk, sandal and aguru ). (12-17) 


A servant named Premakanda hung golden bangles named Cankana on Krsna’s beautiful wrists, Capricorn 
earrings on His cars, anklebells, whose jingling defeated the cooing of swans, on His (ect, and a jeweled 
necklace shining like the stars around His neck. (18) 


Mother Yasoda walked hither and tither, overwhelmed with love for Krsna, encouraging her servants, and 
working herself also. (19) 


Then Srimad Balarama and Sri Madhumangala, freshly bathed, anointed and oirnamented, joined Krsna 
who shone in their midst Mother took them to the dining table, which was rinsed and covered by a sheet, 
surrounded by golden pots and clean chairs, where nice incense was burning. When Krsna sat at the table 
Sridama and Subala sat at His left, Madhumangala faced Him and Sri Balarama and others sat on Ilis right 
When they thus sat down, mother Yasoda served Krsna and all others a drink which was brought in b. 
Citra-devi in golden pots. Being called by Yasoda, all the gopis joyfully handed her the breakfast-swects the 
each of them had cooked. Rangadevi handed Yasoda the Jaddus that Radha had brought from ller home 
Radhika Herself yave her a wink to give Yasoda these Gangajala-laddus. Melting with affection, Yasod 

accepted these Jaddus and placed them on separate golden trays, distributing them to Ralarama and tl 

other boys. (20-26) 


While enjoying, the rice cooked in phi, Krsna joked with Iis friends and looked at Radha’s face from 1 
corner of His eye. The sakhis were very happy to see [lim liker this, (27) : 
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“uncaten, so she said: "O Son! All these dishes have been prepared with greal carc, 
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Yasoda lifted her index finger at Krsna, warning Him to cal by saying: "This is very nice, cat-this! This is 
very sweet, this is pleasant and this tastes good!” Hari laughed and repcatedly gave each of His friends thcir 
own favorite dish from His own plate, knowing what they liked. (28-29) 

Sccing Acyula's weak appetite and Iis mother’s efforts to make Iim cat, Madhumanyala, the expert joker, 
told Vrajesvari: "If Krsna docs not cat much, then give everything to me, O mother! I will nourish Him pi 
simply by embracing Him! Thus He will also become strong! Because there is something wrong with His | 
digestive fire, Krsna cannot cat dishes cooked in ghi, so, mother, just give Him some light fice and 
vepalables!” (30-32) 

Then Krsna laughed, took five to six handfuls of foodgrains from His own plate and put it on Í 
Madhumangala’s plate, saying: "Eat this!” (33) 

Madhumangala, sitting on Krsna’s left, slapped his Icft armpit. Commencing his full meal, he said: "O 
Friend! I’m cating!” and took two handfuls of food. Then he told Yasoda: "Mother, give me some yoghurt” l 
Ite said to the boys: "Look! This naughty monkey is dancing, hoping to get some yoghurt or cooked rice!” 
Fhe boys all looked were Madhumangala was pointing al, and meanwhile Madhumangala put all his own 
food on their plates. Then he proudly announced: "I have caten everything!” (34-36) | 
Sccing mother Yasoda coming with a plate of yoghurt, he told her: "Look mother! | have caten yoghurt, 
now just quickly give mc a lol of sweet rice!” (37) 

Rohini quickly served them swec! rice which was prepared by Radha and kept cool by ller by fanning it f 
softly with a fresh banana- l 
Icaf, from golden plates. Then Rohini gradually served the best rice, which was handed to Her by Radha « ` 
Herself and which was kept on golden trays by maidscrvants like Vimala. She served one dish after the Í 
other, up to the amla. Each dish was handed to her by Gandharva (Sri Radhika). Rohini served soft while 
rotis cooked with thoroughly ground wheat and sprinkled with ghi, on different plates. (38-41) 

On separate platcs Dhanistha brought savourics and other dishes prepared by Lalita, and Yasoda scrved | 
them with great loving joy. (42) 

Secing the moonlike face and the very sweet soft luster of their heart's lover, Sri Radha and Her fricnds, 
who wesc auspiciousness personified for Krsna’s abode, became very happy, filled with decp cmotions. (43) i 
After cating these four kinds cof sweet nectarean dishes (licked, chewed, drunk and sucked) with gusto, 
Madhumangala and his friends made Krsna laugh with their jokes. Insatiably, some boys chewed their 
chewable food, licked their lickable food, drank their drinks and sucked their suckable food. (44-45) 

As He sceretly fixed His honcybee cycs on Radhika’s lotuslike face, lotuscyed Krsna gave great joy to His 
mother, who saw Him slowly cating all the dishes that were as swecl as nectar by the touch of Radha s 
hands. (46) : 

Sri Radha was satisfied by looking at Her beloved’s neclarcan beauty Hiding Her own mood (feclings) She 
attracted His mind with the planccs from the corners of [er restless cycs. (47) 

Sri Krsna, the king of lovers, looked at Radha’s restless dancing wagtailbird-like c 
even when Balarama’s mother served Him soft sweet rice with her own hands. (48) 


\ 








yes and lost His appetite, 


hird part of His mal 
why are You refusing |. 


them? | swear on my head! Eat a little more, You arc hungry! | diligently brought King Vrsabhanu’s 

daughter here to cook for You, and everything was cooked by Her! Though all these dishes are billions of , 
times sweeter than nectar, You will not call Alas! Alas! What shall I do? This is killing mel” Then shc told | 
Rohini: ” Look, Rohini! Although this whimsical, weak boy is hungry, He will not cat!” (49-52) 
notherly love, fondled Krsna and said: "Boy, 
have prepared these sweets with great card 
cating? Look! Your mother is distressed by 
You, Heed my words and cat something!” 


Mother Yasoda became upset when she saw that Krsna ate so litlle, and lcfta t 


Then Balarama’s mother Rohini, whose body was filled with t 
Radha, who is more tender than a jasmine-fower, and myself 
Why are You making Iler, Your mother, and myself sad by not 
thinking that You will be tired of roaming in the forest! I beg 


(53-55) 

Krsna replied: "I have caten so much!", but then Ile began lo cal profuscly to hide llis cestatic 
transfurmations (from seeing Sri Radhika, and herring Ler name). In this way Ie pave great joy tol lis 
mothers. (56) $ | 
Mother Yasoda, swearing Krsna lo cal all the sweets, showed them with her fingers, repeatedly saying: “Boy! 
This is very sweet, thal is very sweet!” Her eyes filled with tears and being determined to fill up Krsna s 
belly, she told Him: “Cat” (57) Repeatedly and untiringly Yasoda encouraged her son to cal the samosas, 


` 


| 
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nd many varieties of cakes 


ini i i i hurt, fruits a 3 
cooked Mangoes, Sikharini, lemonade, milk, Amiksa, curries, yog e er loving (ears 


and pies, while her dress was moistened by her breastmilk flowing out of parental 
(58) 

After cating all these sweet drinkable, chewable and lickable soft sweets, all the boys were ae (ue uy, 
became eager to go out to the forest. They washed their mouths, washed their lnslikejnanss e S S 
clay and brushed their teeth with soft toothpicks. ‘Then they flushed their mouths with water brought ir 
golden pots by the servants. (59-60) 


A servant named Jambula massaged Krsna’s belly with his left hand to stimulate His digestion and he 
served cool and splendid khadir-powder with cardamom, cloves and camphor to please His mouth. (61) 
Krsna took a fresh pan from His cager servant Rasala and took another hundred steps to lie down on Ilis 
huge bed, where His servants started fanning Him with a peacockfeatherfan. The servant Vilasaka served 
his dear Lord more soft betelleaves. (62- 

63) 

Sri Radha left the kitchen, washed Her hands and fect and entered another room where She was fanned by 
Her maidservants while She gazed at Her Beloved through the window with Ier girlfriends. When She 
began to perspire of ecstasy mother Yasoda thought it was from Iler fatigue of cooking, so she ordered 
Rohini to bring Radha some food from the house while she personally sat next to Her. Dhanisth” secretly 
mixed some remnants of Hari’s meal cooked in ghi with the ricc-in-ghi brought from the house by 
Rohini, and pave it to Radha and Her friends. Seeing that Radhika shyly covered Her face with Her veil, not 
cating anything, Krsna’s mother, who was melting of affection, told Her: “Mother! Think of me as Your 
mother! Why are You so shy? | love You as much as I love my son! ! worship You! When I sce You cating 
You cool off my eyes! Eat while I watch You personally!” (64-68) 

Then she told Radhika’s girlfriends: "O Girls! You arc also all my daughters! Why are you shy? Eat 
something!” Speaking such affectionate words to Lalita and her friends, Yasoda took hundreds of oaths to 
make them eat her swectmeats. (69) Her heart cager with desires to marry her son, filled with affection, 
Yasoda carefully placed many suitable ornaments (for this) in nice baskets at her home, as if Radha was her 
own dauphtcr-in- . 


law. Dhanistha brought these baskets to Sri Radha along with betellcaves, sandafpaste, vermilion and new 
clothes. Queen Yasoda was very happy to sec Radhika surrounded by Mer girlfriends, as if She was her own 
daughter-in-law. (70-71) 

Visakha brought Krsna’s yellow dhoti of last night from Radha and gave it to Subala through Dhanistha. 
Subala in return gave Radha's blue cloth to’ Dhanistha. (72) ` i i 


` The servants, who were expert in thcir service, decorated their Lord with oils, scents, garlands, clothes an 
ornaments, their limbs blooming with affection. They put tilak on Krsna’s forehead with their fingers 
smeared His limbs with musk and sandalpaste, drew pictures on His body with mineral pigments, dressa 
Him in fresh clothes, put a peacockfeather-crown on His head, hung His rings and earrings, His gunja 
necklace, jewel necklace, medal, Kaustubha-jewel, Vaijayanti- flowergarland,-armlets, bracelets an: 
anklebells on, and they hung a necklace of big pearls on His chest, which only reflects Gandharva’ 
(Radhika’s) image in them. 
On the left side of Krsna’s sash they tucked His horn and on the right side Mis Murali-flute, which wz 
studded with wonderful jewels. They placed His Lagudi-reed in His left hand and His playlotus, which lotu: 
eyed Krsna playfully twirled around, in His right hand. (73-76) 
Krsna then met His cowherdfricnds, who also all had flutes, horns and sticks, and who smiled, dressed ai 
enjoyed just like Him. Surrounded by them, lotus-cyed Krsna {eft His home for the forest, churning 1! 
minds of the fawn-cyed gopis. (77) 


In the poem Govinda Lilamrta, which was the result of service to Sri Rupa Gosvami, who is a honeybee 
the lotusfeet of Sri Caitanya, the encourayement of Sri Raghunatha Dasa Gosvami, the association of ‘ 
Jiva Gosvami and the blessing of Sri Raghunatha Bhatta Gosvami, this was the fourth chapter, filled wi 
descriptions of Krsna’s break fast-pastimes. 
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SHI GOVINDA LILAMRTA * CHAPTER FIVE 


PURVALINA LILA - Pastimes at forenoon, 8.24 - 10.48 a.m. 


SUMMARY Or THE FORENOON PASTIMES: | remember Sri Krsna in the forenoon, who gocs into the 
forest with His cows and His friends, being followed by the people of Vraja. Later in the morning te gocs oul 
to the bank of Radhakunda, cager to meet Sri Radha, 

l also remember Sri Radha, who is being engaged by Her elder Jatila 
Being cager to hear something about Krsna, She sends out Her fricnds 
Mer cycs down the road, hoping that Her friends will return with news from Iim. (1) 


to go oul for worshiping the Sungod. 
to look for Him. She remains casting 


is horn named Mandaghosa, which 


When Sri Krsna went out to the meadows in the morning He blew I 
Vraja. Enchanting the minds of all 


destroys all inauspiciousness in the world and gives joy to the people of 
the gopis, and increasing Their love for Him, Le went out. (2) 

ut to the meadows and saw the beauty of the surrounding arca. 
At some places there were high, mountain-like heaps of cowdung. At some places the bulls, that were agitated 
by the smell of the cows in rut, were fighting cachother. At some places hundreds of cowherd-maidservants 
cagerly collected cowdung, looking very beautiful as they sang Krsna’s plorics and laughed at one another. 
Somewhere hundreds of cowherders anxiously kept the calves back when the cows were going oul Elsewhere 
the clderly cowhcrdwomen made cowdung-cakes. Innumcrable barns were around cverywherc, calves stood 
under their blossoming trec-abodces, wealthy Vrajavasis walked ground and the whole arca was softened by 
scattered cowdung-powder. Hari was very happy to sec the barns that looked as beautiful as a lake from 
which rows of while cows streamed like rivers. Their flowing milk was like the water of that river and the 
cowherdmen that were trying lo stop their calves from going to the cows were like fishes in that river. The 
milkpots were like turtles and the faces of the gopis that collected cowdung were like lotusflowers in that 
stream, the white and red calves ‘were the swans and the Cakravaka's and the cows’ raised tails were like 
moss in that river. When Krsna, the moon of Vraja, thus saw the beauty of the cowpens lle became very 
happy and went into the forest with His {ricnds and Ilis cows that kept their heads up and that were sclectcd 
by the king of Vraja. (3-10) - 
When those while cows thus started for the meadows with the black buffaloes they looked like the Triveni, 
the conflucnce of the Ganga (the white cows), and Yamuna (the black buffalocs). Even Brahma, Siva and 
Indra consider themselves blessed when they get the touch of this dust, thrown up by the cows’ hooves, that 
purificsthcir intelligence and thcir senses like the water of the celestial Ganga. (11) 


Wherever lotus-cyed Hari placed His lotusfect when Ile went to the forest there the enthusiastic soil of Vraja 
manifested one of her own heart’s lotuscs. Out of joy from the touch of Krsna’s lotusfect the soil of Vraja 
shivered fully over her whole body, wearing fresh grass-sprouls again after the hooves of the cows had split 
up the old oncs. (12-13) 

A river of children, old people and women floate 
a flood of loving tcar-showers in all directions, that quickly met with the 
dress was moistened with tcars and breastmilk of love, cagerly came oul to 
in-law and the Icading women of Vraja, like Amba, Kilimba and Rohini. (15) 

like waves of Radha’s plances were stunned from 


Krsna’s bliss knew no bounds when He went o! 


d from the mountain like Vraja. Their lotuslike cyes emitted 
Krsra-occan. (14) Yasoda, whose 
sce her son along with her sisters- 


Just as the Ganga flows towards the ocean, the Gangu- 
inccling Krsna, the occan of rasa. (16) 

From all sides, the gopi-groupleaders like Mangala, Syamala, Bhadra, Pali, Candravalt and others came out to 
follow Krsna. The gopis stayed behind motionless and speechless, like wives whose husbands are Icaving for 3 
journey. When the Lord of their hearts, Krsna, took Iis friends and cows with Ilim, all dircctions were 
covercd with dust thrown up by the cows’ hooves. (17-18) 

est, He looked behind Him with bent neck fb sce that the people 


When, Krsna came lo the outskirts of the lor 
Ilis parents, were watching Lim motionlessly. 


of Vraja and thcir cows, that were following Him along with 


(19) 


Krsna was sorry to 


sce His parents in boundless anxicty about His going to the forest, unable to withold their 


21 


Sri Govinda Vilamrta - Krsna Dasa Kaviraja Gosvani Vv. 


tears, that kept them from looking at Iim despite their eagerness to do so. (20) The Beale Gi wee 
gopis became greedy and thirsty after Krsna's fragrance, wandered around on the wind of a ae Bee 
then fell on Hari’s lotusface. Seciny the intoxicated, dancing Khanjanbird-like cyes in Radha's lotuslike face, 
Krsna thought His journcy would be auspicious and successfull. (21-22) 


The women of Vraja left their children and affectionately surrounded Acyut 
breastmilk of love moistened thcir clothes. (23) 


Although Yasoda was sad, she thought of her son’s welfare and 
Child! Although we have hundreds of cowherdmen, that are ex 
herd the cows Mysclf!” Why do You have such ill desires? You are just a tender l 
around on rough roads in the day, without shocs and umbrella, How can Your parents survive t 


(24-26) 


a, looking at Ilim while tears and 


fondled flim with her own hands, saying: "O 


pert in keeping cows, You are saying: "I will 
child, but still You wander 
hat thought?” 


Seeing His parents” eagerness lo make Him wear shoes and an umbrella, and secing their love for Him, 


Kesava said: "Our caste- 

duty (as vaisyas) is to kecp the cows, and this 
the cows. Then only is our profession purcly exccuted! Religi 
reputation and they protect those who follow them. O Mother, h 
principles protect onc from fear!” (27-29) 
Although Krsna’s parents were very happy and salisfied to see these good qualitics in their son, still mother 
Yasoda was stirred by anxiety and she told the cowherdboys: "O Subhadra, Mandalibhadra and Balabhadra! O 
Boys, I hand my tender child over to you! He should always be controlled, instructed and protected 

and when He is naughty, I must be informed of it! O Boys, headed by Vijaya, stay close to Krsna with your 
swords, bows and arrows and always protect Him!” (30-33) 

With her hand, mother lovingly touched all of her son’s limbs, pronouncing the mantras W 
names and the Nrsimha- ; 
bija for protection, binding a protecting stone on His wrist. Krsna fell at His parents’ feet and said: "Mother, 
father! Allow Me to go now!” Thcy held Ilim to their hearts in their arms and moistened Him with tears and 
breastmilk, kissing Him, wiping His lotusface with thcir hands and smelling His head, saying with choked 
voices: "May Lord Nrsimha protect You, may the earth, the sky, the path, the forest and all directions be 
auspicious!” Sri Krsna became very happy when they thus granted Him Icave for the forest, embraced Him 
and said: "Quickly come back home!” (34-36) 


must be done without shoes. The cowherders must g0 just like 
ous principles increase onc's lifespan and 
ow can you pive this up? Only religious 


ith the Lord’s 


Nanda, Yasoda, Rohini, Amba, Kilimba and all the cowherdmen- and women fondled Balarama just as the) 
fondled Hart. (37) 

Krsna then sprinkled the cycs of the gopis, that were like thirsty Cataka-birds, with the stream of I 
nectarean glance, announcing Mis own departure to the forest, and they allowed Him to go with thet 
glances. (38) 

When Krsna went to the forest to herd His cows, it seemed as if He made the ncedy does of the gopis’ min 
relish the sprout-like luster of His limbs. Then He locked them in the chain of Ilis glance and took the 
minds along into the forest. (39) 

With His glance Krsna requested Radhika: “O Pairfaced girl! Close Your cycs and wait just two or thre 
hours! Don’t be sad, after a short time We will meet in the forest. Please find some excuse to go into t! 
forest and quickly come to Your pond (Radhakunda)!” With afflicted heart and full of humility Krsr 
begged permission from Sri Radhika and She granted permission with Her afflicted glance. When ti 
arrows of Radha and Krsna’s glances fell out of the sky, entering Their hearts, They both became ve- 
pleased {instead of hurt). This ts the wonderful, inconceivable course of Wheir love. (40-42) 

Krsna dragged Radha’s fishlike mind along in the net of His bodily luster and Radha locked Krsna’s anxie 

swanlike mind in the cape of Her glance. (43) 

Then Krsna, keeping the cows in front of (lim, headed for the forest, attracting the minds of all the people 

Vraja. Ilari turned Ilis neck again and saw that the people still followed Ilim out of loving attachment 

Him. Then Ife told His parents: "Mother, now don't po along with Me into the forest anymore! Quic! 

prepare some condensed milk for Mc at home! Father! The front of My ballbat was broken, please make 1 
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io kin very solid new ones for Mc! Mother, look! The cows have become hungry and thirsty and they are 
ooking backwards with their faces raiscd, wailing for Me!” (44-47) 

Yasoda teplicd: "Boy! 1 will send some nice food for Your lunch! Then quickly come back home to Your 
mother in the afternoon!” (48) 


ete said: "Mother! If I hear that You are happy at home after having finished your meal, then | will cat the 
unch you send Me, but otherwise | will not come back home!” (49) 


Hearing this, Krsna’s parents swore Him protection with their bodies, minds and words, They sprinkled His 

Gor with (cars and breastmilk, kissed Him and anxiously embraced Him, repeatedly staring at His face. 

Krsna’s dear girlfricnds were scorched by the blazing hot rising sun of intense separation from Him, but 

Krsna sprinkled them with drops from His wave-like glances. They drank the nectar of Flis beauty through 

the tubes of their cycs. (51) Nandanandana’s mind was filled with cagerness for Icaving Vraja and going to 
the forest. In this mood Ile entered the forest. (52) When the Vrajavasis looked at Krsna, all their scnscs 
turned into cycs, and as soon as Krsna disappeared into the forest, their senses stopped functioning. They 
thought We are mobile creatures, yel the immobile creatures are more blessed than us, for Krsna Icaves us 
lo sce them in the forest Thinking like this, they became stunned of distress. (53-54) 

The gopis’ luster dricd up like rivers in the summertime when Krsna, who was their life’s wealth, went oul to 
the meadows. His Cillibird-like cycbrows devoured thcir fishlike sense of discrimination (in the summer 
Cillibirds cat the fish in the dricd-up ponds). Their restless beclike glances flew up from their lotuslike faces 
and their swanlike hearts fell into the mud’‘of scparation from Him. (55) 

Although the Vrajavasis were stunned, they took their bodies along without their minds, which had followed 
coe into the forest. In this enchanted stale they took Nanda and Yasoda to the village, mercly as a habit. 
56 2 

Carefully the gopis took their proupleaders (yuthesvaris) that had fainted, back home with them in a 
mechanical way, like onc doll taking another along. (57) 


_ Although Kundalata was suffering separation from Krsna herself, she took the unconcious Radha back home 


with Her girlfriends. (58) 


Although the Vrajavasis had fixed their minds on Krsna and were unconcious, they performed their dulics 
out of habit only, until they could sce Krsna again, without external sense, like liberated souls. (59) 


Mcanwhilc, Jatila became cager to make cowdung-cakes and she looked down the road, sccing if her 
daughter-in-law was returning from Nandisvara. Just then Kundalata awoke Radha from Her swoon and took 
Her along to Jatila, cager to quickly and expertly arrange for Her next meeting with Krsna. She told Jatila: "O 
Revered Onc! Obcisances unto you! | bring you your auspicious daughter-in-law back! Krsna has not cyen cast 
His glance on Her shadow! Look! Qucen Yasoda was very happy with Her expert cooking, and has decoratcd 
cach of Her limbs with garments and ornaments more valuable (han the jewels from all the carth’s occans 
together! These divine ornaments, that are studded with countless jewels, are very rarcly obtaincd cvcn by 
Sacidevi, the Queen of heaven!” (60-62) 

Jatila was very happy that Kundalata served her purposes so well, bringing her daughter-in-law safcly back 
home and making her gain wealth and piety, so she praised her, saying: "O Girl! Come, come! Arc you well? 
| praise your good qualities! Because you are so fond of my daughter-in-law | bless you with seven sons! You 
are most chaste yourself and dashing in your cfforts to protect other girls’ chastity! 1 consider you to be like 
myself, now I have onc request to you: That man whose wile ts fixed in loyalty to him gains good cows, sons, 
wealth and a long lifespan. This | have heard from Paurnamasi, who knows the smrti- scriptures, therefore | 
entrust Radha to you. You can protect Her religious principles! The saints say that wealth and sense- 
enjoyment come from doing pious work. This can never be false, so if my son makes his wife perform this 
work he will obtain immense wealth! Therefore, engage Radha in the worship of the sungod, so that my only 
son will be blessed with a spotless, unblemished family through Her religious observance!” (63-68) 

Then she told Radha: “Radhe! Get a copper pot, milk frum red Kapdla-cows, yoghurt, ghi, foods fried in ght, 
cancsugar, Java- Y 
flowers, Kesara, red sandalpaste and a garland of lotusflowers from the house and go to worship the sunpod 
with Gargi or any expert brahmana- boy and take Kundalata with You!” (69) 


‘Then she told Lalita: "Lalite! You are bold and chaste! Don't leave this girl alonc, and offer your obcisances to 
any direction where the smell of Nanda’s son hangs (stay away from there). O Girl, iUs yelling latc now, there 
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are many cowdung-cakes to be made! | entrusted this duty so that | can do my work without having, (0 


worry!” (70-71) 

With joyfilled hearts Kundalata and Lalita said: 
will protect your daughter-in-law as the cyclids protect the cycs!” 
Although the sweetlimbed gopis were intoxicated from drinking Jatila’s hone 
blooming of joy, they still went home patiently with Sri Radhika. (73) 
“Coming home, Sri Radhika sat down on Her dais where ller maidservants joyfully washed, wiped and 


massaged Her lotusfect and fanned I ler. (74) 
the forest, named Narmada, was sent to 


"O Revered mother! Don’t worry and finish your work! We 


(72) 
ylike words, their minds were 


One garlandmaking girl from her Queen Radha by Vrndadevi with 


varlands of Malli-, Ranyana- 

, Karnikara-, Bakula-, Amogha-, Saptala-, Jati-, Campaka-, Nayakesara-, 
that were slightly blooming and were touched by honcybees. (75) 

Sri Radhika showed Her skill in making garlands by making a Vaijayanti garland scented with black aguru 
and camphor, like a victory flag for Krsna's limbs, that are the abode of Cupid. She made betelleaves with 
cardamom, campho , nutmeg, catechu ctc., that will color Krsna’s moonlike face, give joy to Ilis eyes and 
mind, and which was scented with Her heart’s passion for llim and the smell of Her hands, (76-77) 

Lalita sent Tulasi and Kasturi to Krsna with the parland and the betelleaves, saying: "Tulasi! Give this to 
Hari, ask the location of the trysting-kunja from Venda and Subala and then quickly come back here!” (78) 


Sri Radhika and Her friends expertly made Karpura Keli, Amrita Keli and other kinds of amazing laddus for 
satisfying all of Krsnacandra’s senscs. (79) 
Although Her own friend Tulasi had already gone out to look for Krsna and She Herself was absorbed in 
Krsna’s scrvice, Radha was still cager to sce Hari's moonlike face like a Cakori-bird, thinking onc second to 
be like hundreds of thousands of millennia. (80) 

In the poem Govinda Lilamrta, which was the 
the lotusfect of Sri Caitanya, the cncouragemen 
Gosvami and the blessing of Sri Raghunatha | 

Krsna’s forenoon-pastimes. 


Lavange-, lotus- and other flowers 


result of service to Sri Rupa Gosvami, who is a honeybee at 
tof Sri Raghunatha Dasa Gosvami, the association of Sri Jiva 
3hatta Gosvami, this was‘the fifth chapter, dealing with Sri 
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SRI GOVINDA LALAMRTA * CHAPTER SIX 


"Sri Krsna plays in the forest” 


When Hari looked back over Iis shoulder as He entered the forest, Ile saw that the Vrajavasis had stopped 
following Him. This made Him bloom of joy. Being loosened from the chain of the Vrajavasis glances, Krsna 
jumped forwards into the forest, free and restless as a mad elephant. Krsna was like a picture that was released 
from the bondage of the Vrajavasis’ cycs.by the forest, who is like a painter through whom many kinds of His 
wonderful plays are going to appear in picture, to create a festival of joy to the eyes. Like newly released baby- 
clephants, the cowherdboys were dancing, singing, laughing, leaping, fecling ecstatic, stumbling over 
cachother, joking and playing with cachother, They imitated all of Krsna's activitics, like how He peaccfully 
stands in front of His mother, but restlessly looks at the girls, and how His voice can falter. Some of the boys 
wenl between the trees and vines, imitating the restless glances an slight smiles of the gopis through their 
open veils. Others walked on hands and fect, imitating the cows, rolling on the ground with bent neck and 
raised cars. Some refuted the meaning of Krsna’s words like Iearncd debaters, others were fighting cachother 
with sticks or with their arms, some were throwing different weapons al eachother, others showed their skills 
in balancing on a stick, some were dancing, laughing or pleasing Acyula with some service. (1-8) 

Sccing Krsna arriving in Vrndavana, Vrnda addressed all the mobile and immobile forestcreatures , that were 
suffering scparation from Him: ”O Friend the forest! Give up your dizziness of separation! Madhava (Krsna, 
or the sprinyscason) has come! Rejoice quickly! Remind Krsna of your Queen Radha by showing your 
altributes and make your beauly uscfull by facilitating Radha and Krsna’s play! O Vines, wake up! O recs, 
blossom! O dcer, play around! O Cuckoos! Sing with the bees! O Peacocks! Dance happily! O Parrots! Recite 
sweet verses! O mobile and immobile creatures! Rejoicc, because your dcarmost Krsna has come to make you 
happy!” (9-11) 

The Krsna-cloud, sccing His dear forest had fainted out of scparation from Him, began to shower it with the 
nectar of His flute-song to bring it back to life and to announce Ilis arrival. When the forest thus became | 
sprinkled with the nectar of Krsna’s flutesound, fanned by the wind of His bodily movements and awakened ¢ 
loudly by Sri Vrnda, the forest bloomed up al once. All the mobile creatures became stunned and the 
immobile creatures moved from the appearance of the nectarcan flutcsound and the forest became moved 
with saltvika (existential) transformations of ceslasy. The immobile creatures started shivering, the mobile 
creatures became stunned, the stones melted, the flowers lost their colours and cricd {cars of honcy, the voices 
of the birds were choked and the vines’ sprouts formed yooscpimples. In this way the Vrndavana-forest 
showed all the cight sattvika ecstatic transformations. (12-15) 


It was as if the goddess of fortune and beauly had come to see Krsna when the forest became adorned by 
Krsna’s entry and the arrival of springtime. The forest became filled with joyful birds singing in the fifth 
note and sweetly buzzing bees, ripe juicy fruits, blooming lotusflowers and vines that were like dancing girls 
taught how to dance by their teacher the wind. Thus the forest plcascd all of Hari’s senses. The trees honourcd 
Hari at His arrival, smiling with thcir flowers, singing with their bees, dancing with thcir sprouts, quencing 
His thirst with their honey and stilling His hunger with their fruits. The vines extended their service with 
thcir singing bees, that were kissing their flowers, and with their dancing sprouts, that covered their smiling 
flowers as a dress. (16-19) 

When Hari saw the restless cyes of the does that were grazing with thcir bucks, comin close to Him, being 
attracted by the sound of Ilis flutc, the reracmbrance of Radha’s glance appeared in His mind. This gavc pain 
to His heart. (20) 

When the peahens saw Krsna thcy approached Lim and began to dance, intoxicated wil love for Him. Sccing 
their tails, Murari remembered Radha’s glistening braid, as it is loosened after Their loveplay. (21) 

The sounds of intoxicated Cataki-birds in a lake nearby reminded Krsna of Rdha's bangies, the warbling of 
the swans of Her waistbells and the songs of the cranes in that lake of Her anklebells, Thus Ue was deluded 
into thinking that His beloved had come. Staring al the restless honeybees on the slightly blooming, niccly 
fragrant lotusflowers, Krsna thout that it was llis beloved’s smiling fragrant lotusface with tter sidclony 
glances. This madc Lim think that She had come. (22-23) 

Looking all around Him, Krsna became thirsty from sccing the ripe Rucaka's, pomegranates, Baclfruils ant 
joyfully imayined them to be the beautiful breasts on Sri Radhika's body. (24) 


oranges. He 
adhika's body. This is not so amazing, for Vendavan 


Wherever Hari cast His glance, He saw reminders of KR 
had taken Her form just for Tis pleasure. (25) 
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$ yi : eer inning like a Kasa-flower, anymore. 
Secing all these remi Hari could not control His mind, that was spinning lik 
toile Pee ee $ immobile creatures of Vrndavana 


He became overwhelmed with love by scein: that all the mobile and 1 j; ‘ 
became overwhelmed with love from ie lium, (26-27) Hari asked the forest-creatures: "O Friender e 
vines! Are you well? © trees! You are all My friends! Is everything fine? O docs and bucks! Is era ing 
O.K2 O birds! Is all auspicious? O bees! Is everything all right? O AIl you mobile and immobile beings! Are 
you happy?” (28) 

Now Sri Krsna came to a valley of Govardhana Hill to graze His hungry cows, playin 
friends to keep His mind from running towards His beloved. But despite playing His world- 


famous, self-invented pastimes and despite the beauty of the forest, Hari was unable to stop His min 
was burning with intense feclings of scparation, from running towards Radha. (29- 

30) 

When Krsna saw that His friends were very tired and hungry of playing and wrestling, He mercifully wanted 
them to cat. Then Dhanistha came with her maidscrvants with dishes that were fried in ghi by Lalita and 
others in the morning and that were handed to her by mother Yasoda along with savourics. Secing her, Hari 
became very happy and said: "O Dhanisthe! Are My parents happy? ‘Tell Me, have they calen to their 
satisfaction after their bath and puja ?” (31-33) = 
Dhanistha said: "Your parents have eaten and done their puja for Your welfare, they fed the brahmanas and 
their familics and have piven them proper donations, Then they sent me to You with these dishes.” (34) 


The vine of Hari's mind was eager to climb into the tree of Radha’s association and had now found 
Dhanistha as her best support. (35) 

Krsna gathered His cows, that were wandering here and there, with (he sound of His Clute and brought them 
to Manasi Ganga with the cowherdboys to make them drink. Then he made all the cows and cowherdboys 
drink nice cool and clear water. Ile Himself also drank and spent a lot of time bathing and playing in the 
water. Coming back on the shore; Krsna was surrounded by His friends, and laughingly He fed them all 
savouries with mangoes, condensed milk and churned yoghurt, personally sitting with them and eating along 
with them. (38) 

He said: "O Friends! Go ahead herding the cows with Balarama for a while, I will wander around in the forest 
a little with Subala and Madhumangala to enjoy the beauty of the springtime-forest.” (39) 

Dhanistha told her maidservants: "O Girls! | am going ahead to pick flowers for Narayana- puja | Quickly go 
ahead with these cating-plates!” (40) Then Vrnda appeared with two fragrant Campaka-flowers, fit for 
ornamentation, and placed them in Krsna’s hand. Sccing these two golden flowers, llari remembered the 
luster of His beloved. Madhumangala took these flowers and stuck them on Krsna’s ears. (42) 


g with His intimate 


d, which 


Krsna considered the six martial arts of conqucring the great kingdom of Radha’s bodily association (making 
friends, scattering the encmics, surrounding the city, performing battle, making peace and riding out against 
the enemies), consulting experts like Venda, Dhanistha, Subala and Madhumanala. He held Madhumanga!a's 
hand with His left hand and went fo Kusuma Sarovara with Venda, Dhanistha and Subala. When He saw the 
kunjas there with their blooming vines and trees, the noisy land- and waterbirds and the beauty of Kusum 
Sarovara, Krsna became caper to meet Radha, for which Ie consulted His friends. (43-45) 


He said: "If | send Venda, Subala or Madhumangala to Her house, Jatila will become suspicious and quarre: 
with them, or lock Radha inside the house! If | attract Her by playing My Murali- 


flute, all the other gopis will also come, and they will quarrcll with cachother in envy and pride and My 
romantic pastimes cannot take place! Therefore, O Dhanisthe! Go to Kundalata, who is very much trusted by 
Jatila. Ask her to bring Radha here, for she is able to cheat JatHa!” (46-48) 


Venda said: "Well spoken, but if one of Radha’s friends comes here for picking flowers, we can have new: 
about Radha from her first!” (49) 


Then Tulasi and her friend came. They became very happy to see Venda , Dhanistha, Subala anc 
Madhumangala discussing Radha’s mecting with Krsna. (50) 


Knowing that Tulasi docs not leave Rdha even in her dreams, everyone became happy, thinking that Radh. 
had come alon with her, so along with Madhava they all cast their eyes down the path that she came on. Tula: 
opened her basket, handed Madhumangala the garland and Subala the betcllcaves from Radha. Looking at th 
garland, that had become more fragrant from the touch of Radha’s hand, that showed the wonderful skill « 
H Yer craftsmanship and that attracted the honeybees, Hari became as if intoxicated. He began to shiver < 
joy when the Vaijayanti-garland, that Sri Madhumanyala laughingly hung around liis neck, touched Hir 
because it made Him enjoy the bliss of the touch of Rudha’s hand. (51-54) 
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M cag Skt : 
iors came to the kurja, thinking of I beloved, who was hiding there for fun. Eager to sce Her, He 
Š ulasi: "Sakhil Is your mistress (Radi..xa) well?” ‘Tulasi said: "She is finc” Krsna: "Where is She?” 


Tulasi: "She’ S 2 DR Fn ie 
tee "She sal homc! } Krsna: "Won't She come out to the forest?” Tulast “Iler cldcrs told Her not tol” 
sna: "What is She doing?” ‘Tulasi: "She was churning, water in the yoghurt-pol!” Krsna: "Then what 

Krsna: "Then let Venda go there and 


Hien Gs Tulasi: "She was rebuked and lucked inside the house!” 
mae Jatila! Tulasi: "Jatila cannot be deccived!” Krsna: “Alas! Curses on Fate!” Krsna, taking Tulast’s 
words scriously, became sad and wounded by Cupid, knowing, that Radha is always hard to obtain. (55-57) 

rebuked by Vrnda's and Dhanistha’s glances, 


CCl € A “1: : R 
Sccing Krsna so upsct, Tulasi herself also became upset. Being 
I! Your beloved has come! | was just 


she carefully told lim: TO Joy of Vraja! Don’t be sad! Everything is wel 
joking!” (58-59) 


Hearing that Radha had come, the prince of Vraja became restless and cager to sce Her. Taking the two 
Campaka-flowers from Ilis cars and placing them in ‘Vulast’s hands, He told her: "Where is She, where is 
She? Why is She hiding? Why is She angry? | have not done anything wrong (going to other girls or sop! If 
you say that She’s just joking, then I say that that is improper! O! O! Quickly show Me My Beloved!” (60-61) 


lulasi, who knew the proper time and place, quickly wanted to bring Radha to Hart, who was anxious lo sce 
Her and told Him: "© Lotus-cyed One! Your lover, who is cager to sce Your face, was sent out by Jatila to 
worship the sun with Kundavalli! She is coming now, sending me ahcad to gel news from You. I will bring 


Ier to any playground You tell me!” (62-63) 


Hearing these words, llari became enthusiastic and with love Ie took the gunja-string from lis neck and 


pave it to Tulasi as a reward. (64) 


With her cycs, Venda gave a wink to Krsna, indicating the irysting-kunja and told ‘Tulasi; "Quickly bring 
Radhika to the grove named Kandarpa Keli Sukhada (giver of joy in crotic plays) on the bank of 
Radhakunda! O Sakhi ! 1 will go with you to Radhakunda to collect the paraphernalia for the upcoming 


pastimes! Murry up! I’m very cager to go!” (65-66) 


Then Candravali’s girlfriend Saibya came, thinking to lure Krsna into Candravali’s kunja. When she hung 
Candravali’s gunja-string around Krsna’s neck, she became painfully disturbed to sce Yrnda and Tulasi with 
Him. Sccing Krsna speaking with Radha’s dear friends, Saibya became sad, thinking that Radha had come, £0 
artificially she told Tulasi: "Today Candravali will hold a festival for Durga’s worship and she has sent me here 
to invite Radha! 1 looked Tor Her everywhere, in the forest and in Her home, but I did not find licr anywhere! 
Fortunatcly | met you now, Tulasi! Tell me, where ts your friend?” (67-70) 


‘Tulasi could understand Saibya’s deecilfulness and thought "One should deceive a deceiver’, so she slyly told 
Saibya: "Radha was invited by Syama-sakhi today to attend a festival for the worship of Ambika-devi! Havin 
come there, She was entrusted with all the responsibilities for the festival's execution, along with all of Her 
pirlfricnds. Lalita sent me here io get Venda to bring fruits, flowers and garlands. l will take her there just 


now!” (71-73) 
Thus decciving Saibya with her clever words, Tulasi, showing apparent indifference towards Madhava, Icft 
with Vrnda and Dhanistha. Krsna also fcigacd indifference towards Tulasi and hinted with curved planecs lo 
Saibya to wail because she wanted to tell her something. Ue said: “O Suibye! Don’t say anything right now! 
Let Tulasi go first, and then (cll Mc how Your friend Candravali is! Where is My dearest Candravali, and whal 


is she doing?” (74-76) 

Saibya happily replicd: "O 
carefully bringing her here 
You after leaving Candravali, 
near Govardhana-town now name 


Krsna! Although Candravali ts locked in her louse by her mother-in-law, I'm 


now on the pretext of going out lo worship Durga! I have come here to look for 
dma near Sakhisthali @ village 


who is hankering for Your company, with Pa 


d Sakhikhara).” (77-78) 


present at mind. Just to keep Saibya 
sce Candravali! | will be so fortunate 
her at Gauri tirtha as long as lam 


joy externally, being completely 
"Sakhi ! | have beeome eager to 
here is no disturbance! Keep 


{ was thoughtful within, bul showed 
he time, Ie falsely told her: 
bring her to Gauri turtha, where t 


Ilar 
happy for t 
if you can 
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keeping My cows in the Pramada Radha-forest (Paramadali, where | fecl great joy because of Radha) with My 


cowherdboyfriends!” (79-81) : 


Madhumangala hinted at Krsna: "Friend! Now follow the order of the king of Vraja, that was relayed by 
Dhanistha!” Hearing this, Krsna replied: "Yes, revered Madhumangala! My father has secretly heard from 
Vasudeva's messenger that Kamsa will send his hoods to Vrndavana to steal our cows! Dhanistha brought the 
order of My father that all the cowherdboys should be very careful! So, My dear Saibye, | may be a little late 
because I have to solve these problems, but don't worry! I will surely come soon!” (82-85) 


After thus decciving Saibya, Murari returned to llis cows and cowherdboys and Saibya happily went to sec 
Candravali. (86) 


In the poem Govinda Lilamrta, which was the result of service to Sri Rupa Gosvami, who is like'a honeybee 
at the lotusfeet of Sri Caitanya, the encouragement of Sri Raghunatha Dasa Gosvami and the blessing of Sri 
Raghunatha Bhatta Gosvami, this was the sixth chapter, dealing with the forenoon pastimes. 
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SRI GOVINDA LILAMRTA + CHAPTER SEVEN 


"Description of Radhakunda” 


After going some distance, Hari took a turn off the main road and came to Radhakunda, caper to sce Ilis 
dearly belovbed, (1) 


Radhakunda is beautifully surrounded by jeweled steps and jewelled bathingplaces. On these bathingplaces arc 
h z 


Jeweled platforms with thcir yards, with a jeweled dais on cach side of cach bathing platform. On cach side of 
these platforms are two trees on whose flowerladen branches wonderful swings covered with various sheets arc 
hanging. On the southern side of cach platform a jeweled swing hangs on the branches of two Campaka- 


(recs, on the castern ide from two Kadamba-trees on the north from two mango-(rces and on the west from 
two Bakula-trees. Between the castern and the south castern side was a wonderful bridge on pillars, and 
Radhakunda’s and Syamakunda’s waters arc mecling under this. (2-6) 


Many trees are surrounding Sri Radhakunda on all sides. Those (recs and vines are bowing down from the 


weight of their thick leaves and their many fruits and flowers. On the roots of these trees arc big platforms and 
Jeweled alters as beautiful as water- 


basins. These platforms have staircases who kecp onc cool in the summer and warm in the winter. Some of 
these platforms reach up to the neck, some to the chest, some to the belly, navel, knees and some up to the 
heels only. Some of them arc hexagonal, some heptagonal, some octagonal, and some are round. Al first sight 
they resemble waves. The birds, mistaking thcir jeweled ripples to be waves of watcr, fall on them when thcy 


want lo quench their thirst on them. Here Radha and Krsna arc always enjoying Thcir joking conversations 
along with Thcir fricnds. (7-9) 


In the four corners of Radhakunda there are gardens of Madhavi- 
flowers surrounded by groves of Vanira-, Kesara- and Asoka-trecs. 


The outskirts of these yards are adorned with banana-trces with ripe and unripe fruits and flowers whosc 
Icaves provide a cool shade. Outside of that are the outer subforcsts surrounded by flowergardens. In the middle 
of the kunda is a jeweled temple connected with the shore by a bridge. (10-13) 


Radhakunda has many forest-hirics and hundreds of maidscrvants that fetch various kinds of fruits, flowers 
and other items suitable for Radha and Krsna’s service. Within the flowergardens and subforests arc collages 
that are filled with such items by Vrnda-devi. Then there arc the scasonal forests, like the springforest, that arc 
endowed with all good qualitics. Here the paths, yards and collages are sprinkled with fragrant watcr by 
Vrndadevi. There arc flowcr-canopics and gales as well as kunja- allcys, courtyards, swings and platforms, all 
decorated with flowers. Within the play-collages of Radhakunda there are beds made of fresh lotuspetals, 


Icaves from the trees and stemless flowers, along with pillows, goblets full of honcywine, water, betclicaves and 
other swect things. (14-17) 


Honey oozes out of the Kahlara-, red lotus-, white Pundarika-, Pankcruha-, bluc Indivara- and Kairava- 
flowers. The water that is scented with their pollen streams out of the drains from all sides of thesc collages. 
The parrots slart reciting sweet pociry about Krsna’s romantic plays when thcy hear the nice songs of the 
Swans, yallulines, crancs, Madgus, Cakravakas, ucese and Laksmana-birds. When the peacocks scc Krsna 
coming they become mad with love, mistaking Him for a cloud, and start dancing. Secing Krsna; the Harits, 
pigeons, Catakas and other birds in the beautiful forest start singing songs that arc neelar to the cars, their 
bodies blooming up from joy. Drinking the nectar of Radhesa‘s ( Krsna's) face, that defeats the splendor of 
innumerable full moons, the Cakora-birds give up their natural attraction for the moon in the sky. (18-23) 


The trees, that were bowing down with their loads of ripe and unripe fruits, sprouts, flowers, buds and vines, 
are corvering cyeryone with thcir shady foliage, many lotusf{lowers shinc brightly white, This Radhakunda, 
whose shores and waters facilitate Hari's play, defeats the beauly of the Milk Occan with Her wonderful 
qualitics. Her waters and shores have sprung from Krsna's lotusfect and are Mecling with Arista-kunda | 
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i irecti i kun "sci rirlfriends 
bs ide. st the eight kunjas of Radha’s cight gir ; 
(Syamakunda) on the south-eastern side. In the eight directions are Pais IEO ERE tT A 


named after cach of them. With love these girls diligently decorate their 
the pastimes of the two Lovers. (24-27) 


All the gardens extending outwards from these kunjas are nicely sct up, and the row of trees within ae 
shade the pathways on both sides. The middle part of this wonderfully pure chrystal pathway is made e 
emeralds, Looking at it, one thinks it is like wonderful small ripples, imaginary tiny streams In & WANE 


outsiders the jeweled gates in those two subforests appear like walls and the walls look like gates. (28-30) 


Near the northern ghat (bathingplacc) of Radhakunda there are cight kunjas shaped like cight-petaled 


lotusflowers. There is a temple there called Ananga rangambuja (the lotus of erotic play) whose filaments are 
made of nice golden bananatrees. The whorl of this thousand-petaled lotus ts 8 brightly shining, beautiful 
golden platform which sometimes expands and sometimes shrinks, whenever it suits Krsna’s plays. (31-32) 


The joy of all the seasons can be experienced in this place which is always carefully maintained by Lalita’s 


disciple Kalavali and which is the very form of playful pleasure. The goddess of beauty, Indira, is manifest in 


this royal temple of Radha and Krsna and Their friends, named Lalitananda-da kunja. This kunja looks like a 
jeweled Icaves, cach in their own 


lotusflower with jewelcd filaments and golden trowels divided in many equal je 
colour. Outiside of these trowels are the filaments and outside of that, at the tips of the petals, the weight and 
number gradually increase. Outside of this trowel that gives joy toall the five senses through its attributes like 
coolness, are platforms, variably made of gold, lapis lazuli, sapphire, chrystal, rubies etc., that complete its 
beauty. (33-38) . 

In the middle of this platform are wonderful jeweled images depicting mating deer, birds, demigods and 
humans, arousing erotic feclinfys. (39) Five colors of leaves, flowers, trees and canopies beautify the center of 
this thousand-petaled lotus and the jeweled platforms that reach up to the knees are its trowel. The eight sub- 
kunjas, that look like lotuspetals, arc beautified by Asoka-vines that are covered from top to foot by white, red, 
green, yellow and blue flowers. There is another kunja shaped like an eight petaled lotusflowcr, full of 
humming bees and inging cuckoos in the north-east of ‘Lalita’s kunja, in a place called Vasanta sukhada (giver 


of joy to the spring). (40-43) 


In the south-western corner of Lalita’s kunja is a lotustemple that is beautified by gates and windows on all four 
sides. On the four walls of this temple Lalita keeps many wonderful jewel- 


studded pictures of Krsna’s pastimes, like His falling in love (purva raga ), His Rasa-dance, His kunja-pastime: 
and the killings of Putana and Aristasura. The whod of this Jotustemple is made of shining jewels and the 
interior is its trowel On the outside it is surrounded by sixtcen inner quarters shaped like the petals of thi. 
lotus. Within. these sixteen quarters there are sixtecn sub-quarters, above which are nice balconies. One afte 
another, there are coral balconies on top of chrystal pillars with no walls inbetween. On top of that are jewele: 
spires with jugs on thcir peaks that provide shelter from the rain. From this very high turret Radha and Krsn. 
happily behold the beauty of the forest. The sides of this open balcony on the third floor are decorated wi! 
pearls. Below that are many sub-platforms shining with so many jewel-studded pictures. Inbetween thos 
platforms are staircases leading to higher platforms that reach up to the neck if one stands on the platfors 
below. On the four sides of these staircases are again other platforms that reach up to the neck from ther 
Around these platforms arc rows of trees with fruits and flowers. This place is an ocean of playful sports f 
Radha and Krsna and Their friends. (44-54) 

In the south-eastern corner of Lalita’s kunja is a jeweled lotusshaped swing-platform. The branches of ty 
prominent Bakula- 

trees , onc on the west and onc on the cast, mect there, bending over upwards, covering these swings like 
canopy. At the foot of this tree hangs a swing from its branches, bound in four corners with silken strir 
hanging at navel’s length. There are cight ruby seats on this swing with cight lotuscs made of coral, cach 1 
size of only a hand, surrounding: the whorllike scat of the swing. Whe trowel of this lotuscat is a sixteen peta 
lotus beautified with jewels, and there are two supports on cach of the cight sides of the scat for keeping 
fect, shaped like a lotuspetal.!There are cight gates (one on cach side) on the swing. There arc small rungs 
the seal to support Radha and Krsna’s backs and silken pillows behind Them and on Their sides. A i 
canopy covered with clusters of leaves and strings of pearls like rows of moons as well as various A 
clothes sown with golden threads hung over Their heads. (55-62) 
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Sree below the cight-petaled lotus of Radhika, Acyuta and Their cight girlfriends, Vradadevi is swinging 
ith some other singing gopis. (63) 


When Radha and Acyuta climb on the swing named Madanandolana (Cupid's movements) it look as if They 
face everyone, (64) 


A the north-cas(ern corner of Lalitananda-da kunja is the kunja of Madhavi-flowers named Madhavananda-da 

kunja , which looks as sweet as a crancbird and has many presents (of Lalita) for Radha and Krsna’s play. On 

the north of Lalita’s kunja is the Sitambuja kunja (while lotusgrove) which is full of blooming Nagakesara 

flowers and trees with their branches bowing down like arms with many blooming jasminc-flowers. The 
whorl of this lotus is made of gold studded with moonstoncs, and its filaments are made of jewels. This kunja 
is surrounded by similiar lotusshaped kunjas. (65-67) 

There is another kunja shaped like a blue lotus, beautifying the castern wing of Lalita’s kunja. This kunja is 
filled with bowed down armlike twigs embracing, the Tamala-trees. This kunja, which is decorated with bluc 
ay known as Asilambuja kunja (bluc lotusgrove) and is surrounded by cipht subgroves with golden whorls. 
In the south is Arunambuja kunja (red lolusgrove) which is studded inside out with rubics and which is covered 
over by blossoming clove-vines. (70) 


In the west is Hemambuja kunja (golden lotusgrove) which is covered over by golden Campaka-vines and is 
studded with gold inside out (71) 


In this way, Lalita’s kunja on the northern bank of Radhakunda is astonishin Radha and Hari’s cycs with ils 
different beautiful colors and shapes. In all four directions there are Campaka-trces in the famous 
Madanananda-da kunja, or Visakhananda-da kunja, Visakha's grove. These trees have very fragrant red, green, 
ycllow and blue flowers, that obstruct other smells from catering. There are also sweetly singing bluc, ycllow 
and grecn parrots, spittles and bees. The whole scene is shaded by Madhavi-vines with Campaka-branches 
bowing down, making the kunja look like a palace. On all sides there are beautiful, wonderful landlotuscs, 
waterflowers, leaves, ornaments, clothes, beds canopics and red, yellow and bluc lolusflowers with similiarly 
colored stems and other kinds of flowers. On all four sides of this kunja arc small gates ‘made of stakes with 
different flowers and Icaves strung on them. Intoxicated honcybecs arc buzzing around these flowers, as if they 
are gatekeepers of the kunja. In the centre of the kunja is a sixteen pctaled lotus studded with jewels. (72-76) 


In Madana Sukhada-kunja, or Visakhanandada kunja, which is the abode of bliss for the cycs, Sri Visakha devi 
resides. It is the king of ‘kunjas, where Visakha’s disciple Manjumukhi, who is expert in drawing pictures, and 
who is in charge of the kunja, which is surrounded by four very nice platforms shade all around by wide 
branches, is always cnyagced in devotional service. Even though this kuzja lics on the shore of Radhakunda, that 
is the very form of Love, it is inundated by the flood of Radha and Krsna’s cnjoyments. (77-78) 


On the castern shore of Radhakunda is Citra’s wonderful kunja, named Citranandada, where there are various 
forms and colours of trecs and vines. (Citra means: varicyated , or wonderful, and all creatures in her kunja 
have these qualitics), as well as wonderful jeweled birds, bees, platforms, courtyards and pavillions of different 
colors. (79-80) 

In the southcastern corner of Radhakunda lics Indulekha’s kunja, named Purnendu (full moon), or Indulckha 
sukhaprada (giving joy to Indulckha) where there are white playbeds, where the platforms and pavilions arc 
madc of chrystal and moonstone, where there arc while Pundarika-lotuses, Kairava’s, jasmines, vines and trees 
with while leaves and flowers. The while bees, Pika-birds and parrots arc only distinguishable by their sounds. 
If someone comes here accidentally while Radha and Krsna are playing here with Their girlfriends on the full 
moon night, nobody will notice Them in the white light, as They wear white clothes then. (81-84) ` 
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In the south of Radhakunda is the golden kunja of Campakalata, named Campakalatanandada kunja, where 
f the blazing golden ground here. The kunja is completcly covered over 
by golden vines and trees. The lotusflowers, the vines, flowers, (recs, pavillions, swings, becs and birds on the 
golden yards and platforms arc all golden, as are the dressed worn there during Radha and Krsna’s pastimes. 
Whenever Sri Radhika comes therc, anointed and ornamented in ycllow, and wearing a yellow dress, cycn 
Krsna cannot recognise Her (because of Her natural golden lustre). And when Krsna wears ycllow clothes He 
car the swect words Radha and Her pirlfricnds spcak about Him without being noliced by them. And- 


everything becomes golden because o 


can h 


é 


sd 





Gu Vi 


whenever Radhika's rival Padma sends Jatila there to look for Her, then Jatila will only © P ae 
Radha may be sitting next to Him on the throne. In this golden grove is Sri Carape caina 3 j Krsna there 
with Radha and Krsna’s diningtable. Sometimes Campakalata joyfully feeds Sri-Sri Padharan 

along with the teacher of cooking, Vrnda devi. (85-92) 


prove named Ranpadevi sukhaprada. Thi 
colour, that reminds ller of Krsna, is ful 
pround, platforms anc 
they cannot see Radh: 


In the south-western corner of Radhakunda is Rangadevi's black 
grove, which increases Radhika’s attraction because of it’s blackish a that 
of Tamala-treesthat are entwined by blackish vines and branches. It’s interior, the 
pavilions are studded with sapphires. Even when Mukhara and other elders may come, 
and Hari together. They only sce Radha, for Hari has merged with the blackish interior. (93-95) 


In the western corner.of Radhakunda is Tungavidya’s crimson grove named TRL lg ee 
desire the vines, flowers, leaves, trees, swings and yards are all red and the platforms, yards and paviltc 
paved with red stones (rubies). (96-97) 


In the north-western corner of Radhakunda is the green grove of Sudevi, named Sudevi sukhada. Everythin 
in this playground of Radha and Krsna , that is, the vines, trees and birds, are green, and the platforms an. 
pavilions are studded with green emeralds. lere Radha and Krsna play dice. (98-99) 


In the north of Radhakunda is the kunja of Sri Radha’s sister Ananga Manjari, known as Salila kamala. ` 
appears to outsiders as if it is floating on the water. It is shaped like a sixteen- 


petaled lotus und is connected to the shore (being actually situated within the water) by a bridge. This kunja 
studded with emeralds, rubies and moonstoncs as well as jeweled lilies, lotuses and swans. It gives matchle: 
bliss to Krsna with ils fine, natural beauty. (100-101) 


sri radheva hares tadiya sarasi presthadbhutair svair gunair 
yasyam sri yuta madhayendur anisam premna taya kridati 
premasmin bata radhikeva bbhate yasmin sakrt snana krt 
tat tasya mahima tatha madhurima kenastu vamyah ksitau 


Through it’s great qualities, Radha’s lake is as dear to Sri Hari as Sri Radha Herself. Here the beautifi 
moonlike Madhava always lovingly plays with Her. Simply by bathing here once, onc attains a love for Krs 
like Radhika's. Who on earth can describe the glories and sweetness of Sri Radhakunda? (102) 


Seeing His beloved’s lake, Krsna, the teacher of all lovers, became happy at heart, since it reminded Him: 
Her with all its different qualities. He became overwhelmed by erotic feelings of separation from His belo 
Priyaji and engerness to find Her. He became deluded into secing Her in the different characteristics of I 
lake. (103) ` 


khelac cakrayugorojam phena muktasrag ujjvalam 
Fasormy uccalitam mene paiya vaksah samam sarah 


The playing Cakravaka-birds on the water reminded Him of Priyaji’s breasts, the foam on the water-of | 
pearl necklace, and the water’s waves of Her mood. All these items reminded Him of Her chest. (104) 


madhura rasa taranga vibhratt pankajasyam 
bhramaraka parivitam prollasat khanjanaksam 
pramudita harinoccair hamsaka rava ramya 


priyatama sarasi sa preyasiva yyaloki 


This dearmost lake reminded Hari of His dearmost beloved. The sweet waves of water are like the wave 
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EE love, the lotusflowers in the water of Her lotusface, the becs surrounding those lotuscs of Her curly 

ent inead Her lotusface, the restless wagtail birds of Mer restless eyes and the loud and sweet warbling 
he swans reminded lim of Her jingling anklcbells. (105) 


sYa prestharista kundormi cancat bahupaguhitam 


sva Kokanada panibhyam ksipta tac calatat kara 


samira cancad ambhoja calasyena balad iva 


cumbitali kataksesat tiryay ambuja sanmukhi 


bhrogi jhankara sitkara vikala syara gadgada 
prodyat kutlamita tena radhikeva vyaloki sa 


The red lotusflowers that stop the intruding waves of Syamakunda's water reminded Krsna of Radhika’s red 
lotuslike hands that try to stop Him from embracing Her with Her arms, and the lotusflowcrs, moved by the 
wind from Syamakunda, that arc falling over the lotuses in Radhakunda, that are adorned with honcybecs, 
remind Him of Her crooked looks during His efforts to forcibly kiss Her lotuslike face. The buzzing of the 


bees reminded Krsna of Radhika’s faltering screams when She pretends to be angry with Him. (106-108) 


samubhramyal lilambujam anila jatormi balitam 
saro yugmam viksyanata sirasi govardhana girch 
nija premodghurna ‘skhalila vapusas tasya sa harir 
bhramat taram vaspocchalitam iva menc’kst yugalam 


waves moved by the wind, Hari thought they 


Sccing these two lakes with thcir trembling playlotuses and thcir 
na Hill, whose body is like that of a peacock 


were the two tcarfilled cycs in the bent-down head of Govardha 
shivering out of love for Him. (109) 


When He saw His beloved’s lake like this, cach onc of its limbs reminding llim of Her by it’s qualitics, Krsna 
felt grcat bliss and He became restless, anticipating Her arrival. (110) 

Secing His own lake Syamakunda, where His dearest cowherdboyfricnds had all 
kunjas, Krsna considered it to be just as dear to Him as Radhakunda. This lakc, Radhakunda, was also divided 
into cight kunjas by Krsna’s friends Subala, Madhumangala, Ujjvala, Arjuna, Gandharva, Vidagdha, Bhrnga, 
Kokila, Daksa and Sannanda, who had submitted their kunjas to onc particular gopi, like Radha, Lalita, cle 


(111-113) 


nicely prepared thcir own 


On the northwestern bank is Subala’ kunja named Subalanandada. This kunja was accepted by Radha and is 
known as Manasa Pavana Ghata Sri Radha always very caperly bathes there with Her girlfriends, because this 
water consists of honey flowing from Krsna’s lotusfect. ‘Therefore this water is as dear to Mer as Krsna is 


Himself (114-115) 


In the northern corner is Madhumangala’s kunja, known as Madhumangala Sanda (giving joy to 
Madhumanyala). This very amazing kunja is accepted by Lalita and is very dear to Sri Radhika. In the 
northwestern corner is Ujjvala’s ‘kunja known as Ujjvalanandada, which is accepted by Visakha-sakhi. In this 
way the kunyas of all of Krsna’s best friends are situated around Syamakunda. (116-117) 


‘Chere arc (wo paths, one cast of Syamakunda and one wesl of Radhakunda, where humans and animals can 


drink and bathe. (118) 
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Jilanukulesu janesu cittesu(panna bhayesu ca sadhakanam 


evam vidham sarvam idam cakasti svarupatah prakrta vat paresu 


All this can be scen in it’s real form (svarupa ) by those who are favorable to these pastimes and by practising 


devotees, but others sce it as just a material place. (119) 
two flowerbuds to 


coming, she became very happy and gavc Him ue 
Madana Sukhada kunja in the north west of Radhakunda, showing 


d reminded Him of her mistress Sri Radha, showing Him her 
expertise in decorating. Sccing this, Krsna became very happy and, remembering all the pastimes He had 
there with Radha, He desired to have them again. Krsna became very enthusiastic when He saw the kunyas so 
nicely decorated by Visakha, Manjumukhi and Venda, and with love He said: "© Vrnde! If lcan be so fortunate 


that | can promptly meet your friend Radha and if I can sport with Her without disturbance, then t 
wonderful decoration of the lake’s forest and the kunja-cotlages, sweetened by the presence of spring in it, wl 


be usefull!” (120-124) 

"Radha may not come after hearing from Tulasi t 
and tell Her that | actually cheated Saibya and that 
"O Dhanisthe! Tell Lalita to bring Radha here quickly! Make Her cager and anxi 
of Madhava’s (Krsna’s, or the spring-season’s) condition! Say: "Krsna is piereed by 
cager to meet You”. (126) 
"O Vrnde! Keep one gopi on the look-out down the road to the meadows! Who knows if some cowherdboy may 
come! If so, she must deccive that boy and keep him from entering here. Put another expert gopi-girl on the 
road to Gauri tirtha, in casc Saibya comes back. She must also be deceived.” (127-128) 

Secing Madhumangala’s greed after the ripe bananas, Hari told Vrnda: "Fill up his belly with these fruits! 


(129) 
Madhumangala said: "O Friend! Why are You ordering me? I will I 
with whatever I find!” (130) 

While ‘Vrnda placed two.expert girls.on 
expected Radha to come. As long as smi 


grave as hundreds of occans, was impatient an 
ages. That is not so astonishing, for this is the natu 


When Venda saw the son of Nanda (Krsna) 
decorate His cars. She took Radha’s lover to 
Him the beauty of all the kunjas on the shore, an 


hat I met Saibya this morning, but someone should see Her 


I'm waiting for Her here.” (125) 
ous to come here, telling Her 
Cupid's arrows and is very 


ook around myself and satisfy my gree 


the two roads, Krsna cagerly looked down the road over which H 
ling, kotusfaced Radhika did not come, Krsna, who is normally + 
J considered one moment to last longer than a hundred thousar. 
ral attachment of the lover for the beloved. (131-132) 


result of service to Sri Rupa Gosvami, who is a honeybee at ti 
of Sri Raghunatha Dasa Gosvami, the association of Sri Ji 
tta Gosvami, this was the seventh chapter, that nice 


In the poem Govinda Lilamrta, which was the 
lotusfeet of Sri Caitanya, the encouragement 
Gosvami and the blessing of Sri Raghunatha Bha 
describes Krsna’s forenoon-pastimes. 
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Sri Govinda Lilamrla - Krsna Dasa Kaviraja Gonvami j 


SRI GOYINDA LILAMRIA * CHAPTER EIGUT 


“Midday pastimes” 10.48 - 15.36 


SUMMARY DESCRIPTION OF THE MIDDAY PASTIMES: 
full of desire, being served by Their attendants, enchanted by 


I remember Radha and Krsna at midday, 
arising out of mecting Eachother, being anxious 


various ornament-like physical transformations of cestasy 
oul of shyness and cayerness. Being pleased with the joking words of Lalita and other girlfriends, They 
perform a sacrifice for Cupid, swing, walk in the forest, play in the waters of Radhakunda, quarrell over 
Krsna’s stolen flute, make love, drink honeywine, worship the sungod and play other such sports. (1) 


saundaryamrta sindhu bhanga lalana cittadri samplavakah 
karnanandi sa narma ramya vacanah kotindu sitangakah 
saurabhyamrta samplavayrta jagat piyusa ramyadharah 


sri gopendra sulah sa karsati balat pancendriyany ali me 


Mcanwhilc, at home, Sri Radhika, who is so dear to the prince of Vraja, became attracted to Her lover with 
all Her five senses simullancously. Being very cager to meet Him, She told Visakha, who tricd to pacify Her 
"O Sakhi ! The prince of cowherders inundates the mountain-like minds of the girls of Vraja with the occan 
of His nectarean beauty, gives joy to the cars with His pleasant, joking words and He pleases the body (the 
sense of touch) with His body, that is cooler than millions of moons. lle inundates the world with His 
ambrosial fragrance and with the nectar of His pleasing lips. In this way He forcibly attracts all My five 
senses!” (2-3) 


navambuda lasad dyutir nava larin manojnambarah 
sucitra murali sphurac charada manda candrananah 
mayura dala bhusita subhaga tara hara prabhah 

sa me madana mohana sakhi tanoti nctra sprham 


His bodily luster that is like that of a 
utumn moon adorned with a 
f Cupid, increases the desircs 


"O Sakhi ! With His beautiful dress, that shines like fresh lightning, 
fresh raincloud, His wonderful Murali-flutc, His face that is like the full a 
peacockfcather and His beautiful star-like necklace, Sri Krsna, the enchanter o 


of My cycs!” (4) 


navaj jalada nihsvanah sravanakarsi sal sinjitah 

sa narma rasa sucakaksara padartha bhangy uktikah 
ramadika varanga hrdaya hari vamsi kalah 

sa me madana mohanah sakhi tanoli kama sprham 


that is as deep as the rumbling clouds, with the altractive sound of His 
that are full of tasty double meanings and with [is flutcplaying, that 
the enchanter of Cupid, increases the 


"O Sakhi ! With Ilis voice, 
ornaments, with llis koking words, 
attracts the best of women, like the goddess of fortunc, Sri Krsna, 


desires of My cars!” (5) 
kuranga mada jid vapuh parimalornu Krstanganah 


svakanga nalinastake sasi yutabja gandhaprathah 


madendu vara candanaguru sugandha carcarcital 


See 





Sri Govinda (llamrta - Krsna Dasan Kavleajn Gosvanii 


sa me madana mohanah sakhi tanoti nasa sprham 


"O Sakhi ! With the wave of His bodily fragrance, that defeats the pride of musk and that attracts the 
women, with the fragrance of lotus mixed with camphor on the eight lotuses of Ilis body (the two fect, two 
hands, two cyes, navel and facc) and with Iis bodily fragrance of musk, camphor, aguru and sandalpaste, 
Sri Krsna, the enchanter of Cupid, increases the desires of My nostrils!” (6) 


harinmani kabatika pratata hari vamsi kalah 
smararta taruni manah kalusa hantr dorargalah 
sudhamsu hari candanot(pala sitabhra sitangakah 
sa me madana mohana sakhi tanoti vaksah sprham 


"O Sakhi ! With His chest, that is as beautiful as a sapphire gate, with Ilis arms, that relieve the lusty 
affliction in the minds of the young girls like bolts, and with His body, that is made cool with camphor, 
yellow sandalpastc, moonbeams and lotuses, Sri Krsna, the enchanter of Cupid, increases the desires of My 


breasts!” (7) 


vrajatula kulanganelara rasali trsna harah pradivyad adharamrtah suketa labhya phela layah 
sudhajid ahi vallika sudala vitika carvitah 
sa me madana mohanah sakhi tanoti jihva sprham 


"O Sakhi ! With the sweet nectar of Ilis lips, that makes the incomparible housewives of Vraja lose their 
taste for all other flavours, of which nof even 4 drop can be attained without having great pious merit (read: 
great mercy from Krsna), and with His chewed betelleaves, that defeat the pride of nectar, Sri Krsna, the 
enchanter of Cupid, increases the desires of My tonguc!” (8) 


Just as Sri Radhika showed so much eagerness to meet Krsna, Tulasi came to the assembly of sakhis, placed 
the two Campaka- 


flowers and the gunja garland from Krsna in Lalita’s lotushands and told her the latest news about Him. 


Lalita hung the Campaka- 


flowers on Radhika's ears and the auspicious yunja-garland, whose fragrance had increased through Hari’. 
touch, on Her chest. When blooming lotuseyed Radhika touched these things She shivered and was covere: 
with pooscpimples as if She had directly touched Krsna’s body. Then She became stunned, although Shi 
was SO cager to go oul (to meet Krsna). She was awakencd by Her friends Calmness, Unwillingness and Fin. 
intelligence and spoke joking words to Her girlfriends, that wanted to take Her out quickly. (9-12) 

"© doe-eyed pirls!”, She said, "If you want to see Krsna, then go ahead! There is no need to wait for Mc 
Look ahead! Saibya is binding down the Krsna-deer with the noose of her words! The Krsna-clephar 
(padmi ) fetl into Candravatt’s trap. You girls are all lotusflowers (padminyah ), so you must certainly sav 
this padmi (Krsna-elephant)! O Sakhis ! Wise men never act rashly, knowing that unthoughtful actior 
always fail! They think well before they act, so that their actions will be successfull!” (13-15) 

Lalita said: "This is true, because Hari did not show up al the trysting place, but went to sce Saibya and he 
friends, so we should go there to destroy their pride!” (16) 


Isa’s (Radhika’s) heart was moved with eager hopes for mecting Krsna, and realising the obstacles to th 
meeting, She thought to Herself: 


pananda vidvesti patir ati katuh sapi kutil: 
dhayamba me padma prabhrti ripu paksas ca balavan 
vanam yyaplam sarvam vraja dhana janair alni sakhibhir 


yrtah krsna labhyah katham iha bhaved viphna bahule 
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Sri Govinda Lilamrta - Krsna Dasa Kariraja Gosvani 


"How will I find Krsna while there are so many obstacles? My sister-in-law envics Mc, My husband is very 
bitter and My mother- $ 
in-law is very crooked. The cnemics’ party, like Padma, is very strong, and Krsna is out there somewhere in 
the fields, always surrounded by I lis cows and cowherdboy friends in the day!” (18) 


Just as She anxiously thought: "How unfortunate | am that l can not mect Hari unhindered todayl”, Sa 
Radhika saw an auspicious sign. Elsewhere an astrologer said: "A bull (Krsna) will suddenly be attainable oa 
a mountain (Govardhana). When Radhika heard this, Her left breast, hip, arm and cyc suddenly began to 
twitch (understanding that She would mect [er lover). (19-20) 


s mind was filled with intense love and doubts 


Although the astroloper's words gave Her great joy, Radha’ 
cd her for news of 


whether She could meet Krsna or not. Then Dhanistha arrived and secing her, Radha ask 
Her heart's lover, as if She was a river of desire. (21) 

When She saw Dhanistha’s smiling facc, Radhika happily thought that Krsna had sent her. Although She 
was overwhelmed by different anxictics She was also very curious about Her heart's lover, so She slyly asked 
Dhanistha: PO Sakhi ! Where have you come from?” Dhanistha said: "From Vrndavanal” Radha: "Tell Mec, 
did you experience the beauty of Madhava (the springtime, or Krsna) and Gotra varya (the best of 
mountains, Govardhana, or the best of .cowherders, Sri Krsna. Go = cows, tra = protcctor), the protector of 
the cows and the people of Vraja (Krsna or Govardhana Hill) there?” Dhanistha said: "Yes, | saw Him!7 
Radhika: "Tell Mc, how is Hc?” (22-23) 


vikasita Vanamalakrsta pustali vruda 
Vikaca tilaka laksmih kokilalapa ramya 
hrdi yuvali jananam kamam uddipayanti 


sphurati sakhi visala madhuri madhavasya 


Dhanistha said: "O Sakhi, how greal is the sweetness of this Madhava (Krsna, or springtimo), inciting lust in 
the hearts of the young girls with his garland of blooming forestflowers that is attracting honeybees, with 
his blooming Tilak-flowers (or tilak that beautifies Krsna’s forchead), and the nice sining of the cuckoos 
(sounding like Krsna’s voicc}” (24) 

"O Sakhi ! Who can describe the condition of Madhava (springtime or Krsna)? He is beautifi 
flowerbuds (or: Krsna is decorated with cayerness) and His mere siht increases onc’s lusty feclings!” 


cd by different 
(25) 


dharoddharta dhatuceaya racita citra vayavayan 
dhvanad venur dhenuvraja jalada bhiti vraja harah 
vayah kridonmilah sakala surabhi vardhana krti 


viravoccaih srngo lasati sakhi yovardhana dharali 


"Govardhana (the Hill, or Krsna the keeper (vardhana) of the cows (go ) shincs with wonderfully colored 
mincral pigments. The venu (bamboo-recds on Govardhana Hill, or Krsna’s flutc) always resounds there, 
removing the cows” fear of Indra’s clouds @s Krsna savcd the cows by lifting Govardhana Hill). Loudly 
warbling birds are silting on the high peaks (srnga) of this hill that keeps the cows (or: Krsna loudly plays 
Ilis horn srnga).” (26) 

Sri Radhika became drunk from drinking Dhanistha’s winc-likc puns and started the following discussioa 
with her, wanting to hear more about Her lover. She asked: "Where are you going now?” Dhanistha: 1 
came here to sec You!” Radhika: ” Why?” Dhanistha: "To tell You the news.” Radhika: "About whom?” 
Dhanistha: "About the moon of Vrap”. Radhika: "How is Ile?” Dhantstha: “ble became overpowered oy 


His enemy, the cclipse of Cupid!” (27-28) 


chayadvitiyo’ yam asau sahayi nirayudho’ yam sa ca sastra purnahi 


svarupa sampajjaya jatarosas (am radhate’sau sva madhau samrddhiah 


AS ee 
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"Krsna was defeated because Ie has His shadow as His sole companion (Ile is alone) and Cupid i many 
companions. Krsna is unarmed and Cupid has many arms (like his flowcrbow- and aoe one 
Cupid became angry with Krsna for defeating him in beauty, so He is striking Him Bo ae E 
agitating) beauty of spring!” (29) Cupid covered Krsna from above with his flower-arrows an a Me cae 
his agents like the honcybees, Pika-birds and the spring-breezes, keeping llim locked in the po ie e 
lake, ‘There Krsna hankers after Your company, like an army standing outside! Somehow Your ae s 
beloved has gotten into this trouble. Fe has saved You many times from these problems (by satisfying ou). 
Only You can save Him. Do it quickly, otherwise You will be ungrateful!” (30-31) 


(vat sangalya yada bhali tada madana mohanah 
anyatra visyamoho' pi svayam madana mohitah 


"When Krsna is with You, lle shines like the enchanter of Cupid, but otherwise He is Himself enchanted by 
Cupid, although He enchants the whole world!” (32) 


"Hari wears many ornaments und He has made a flowerbed for You in the kunja. Although Hle has many 
doubts in His heart, He is firmly determined and He speaks about You. Although He is a hero, He is 
attacked by crucl Cupid, impatiently staying in that kunja with humming bees and singing cuckoos! O0 
Chaste girl! Hari's splendour resembles a fresh raincloud, Iis silk dhoti shines like gold. He wears shining 
Makara-earrings and Fis body is smeared with fine vermilion. llis eyes resemble blooming lotusflowers, 
llis neck is adorned with a garland of golden Yuthi-flowers and Flis head is beautified with a crown of 
peacock feathers. In the great ocean of His youth His beauty is the water, His charms the high waves and His 
crotic moods the whirlpools. Despite the fact that the hurricane of His flutesong threw all the gopis’ eyes in 
that whirlpool like blades of grass, inundating them all, this [lari still appeared on the path of Your eyes!” 
(33-35) 


"O Moonfaced Girl! Complete Krsna's fine cleverness by offering it the stream of Your own fine cleverness! 
Fullfill His fresh full youth with Your own fresh youthful beauty, His desire with Your lusty desire and Your 
nice ornamentation with His! O Ladylove! Krsna is madly in love with You, His heart is full of love, pierced 
by Cupid's arrows and surrendered to You! Now He has become agitated up to the point of fainting! So 
quickly go to see Your beloved!” (36-37) ; 


When Sri Radhika drank these ambrosial words of Her friend, ler body showed all the signs of ecstasy. She 
looked very beautiful in Her extreme eagerness to yo out with rapid, yet controlled gait. (38) 


Then Kundavalli quickly arrived there and Sri Radhika went out with her, holding her hand in Fer left hant 
and twirling Her playlotus around in Her right hand. (39) 


With Tulasi and Dhanistha ahead of Her, Lalita and Visakha on llcr sides and all Her other girlfriend: 
surrounding Her, Sri Radhika went out to mect Krsna. Sri Rupa Manjari, Her loving girlfriend, follower 
Mer with all the paraphernalia for serving Radha and Krsna's lotusfeet, all Her dearet girlfriends and two c 
her maidservants, that curricd the paraphernalia for worshiping the Sungod. (40-41) 


As they left Vraja (their home) Radha saw a married woman carrying a plate with yoghurt in front of Ic 
and a blue-neecked Casa-bird, an ichneumon, some deer, a cow with her calves and a bull on Her righ 
Secing two wagtailbirds surrounded by bumblebees on a blooming lotusflower in a lake, Radhika mistoo 
them for the lotuslike face of Ier lover with His two nice dancing Wagtail-eyes, surrounded by Wis cur! 
bee-like locks. Secing all these auspicious omens, Sri Radhika reached the forest, walking like an intoxicat 
clephant, surrounded by ller loving girlfriends that were blissfully making crooked jokes. (42-44) 
Lotus-cyed Radhika entered the beautiful springforest, making the trecs and vines bloom up with ller voi 
sounding like the sweel singing of the cuckoos, and [ler ornaments that jingled even nicer than 1. 
humming of the honeybees and the Cataka-birds. (45) 
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pos the forest before Her with its vluish splendour (like Krsna’s splendour), Tilaka-flowers (looking like 
beer Paka) its beautiful big Arjuna-trees (reminding Her of Krsna, who has a friend named Arjuna) and 
fe Pane Kadamba-trees, the peacockfeathers (like the one that Krsna has on His head) strewn all around, 
pee ua and Myrobalan-trees, the Campaka-flowers (that are used for Krsna's garland), the gold and 
a ces (minerals used for ornamenting Krsna), Tamalatrees (that are blackish like Krsna), gunja- beads 
i nal Krsna also wears), the shady shelter of the Kadambna-trees (where Krsna likes to sil), the beautiful 
Sound coming through the bamboos (like Krsna’s bamboo-flute), the fine vermilion (that also anoints 
Krsna’s limbs), the blooming Madana-trees (Madana is Cupid or Krsna), the best birds that havc their 
playground there (just as Krsna is the abode of youthful, playful beauty), Sri Radhika mistook it for Krsna’s 
body, that ful fills all Her desires. (46-47) 


In whatever features of the forest on which Ier eyes fell, Sri Radhika recognised features of Krsna’s body. 
hus Cupid’s arrows entered Her heart, giving Her pain, But still She felt happy, how amazing! (48) 


ler girlfriends also saw the forest as if it was Radha’s body, bestowing all bliss. The forest was beautified by 
Jhinti-trees, jut as Radha is surrounded by Her beautiful yirlfricnds . The forestis full of fresh jasmine- 
flowers surrounded by drunken honeybees, and Sri Radhika wears a garland of such jasminc- 

flowers, The trees in the forest have many shady branches (akhal ) justas Sct Radhika has a fricad named 
Visakha, The forest is filled with blooming Madana (Dhutura) flowers, just as Rdhika is agitated by Madana 
(Cupid). The forest is full of Manohara-vines, and Sri Radhika is also manohara (mindblowing). The forest 
is full of wood (rupa) just as Radhika is very beautiful (rupavati). The forest is full of cool and blossoming 
Lakuca-trees and Radhika has cool, fully grown breasts (kuca ). The forest satisfics Krsna’s cows (go) by 
offering itself to Him as Sri Radhika satisfics Krsna's senses (yo) by offering Herself to Him. The forest is 
full of beautiful birds (suvayah ) just as Radhika is of beautiful young age (suvayah) . The forest is full of 
Varaka-trecs, just as Sri Radhika is always disturbed by Her elders (varakah). (49-51) 


"Why have the expert groupleaders (yuthesvaris) and their friends not met Krsna, despite looking for Him in 
the deep forest? And why did this lusty Krsna leave them all?”, Radhika thought to Herself Then She saw a 
Krsnasara-buck grazing with some docs on Her right and a peacock enjoying some peahens on Her left. 
This upset Her, as She took the buck and the peacock to be Krsna, enjoying with some other gopis. (52-53) 


When Sri Radhika saw a Tamala-tree with golden Yuthi-flowers at its foot and a peacock dancing on the tip 
of its branch, She first thought it was Krsna, but then She became doubtful. (54) 


Radhika was bitten by the snake of loving envy that took away Her discrimination. She became tacrrifyin 
and, wheeling the road of Her cycbrows like Siva’s bow, Shc told Dhanistha: "O Dhanisthel What is this?” 
Dhanistha said: "What? Where?” Radhika: "Look, before you!” Dhanistha: "That is just the forest!” 
Radhika: "What is there in the forest?” Dhanistha: "Just forest creatures, nothing, clsc!” Radhika: "O 
Cunning girl, are your cycs closed? Can't you sce the moon of all cheaters (Krsna) is dancing before us?” 
Then She told Hoer pirlfricnds: Dear sakhis ! Look at these most deccitful, wonderful dancers (Krsna and 
Dhanistha) that give us joy with their dancing! With His impudent dancin and with His swect words Hari 
deluded and subducd Dhanistha, making her a crooked dancer like Himsclf This Dhanistha shows grcat 
skill and caperness in dancing the chaladutya (sly canvassing dance) being sent here by that womanthicf 
Krsna. With this deceitful dancing she lured you all here!” (55-59) 


Look there! The buck named Suranga cheats his doc Rangini and enjoys with other docs, even if I sec it he 
docs nol slop. He is as deccitful as Hari, who would do the same to Mc. This buck has Icarned this all in 


Ilari’s association, therefore he is really a Kuranga (decr, or unfair player Ku-ranga ).~ (60) 


“Just sce! This peacock named Tandavika shamelessly Icaves his peahen (aamed Sundari), who belongs to 
My entourage, to cnjoy with other peahens, right in front of us! Ile became so wicked in Krsna’s 


ussucialion!” (61) 


Dhanistha smiled and said: "O Chaste girl! You showed all of us Your wonderful dancing! We all became 
very happy sccing this unique performance! O Radhe! The desired object may be casy or difficult to obtain, 
but it always keeps the attached person in anxicty about the obstacles to it's attainment! O Fricnds! Come, 
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we will quickly go and tell Krsna about Radhika's wonderful dancing! He will enjoy with Her because He 
likes Her, for qualified people like other qualified people!” (67 4) 


again, She saw the 


dhika was astonished and when She looked 
the embrace of the 


Seeing the smiling faces of Her yirlfricnds, Ra look 
hy fs She thought of Herself as a vine in 


trees embraced by the vines, This made tie. $ 
Krsna-irec). (65) 


Sceing Radhika's thirst for drinking the nectar of Krsna’s wonderful sweetness, caused by seeing 
Vrndavana’s playful beauty in the springtime, and secing Her mind disturbed by various illusory yee 
loving intoxication and eagerness for mecting Krsna, the sakhis quickly proceeded, joking with Fler. (66) 


pranamya iam bhakti bharena tanvi baddhanjalir valgu varam yayace 


nirvighna govinda padaravinda 
sango’stu me deva bhavat prasadat 


Suddenly Radhika approached a dcity of the Sungod in a kunja in Her beloved flowergarden named Madana 
Rana Batika (the garden of Cupid's battle. Offering ller obeisances to the deity with great devotion, slender 
Radhika prayed with folded hands for a beautiful benediction: "O Lord, may l, by your grace, attain 


Govinda’s lotusfect unhindered today!” (67-68) 


ood that he was pleased with Her. Again She 


Secing the deity’s blooming face and cycs, Sri Radhika underst 
(69) 


offered Her obcisances and then Icft that garden with Her pirlfriends. 


Lalita ordered two maidservants to stay in that garden with the paraphernalia for worshiping the sun, along 


with some of Vrnda’s fairies. (70) 


tiful body, which smells like blue lotusflowers 


When She caught the strong fragrance of Murari’s beau 
Radha became intoxicated and suddenly wanted 


smeared with musk spreading in all directions on the road, I 
to fly up to Him like a honeybec. (71) 


Smelling His beloved's pure bodily fragrance, which eclipsed the smell of lotusflowers smeared. with 
vermilion, suddenly inundating the nearby forest like the ambrosial waves of the Ganga, Krsna began to 
shiver of ecstasy and He wanted to jump up to Her like a bee. Pleased by Radha’s bodily fragrance, which 
pervaded the forest, Hari became cager to sce Ier, thinking that She was far away, so He engaged Yrnda in 


bringing Her. (72-73) 


arrived in the abode named Nara kunja , or Kunjara (near 
before Her, and, considering her to be the ful fillment of Her 
Mc, being eager to hear from her about My arrival!” (74) 


While Sri Krsna, the king of the kunja, 
Radhakunda), Radhika saw Yrnda coming 
desires personificd, thought: ‘Hari sent her to 


Vrnda placed Krsna’s bluc carlotuscs, that were surrounded by honcybces blinded by Ilis bodily fragrance, 


on Srimati’s cars.(75) 


ame intoxicated by the fragrance of these flowers and felt just like touching Krsna 


Sri Radhika bee 
it effort She controlled the symptoms of ller ecstasy before Vrnda 


indirectly by touching them. With gre: 
and asked her: 


kasmat vende priya sakhi harch padamutlat kuto’ sau 
kundaranye kim ilha kurute artya siksam puru kah 


tam tyan murtih prati taru latam dik vidiksu sphuranti 
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sailusi i pari i 
ilusiva bhramiati parito nartayanti sya pascat 


Vende, where have you come from?” Yrnda replicd: "From Hari’s footsoles”. Radha: “Where is He?” 
"IIc is learning how to 


oe "In the forest by Your lake!” Radha: "What ix Ne doing there?” Yenda: 
pe Radha: "Who is His teacher?” Venda: "Your véry form, which iske a dancing girl whom Hc secs 
n cach direction, He is simply wandering around, dancing behind You!” (76-77) 

pets replicd: ”Vrnde! You are mistaking! His mind does not follow My form, but that of Padma, whose 
ragrance is carried on by the wind called Saibya! This stream of fragrance has made the blackbce Krsna 


deluded with grecd!” (78) 
Venda said: "Listen O Gauri (golden girl! Hari is expert in destroying the wind (like the winddemon 
1 She went back to 


Trnavarta)! He is cager to be with You, His sly words will blow that Saibya-breeze away 

Gauri tirtha with Candravalil” (79) 

Radhika said: " Vrnde! What is the usc of all this talking? Ye 

l will go and bathe in Syamakunda’s water, that sprung from the P 

rcturn homc!” (80) 

Again Radhika asked Vrnda: "Vrnde, where are you going?” 
What for?” Vrnda: "To tell you the good news from Your kingdom (Vr 

Venda: Vrndavana is adorned with incitements of Madhava (the spring, 

merciful glance!” (81) 

Then Kundalata boldly said: "Vrnde ! Stop your sly canvassing! Jatila has entrusted Radha to me for Surya 

puja out of great fear of Krsna! After we bathed in the Patala Ganga-water of Syamakunda I will scerclly 

take Radha to the allar for worshiping the sungod, but if Krsna is there, we will not go there, but to Manasi 

Ganga! Jatila ordered us nol to take Her where even Krsna's fragrance hangs!” (82-84) 


nerable Jatila ordered us to worship the sungod. 
atala-region, and after that puja | will 


Venda said: "To Your lotusfect!” Radhika: 
ndavana)!” Radhika: "How is i?” 
or Krsna), who is cager for Your 


d to take Radhika to Manasi Ganga! 
1! Now Krsna is sitting on the 
hat bathingplacc in the 
lotusfect! This is a 


Venda said: "Kundalate! Why are you so scared of Hari? There's no nec 
If you don’t want Him to scc Her, then listen to my solution: O Chaste gir 
bank of Syamakunda, afflicted by lust! You can freely take the castern road towards 1 
Madhavi-forest which is filled with water flowing from Aristahanta's (Krsna’s) famous 
very lonely place, no onc will sce you there!” (85-86) 

Hearing this, Lalita said: "Kundalate! Why do you fcar your own cousin-in-law Krsna? Though you are 
bold, now you are bewildered like a weakling!” (87) 


akunda to admire the beauty of the spring-forest after 
the wherever we want and chasc Him 


not look at them cither! Why should 


Sri Radhika said: "Sakhi | Let's go to My lake Radh 
bathing. What can Krsna do to us? Vrande! Go quickly! We can ba 
away! Men should not stay where women bathe and they should 


cowherdboys like Him stay there?” (88-89) 


Vrnda said: "Radhe! 1am very tender and Hari is very strong! Ilow can Í stop Him? Sakhi, You are bold 
and strong, it is Your duty to throw this boy with the peacock feather-crown out!” (90) 


Kundavalli said: "Vrnde, you are wrong! How can Candi (bold Radha, or Kali) throw out Pasupati (Krsna 
the cowherder, or Siva)? She pervades Him as Lis better half wife!” (91) 


li is enjoyable by Madhusudana and she likes Punnaga-trecs (like a 


Venda said: "Subhadra’s wile Kundaval 
d Krsna's treelike body).” (92) 


Kunda-vine she will wind hersclf aroun 


nds laughing and sccing Sri Radhika getting upset, idle and grave, Venda, in order to indicate 
for Radhika, said: "Lalite! Quickly answer me: What should the wind (sakhis ) do to blow the 
rds G bird who lives only on rainwater, or Krsna)? Quickly 


Secing her fric 
Krsna’s desire 
cloud (Sri Radha) to the thirsly king of Cataka-bi 
go and do your dutics (by bringing Krsna here)!” (93-94) 
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The sxkhis said: "Vendo! If this Cataka-bird is fixed on the raincloud only, then the wind will quickly being 
some rainclouds and joyfully give this bird nectar to drink!” Vrnda said: “pecar friends! Can ais ne 
when repeatedly moved by the wind, give joy to the Cataka-bird, even if they carry no ae a d 
frec to go to Syamakunda, bathe in Manasa Pavana Ghata therc and worship Mitra (the Sungod or à 


I have something to do here!” (97-98) 


ts) to spy. She sent Suksmadhi out to 


OTT TA le ol 
When the sakhis thus Icft, Vrnda cleverly sent two sarikas (female parr nlace where all 


spy on Jatila in Vraja and Subha to spy on Candravali at Gauri tirtha. Then she went to the Mui 
the paraphernalia for Radha and Krsna's service are kept and sccing the nice arrangements, she pratsed her 
maidservants there. Through her maidscrvants Vrnda had all the paraphernalia for Radha and Krsna s 
springpastime (Holi), Their swinging, honey drinking, forest play, loveplay, water play, mutual dressing, 
picknick, sleeping, recital of the parrots and the diccgame put in the right places. Then she gladdened ca 
encouraged all the mobile and immobile playmates in Vraja by announcing Radha and Krsna's arrival to 
them. Eager to bathe in the nectar-occan of loving sentiments that was agitated by the full moon of Radha 
and Krsna’s mecting and secing Eachother, Vrnda hid herself in Hari’s nearby kunya to witness this. 
Nandimukhi also became very cager to sce this, so she followed the others and joined Yrnda. (99-105) 


Although Krsna could sce His beloved coming down the road between the Bakula-trees, surrounded by Her 
pirlfriends, He could not believe His cycs, being overwhelmed by crotic joy. Me had already been 
disappointed in his hopes many times before. (106) 


Sri Radhika , secing thal Krsna was overwhelmed by intense ecstasies of astonishment, was also not sure 
whether She really saw Krsna or not Previously She had mistaken a Taimala-tree to be Krsna and Her 
girlfriends had laughed about Her utterances, making Her feel very embarrassed. (107) 


Radha and Krsna were moved by Eachother’s innumerable , naturally perfect attributes. Being intoxicated 
by the joy of secing Eachother, They though to themselves: 


kim kaneh kula devata kim uta va tarunya laksmir tyam 
sampad va kimu madhuri tanumati lavanya vanya nu kim 
kim yananda (arangini kim athava piyusa dhara scutih 
kanta sav uta ya mamendniya gananahladayantyagata 


(Krsna thought) "Is this the family-goddess of luster, the goddess of youthful beauty, the opulence of 
sweetness personified, or a flood of elegance? Is She a river of bliss, a stream of nectar, or is it My beloved, 
coming to give joy to all of My senses?” (109) - i 


ya man netra cakora candravadana nasalini padmini 

` Jihva kokilika rasalad adhara karnena hire chityita 
dchananga davarta varana sudha srotasvati murtika 
saiveyam dayitodita phalitavan mad bhagya kalpadrumah 


™My dearly beloved Onc, whose face isa moon for My Cakorabird- 


like eyes (living only on the moonlight), who is the lotus for the honeybee of My nose, the mangopit for Ms 
cuckoo-like tongue and lips, the sound of whose ornaments attracts My two deer-like cars, and who is : 
river of nectar for My body that ix burning in the fire of lust, has come to Me, The desiretree of My fortun 
has now born fruit!” (110) 


tapinchah kim kim u jaladharah kandalo vaindranilah 


sanuh kimvanjanah sikhanaah ksiba bhmea vrajo nu 


krsnapurah kim uta nicaysh kim svid indivaranani 
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punjibhuto vraja mrgadrsam kim svapangayalokah 


(Sri Radhika thought to Herself when She saw Krsna) "Is this a Tamala tree, a cloud or a sapphire sprout? ls 
a mountainpcak of collyrium, a swarm of blackbees or the stream of the Yamuna? (AU these items have 
Krsna’s blackish-bluish complexion) Or is it the glances of all the doc-eyed gopis, that create bluc 
lotusflowers?” (111) 


ayam kim kandarpah sa khalu vilanuh kim nu rasaral 

sa no dharmi kim yanirta rasanidhih so'ti vitatalı 

kim utphulla premamara taruvarah so’ pi na carah 

sa Vasau mat preyan jayali mama bhagyam kva nu tatha 


"Is this Cupid? No, because Cupid has no body (IIc is named ananga, the incorporal one)! Then is it the 
king of spiritual flavours? No, because that king is nol rightcous! Is lIc an occan of ambrosial flavours? No, 
because that occan is unlimited! ‘Then is it a blooming desirctree of divine love? No, because such a tree 


does not move. Then is it My beloved? Could I be that fortunate?” (112) 


"© Visakhel ‘lell Mc the truth! Is it My lover, coming before My bec-like cyes like a lotusflower.or am l 
mistaking, O sakhi ?” Visakha shivered. all over her body when Radhika asked her this. Her voice faltcred 
and Her eyes became restless because her girlfriends joked with her, and she said: 


kasturyah sat tilakam alike yas lavoroja yugme 

citram binduh sumukhi cibuke netrayugme’ njana srih 
srutyor indivara viracitah kuntalc cavatamsah 

so’ yam kantah sphurati sakhi tc bhagya rasir vrajamuni 


"© Fair faced Onc! Your lover, who is the nice musk-(ilaka-on : 
breasts, the muskdrop on Your chin, the beautiful black collyrium on Your cyclids, 
Your cars and in Your hair, has now come to You. You are very fortunate! Now go an 


Your forchcad, the muskpictures on Your 
the bluc lotusflowers on 


d scc Himl” (114) 


In this way Radha and Krsna were moved by naturally arising moods of purc love and bliss from sccing 


Eachother, leaving Them both completely motionless. 


In the pocm Govinda Lilamrta, which was the result of service to Sri Rupa Gosvami, who isa honeybee al 
Sri Caitanya’s lotusfect, the encouragement of Sri Raghunatha Dasa Gosvam|, the association of Sri Jiva 
Gosvami and the blessing of Sri Raghuaatha Bhatta Gosvami, this was the cighth chapter, dealing with the 


midday pastimes. 
o 
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SRUGOVINDA LILAMRTA * CHAPTER NINE 


“Picking flowers and worshiping the ninc planets” 


Divine Love (prema ) made Radha and Krsna’s minds dance as the dancingteacher before the Se, 
sakhis like Vrnda. This teacher blissfully ornamented Radha and Krsna's dancing minds with moods ti a 
restlessness, eagerness, joy and others. Prema ornamented Radhika’s dancing body with oe o 
blazing existential ccstasics {suddipta sattvika ) such as udbhasvara (moods that illuminate the body, suc ey 
loosening of the braids, blouse and underwear) and jrmbha (heavy breathing through blooming nostri 5), 
with the seven ornaments that come without effort (ayatnaja) such as sobha (enjoyable beauty), kanti (blazing 
beauty that gives thirst to Cupid), dipti (beauty derived from aye and qualities) madhurya (unconditional 
beauty), pragalbhata (fearless expertise in enjoyment), audarya (unconditional humility) and dhairya 
(patience); the ten natural moods (svabhavaja), such as Jila (imitating the lover's charming dress and 
pastimes), vilasa (improvements of the facc, cycs, gait, sitting, staying and acts arising out of union with the 
lover), vicchitti (beautifying the body with even a few ornaments), vibhrama (being overwhelmed with lust, 
wearing, Ornaments upside down), kila kincit (a mixture of scven moods, namely pride, desire, crying, 
laughing, malice, fear and anger becoming manifest simultancously), moftayita (remembering the lover and 
desiring him within the heart after hearing about him), kuttamita (showing anger and pain when the lover 
clasps the breasts and bites the lips, but fecling happy within), vivvoka (showing neglect towards the gifts 
given by the lover out of anger and pride), Lalita (showing tenderness, nice bodily gestures and frowning 
cycbrows) and vikr{i (nol expressing onc’s pride, shame and envy verbally, but through gestures), the three 
bodily ornaments of sentiment (angaja ), such as bhava (the first manifestations of erotic flavour in an 
otherwise motionless heart) Aara (showing onc’s moods through crookedness and movements of the eyes and 
eyebrows) and ficla (lear indication of scxual desircs), totalling twenty and maugdhya (inquiring about 
known things to the lover as if not knowing them) and cakita (showing fear without a cause in front of the 
lover) totalling twenty-two emotional ornaments (bhavalankara ). Prema gradually ornamented Radhika’s 
and Krsna’s dancing bodics with these ornaments and the assembled sakhis were happy to sce the beautiful 
dancingstage of Their bodics thus ornamented. (1-8) = 


Radha and Krsna gradually showed cach of Their own expert artistic dancing-gestures on Their limbs. 

` Seeing Their highly expert, incomparible dancing postures, by which They made Eachother proud and 
satisfied, the assembled sakhis became very happy and rewarded the two dancers with the jewels of their 
bodies and hearts. (9) 


Sri Radha’s sweet body shone on the dancing-stage, making Krsna’s nice eyes dance along with Hers. Sceing 
Krsna’s cyes dancing, Radhika became very happy within and She ornamented Krsna with the lotuslike 
glances from the corners of Her cycs, giving Ilim great bliss. The sakhis happily followed Them. (10) 


Sceing Krsna before Her, Radha became stunned and Her gait became crooked. She slightly covered Hei 
beautiful face with Her blue veil and ler cyes, that had restless pupils, became slightly curved. Thus She 
yladdened Her lover with the emotional ornament named vilasa. (11) 


Radhika’s friend (a personified emotion) caperness drapyed Mer forwards, shyness pulled Iler backwards, 
unwillingness pulled Her kftwards towards Her home with Iler loving crookedness and Ier frienc 
attentiveness forcibly pulled Hoer to the right. In this way Radha pleased Sri Wari with the moods appeariny 
in Her heart. Being this forcibly pulled around by ller four mental friends before Mer lover, Radha coul. 
move nor stay. (12-13) 


Shyly and very swectly Radhika bent Her neck, fect and waist. She moved Iler vine-like eyebrows in such 
way that Cupid’s bow was defeated in his pride. Although She was beautified by loving happiness and tle 
limbs were fondled by Lalita sakhi, She pave preat joy to Mer lover with this love-ornament named lalit 


(14) 


Hart's dancing mind became pleased with the qualities of Radha’s dancing body, so [lis body followed I 
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ear eae Her body for an embrace. Hari said: "Dearest Oncl | sec Your ornaments were 
rate ie while You hurried over here lo meet Me! This has agitated My body and mind! Come, | will 
onsen Se properly!” Saying this, He came up to Mer, cager to touch Her Sri Radhika lowered Her head 
Of hesitation and Her cyes moved restlessly, pleasing Krsna by adorning Her fair body with the 
emotional ornament named vibhrama. (15-16) 
` 


ad when Radha procecded lo pick flowers, inoved by feelings of bashfulness, coyness and allentivencss, 
ne Wart anxiously obstructed Her path, She outwardly showed anger, although She was happy inwardly. (17) 


a Radha’s restless eyes rejoiced, becoming red of tears al the borders. Her lips trembled of joy, indicating 
er sexual desires, She smiled and frowned Mer eyebrows. Showing Her face im this kila kincita mood, She 
gave millions of times more happiness to Krsna than by directly enjoying with Him, This is an indescribable 
mystery! (18) 


Radha Went lo a nearby Punnaga-tree and lifted Iler vinc-likc arm to pick some flowcrbuds from ils 
branches (indicating Her desire to embrace Krsna). How amazing! Both the buds as well as the trec on which 
they grow began to horripilate. All the buds began to blossom from Radhika’s touch and the Punnaga-tree 
self began to blossom from sccing Radhika’s armpit (i.c. Krsna's limbs were studded with yoosepimples of 
ceslasy when He saw Radhika). (19- 


20) 


Radha and Krsna went to consult Tarunya Bhatta, the professor of kama sastra (scriptures on cros), cager lo 
study under Him (i.c. They went off to make love). Although They were classmates, they still wanted to 
argue with Eachother (make love). There is no fault in this, nor is this astonishing, for students of logic want 
to argue cven with (heir own teacher (They defeat even Cupid)! (21) 


Krsna asked Radhika: "Who is there, picking My flowers?” and Radhika replicd: "No onc!” Krsna said: 
"Who are You?” Radhika: "Don’t You know Mc?” Krsna: "No, | don’t know You!” Radhika: "Then get out 
of here!” Krsna: "lam a puspapa (flowerguard, or honcybec), where should | yo?” Radhika: "Go where the 
she-bees arc!” Krsna: "Very well, You are such a bec amongst the flowers! Saying this, Madhusudana a 
honeybee, or Krsna) approached Radhika and said: "O Bewildered housewife! O Chaste flowerthicfl Are You 
not even ashamed before other men?: How amazing! How can there be any shame in a girl that frecly 
wanders from forest to forest? O Beautiful girl! If You say: "This is an ordinary forest where everyone has 
cqual rights! We just came here to worship Mitra, the sungod (or: this is not My husband Abhimanyu’s 
house! We came here, cager to see our mitra, or friend Krsna) then | say: although the Punnaga-tree (or 
Krsna, the best of men) is blooming, it will not mect with the Malati- 


vinc (or the gopis), for You have destroyed it by picking all of its flowers. I think this is what You-want to 
express when You pronounce the labial syllables (like pa, the first syllable of the pa-varga, using words as 
puja, punnaga, and puspa ). 1 think You arc expressing a complaint about this! O Fairfaccd girl, You arc 
bewildered, You don’t know anything! Listen to what | say! This Punnaga (or Mc) is sometimes united with 
the Malati-vine (gopi) and sometimes not. It depends on the fortune of a favorable wind!” (22-25) 


"King Cupid has placed this forest in My care and I will take both the jewels of youth from anyonc who is so 
proud to plunder it right in front of Met When You beg Mc for permission to pick flowers, then I tell you 
that lam a brahmacari. | do not look at women, nor do I speak with them. If I sce you all in a lonely place | 
cannot control Mysclf And how can | be alone with women if I'm always surrounded by My fricnds? Nor 
arc you all alone! You arc always surrounded by thousands of flowcrstcaling gopis like Yoursclf, plundering 
the wealth of this arca. If I don’t stop you all, | will be punished by the king of this arca (named Cupid). | 
must pacify Him (by satisfying My desires witlr You)!" (26-28) 

"And if You say: "I am always picking flowers here with My fricnds for the worship of the sungod! | havc 
never scen a forestyuard like You here before, nor have | ever heard the name of king Cupid even in My 
dreams! Why are You usclessly speaking all these false words to Mc?”, then | say that You are right! The 
reason is: "Who dares to come into this forest oul of fcar of ther notorious power of king Cupid? | am so 
proud of this (hat I never cycn bother to come here! | carefully herd My cows clsewhere! Because I did not sce 
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: Pare -up. Fortunately | 
You You were able to plunder this forest! Now I secretly came here for a fae cae us a fe 
have caught Youl In the king's interest and in My own, | will punish you first an f £ ROD 
king’s court. Then you will directly sec that king whose name you have never heard before! 


“And if You say: "his is an ordinary forest and we did not know this guardian (You) es Ai 
did we commit? Please, merciful One, forpive us and leave us!’, then | will say that | am unal aTa 
All the citizens of the forest, both mobile and immobile, arc upset with Becca eon ee 
complained, so the king angrily sent Mc to fetch You and to punish You accordiny to scriptural (kama 5 
injunctions!” (32-33) 


“And when You say: 'I heard that this Vendavana is thirty-two miles wide and that Cupid is oe Coane 
domain! His only wealth is some grass that grows here. Who are his subjects?’, then listen, | will tc : 
the beautiful girls of the world are his subjects!” (34) 


Your body is the thief that has stolen everything beautiful from the Vrndavana forest! With Your peg ie 
and footsoles You stole the sprouls and waterlotuscs, with Your nails the mirors, and with Your pait ue 
baby-elephants and the swans. With Your hips You stole the golden banana’s and the proboscis of the 
elephants, with Your knees golden baskets, with Your buttocks Cupid’s chariot and with the top of these 


flowers and red lotusflowers, with Your chewing tecth the Pomegranatcseeds, with Your hair the tails of the 
Camara-does, with Your neck the conchshells and the three lines in them the thin current of the Yamuna. 


Hearing Krsna’s Joking words and relishing them like nectar for the cars, Sri Radhika carefully concealed 
the signs of loving ecstasy coming on Her limbs and said: "Who will listen to the talking of a lusty boy? I'm 
Icaving!” Saying that, Radhika looked sideways at Ilcr lover with some signs of neglect and quickly walked 
away while showing the cmotional ornament of muydha vivvoka (showing anger and pride towards someone 


who is actually dear). Hari caught the end of Her sari, and said: "O Wicked girl! Where are You going, 
ignoring Mce like this?” (39-40) 


Radha was stirred by ecstasy when She felt the mere touch of Her lover's hand and looked at Him with a 
bent neck, showing different moods. The dancing pupils of Her crooked eyes were like thirsty bees flying 
towards Her lover's blooming smiling lotuslike face. They were filled with some small (cars of anxicly that 
reddened the borders of Her eyes. With these neglectful, crooked glances She immersed Krsna in a 
boundless occan of bliss. Pulling at the end of Her sari, which was held by Krsna’s hand, and looking at Him 
with crooked glances, Sri Radhika showered Him with Cupid's arrows, constantly piercing Him, blinding 
llim with desire. While looking at Krsna’s swect, beautiful smiling nectarcan lotusface, She said: "And wh 
kind of a saint are You, calling others thieves? You Yourself (with Your body) have stolen wh 
charming things there are in the Spiritual or in the-material world!” (41-44) 


at 
alever sweet and 


The naked maidens in the Yamuna can testify of Your saintliness and righteousness when the 


y had to pray 
to You for their clothes with their hands on their heads (when Krsna stole the Kops’ clothes, 


as is related is 
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Although You are a qualified prince who ts worship: 
You to marry and You are of fresh youthfulness also, 
bralimacarya ! There must be some extraordinary qu 
Youl Out of sorrow for that I think You have accepted the celibacy of a horse 
sccing a mare). Thus You arc*known in Vraja as a phony bralimacari!” (46-48) 


If You arc a brahmacari, then why arc You so cager to sce Il 
attract them with Your flute, the thicf who steals our min 
virginity of chaste wives and maidens through Your selfish trickery, 
brahmacari . You never planted one of these flowers, vines, 
Yourself the proprictor of this forest. Rather, you uprooted so many 
You arc trucly the forest guard!” (49-51) 


Because this forest is maintained by My friend Vrnd 
Queen of Vendavana with many jewels she handed this forest over 
king Cupid therefore really the guards here?” (52) 


"The forest around My lake is extraordinary and not ac 
wellknown kunja called Kama Sarmada (giving joy to Cupid). In th 
Sudhadhuk (the place where neetarcan storics about the lover are told 
about My lover from My girlfriends. This place is inaccessible to men.” (53-54) 


o 5 sia 
We come here to pick flowers for our worship of the sungod, who are You to sto 
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the ‘lenth Canto of Srimad Bhagavata, Chapter 22)!" (45) 


able in Viaja, there are innumerable suilable girls for 
You have never married, You truely kept Your vow of 
ality in You, hearing of which no girl wants to marry 
(who becomes restless on 


ic faces of other men’s wives? And why do You 
ds? You arc iniliatcd in a vow to destroy the 
although You arc still known as a 
trees, and fresh sprouts here, yel You call 
trees while tending Your cows here, so 


a itis known as Yrndavana. After crowning Me the 
to Me, this is well known . Are You and 


cessible to everyone. My throne stands there in the 
is loncly placc, known as Kanta Varta 
), I sit and hear all the ncclarcan news 


: p us, calling other people's 
private places Your own? Has Your ladylove Hri (shame) also left You? O brahmacari ! You havc no busincss 
here in the flowcrgarden where women freely ramble! Go to the meadows of Vraja and herd Your animals 
there with Your herdsboys!” (55-56) 


smita ruci sisirat tad vaktra piyusa rasmes 

cala nayana kuranyotplava ramyal sravanlim 

pibati hari cakore narma piyusa dhara- 

mrtapad iha sakhinam drk cakori cayo’ pi 

Like a Cakora-bird Mari drank the cool nectarcan jokes from Radhika’s smiling, moonlike face that had 
beautiful restless doc- 

like cycs (the full moon also has marks of a deer on il) and the sukhis' eyes were also like 


birds. (57) 


unsatiated Cakori- 


tat sparsa Dhityeva vivettya kandharam 


kataksa nilotpala malaya priyam 
sa bhusayanty asphuta bhartsanokuka 


savajnam agre’ pasasara lilaya 


aid of Krsna’s touch and adorned Him with a garland of blue 


Radhika bent Her neck as if She was afr 
hile chastising Him with unclear words. 


lotuslike glances. She playfully walked on as if neglecting Him, w 
(58) : 

a) u 
When Krsna saw Radhika's dancing wouderful body like this, Ile approached ller with preat desire, 
catching the cnd of Her blouse 


g Radhika’s restless glances and crooked cycbrows that were like Cupid's arrows, 


with His hand. Secin 
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coming from the reddish corners of Her cyes ,shallering the shicld of His paticnce, a iS Eef 
the tender strikes of the playlotus in Her hand, Krsna felt unlimited happiness. His body, ulthoug ero gee 
the whole universe, was unable to keep all the ecstasy which came oul as perspiration, 4 
gooscpimples, (59-61) 


Lower-browed Radhika’s body blossomed up from Krsna's touch, The strings that held Her ee ae ae 
girdle loosened and She could only keep Her girdle sticking to licr buttocks with the sie eel 
perspiration. Radhika became very upset, trying to obstruct Krsna’s hands and holding up Iler gir nie 
same lime. Her girlfriends smiled with restless eyes as She managed to escape and ran away to stop 
girdle from slipping with Her expert hand. (62-63) 


Krsna then eagerly initiated Cupid's festival by coming up to Sri Radhika to keep His hand on Her ee 
golden jug-like breasts that were moistened with perspiration. Quickly Radhika obstructed Krsna s han 
while She held up Her girdle, looking at Krsna through the corner of Her ruddy left cyc and at Her smiling 
girlfriends with the other cyc. (64-65) 


smila rudita vimisram padyadaspasta varnam 
ramanam anrju nctra bhartsayanty utsukapi 
pranaya sukhaja vamyodbhramita sasya vancha 
pratihati rahitam tat panirodham vyatanit 


Although Radhika was full of loving joy and cagerness She was as if unfavorable to Krsna and She chastised 
Him with unclear words ina faltering voice that was mixed with laughter and crying. With crooked eyes She 
looked at Krsna, trying to stop Him from ful filling His desires. (66) 


Just as two lotusflowers that are beautified by swarms of humming honeybees meet through the movements 
of the wind, Radha and Krsna’s lotuslike hands, that had sweetly Jingling bangles, met. (67) 


Then Lalita intervened and Stopped Krsna. Kundavalli said: "Krsna, You must worship the five deities!” (68) 


Krsna said: "Kundalatc! You should be the conductor of this sacrifice! fell Me where and with with 
paraphernalia it must be performed!” (69) 


Kundalata said: "1 am not the conductor, bul since You are my dear cousin-in-law | will secretly tell You 
what I heard about it from Nandimukhi (who knows about it because she is from the brahimansz-caste) {” (70) 


To remove alt obstacles of this sacrifice one must first worship Ganesa. So imagine Radhika’s left breast to 


be Ganesa’s head and place Your reddish lotushand on it Gs an offering of red lotusflowers), saying ganesaya 
namah. ” (71) 


Then You offer Your lotushand to the other breast which is shaped like a siva linga, and say namah sivaya. 


Then again You place Your hand on Her head, even if She frowns ller cycbrows, and say: hrim candikayai 
namah. ” (72) 


“Then You hold ler chin with one hand and the end of Ilcr braid with the other, even if She uses both 
hands to obstruct You, and offer Your lotusmouth to Iler moontike mouth, saying om namo visnave’sma ™ 
(73) 

"Then again You must say savitre namah and forcibly offer Your Kunda (white flower)-like teeth and 
Bandhujiva (red flower)-like lips to Her shining red lips, even if She tries to stop You!” (74) 

Secing Krsna commencing His worship, Radhika rebuked Kundavalli and beat Krsna with ter car-lotus. 
When Krsna saw Iler like that He said: "Dear girlfriends! I started the worshi 


p Of the five deities to remove 
all obstacles to Cupid's sacrifice. Now why is Your friend Radha sad?” (75-76) 


With smiling faces and cycbrows frowned out of false pride, the sakhis rebuked Iari. But Visakha stopped 
them and winked to Kundalata, as if saying: "You secretly tic Their clothes topether!” Then She looked at 
Krsna and said: "lhe Scriptures say that one must sacrifice together with one's wile, therefore | am tying 
Your clothes together (as is customary al a Vedic marriage). Why should'’nt our friend Radhika, who is fixec 
in religious adherence, not be angry if You perform this sacrifice without tying Her up to You?” (77-78) 
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Ea a Visakha with frowned cycbrows and lips trembling of anger while Kundalata joyfully went 

Ten a aan Krsna from behind and ticd Vheir clothes up. After doing this unnoticed, she came before 

serine wanting to please Madhava with Her service, said: "This wis the auspicious beginning of the: 
ifice, what about the rest? All perfection is attained by worshiping (he ninc plancts!” (79-80) 


Then Kundalata, hinting at Radhika’s limbs 


Krsna told her: "Then tell-Mc the procedure of this worship!” 
(or kiss) to the ninc planets that are 


va her glance, told Krsna: "Offer blooming Bandhujiva-flowcrs 
adha’s lips, cycs, checks, breasts, forchcad and face, to please Herl” (81-82) 


Radhika” replicd: ”Kundalate! You are the conductor, so why perform this sacrifice with your own pupil 


(Krsna)? First offer your own body for this worship!” Then She tried to run away out of fear of Krsna, bul 
could not because of the knot that tied ‘Their clothes together. With bent neck Radhika looked at the tied 
borders of Their clothes. Although She felt Her desires were fullfilled, and although Her face bloomed up of 
joy, She rebuked Krsna, Kundalata and Her girlfriends, and quickly began to loosen the knot, saying: "Krsna 
is the impudent dancer, Visakha is the impudent dancingyicl, Lalita is the leader of the assembly (engaging 
ever yonc) and Kundalata is the laughing spectator! Because He has no wife of His own, Krsna treats another 
man’s wile as His own to ful fill His desires! Greed is the root cause of immorality, but as a result Iis 


girlfriend shame has {eft Him!” (83-86) 


Krsna promptly stopped Her from loosening the knot and began to kiss Mer on the mouth and so, but 
Radhika stopped Him and cagerly went on to loosen the knot. In this way They both obstructed Eachother in 
Their doings. Then Lalita proudly came there, rebuking Krsna with false anger and loosened the knot. 


(87-88) 


Lalita said: "Krsna! If You want to tic Yourself to Your wife, there is no scarcity of marriagable girls here in 


Viaja, so tic Your cloth to Kundalata, Your cousin's wife!” (89) 


When Krsna was freed from the knot She took some distance. Restlessly moving Her cycbrows and smiling 
sweetly, She told Kundalata, blinking at Krsna’s facc: "Fhe conductor and exccutor of this sacrifice arc both 
ignorant! The scriptures say that one must first worship the protector of the directions (ik palalı ), otherwise 


there is a flaw in the sacrifice!” (90-91) 


Kundalata said: "I am not ignorant of the procedure of this sacrifice to Cupid! First onc must worship the 


nine plancts and then the ten protectors of the directions!” (92) 


cs of the rulers of the directions and what are thcir positions?” 


Acyuta said: "Kundalatel What are the nam 
clycs, standing in thcir own 


Kundalata, blinking at her fricnds, said: "Look! They havc all come on by thems 

dircetions, cager to ful fill Your desires! Visakha is Durga, Lalita Indra, Sudevi Agni, Tungavidya Yama, 
Citra Nairtti, Rangadevi Varuni, Indulckha Vayu, Campakalata Kuvera Rupa Manjari here in front of You is 
Brahma, giving You the bliss of spiritual flavours (rasollasa Jand Ananya Manjari ts Scsa. These dcitics 


maintain the directions for Your benefit. They have now come before You to bring Your worship lo 


perfection!” (93-98) 


ebuked Kundalata, saying? “You shameless sinner! Go and Jo this 
d use your own body deity)” Sccing this, Krsna enthusiastically 
all the sakhis became seared and caper to protect themselves. Each 
Is ard towards themselves as welll (99-100) 


Hearing this, all these sakhis furiously T 
worship with your own cousin-in-law an 
came before them. Secing Krsna coming, 
of them saw Flim going towards the other gir 


ped them and, although they 
icip of others, some by some 
chastised Him, 


In whatever direction Krsna looked, the restless-cyed sakhis fled away. Ile stop 


were worshiped enjoyed) only half, they all managed to escape, one with the | 
trick and others by surprisc. Some humbly begged Krsna to lct go of them, others proudly 
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forcibly pulling thcir clothes out of His grip. (101-102) 


ve the obstacles to His sacrifice (could not cnjoy the gopis as 


they all escaped), He sill ad. ife desires ful ddish crooked restless 


they all escaped), He still had His desires ful filled by sccing the borders of their re f ARTA 
Aad fally Booming eyes, that were crying and laughing simultancously. The sakhis fied m a ewer 
taking shelter of fort-like Radhika. Surrounding Her, they made their Cakori-bird like eyes a a) became 
moonlike face, restlessly drinking its nectar. Sccing this, Madhusudana (the honeybee, Ones Radhika 
thirsty and began to attack them. When Krsna broke into the Radha-fortress with a sudden ae ee 
angrily shouted and stopped Him. Krsna became stunned and stood before Her as if He was afraid, staring 

Kundalata’s face. (103-106) 


t 

: 5 . . 
In the great poem Govinda Lilamrta, which is the result of service to Sri Rupa Gosvami, who is a ce 
al Sri Caitanya’s lotusfeet, the:encouragement of Sri Raghunatha Dasa Gosvami, the association of Sri ig 
Gosvami and the blessing of Sri Raghunatha Bhatta Gosvami, this was the ninth chapter, dealing with the 
midday pastimes. 
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he theft of Krsna’s flute” 


pa spe sad because of the obstacles arising in His performance of the sacrifice of Cupid, that was to 
|a of His desires, Kundalata told Him with a wink: ” You arc Pasupali (a cowherdboy, or Siva), who 
vanquished Cupid just for fun! If this sacrifice fails, the demigods will perish and so will Your pious merit! So 
give up all other duties and return to Your own occupation of being subducd by lovel” (1-2) 


Krsna said: "Thanks for reminding Mel Did’nt You call Mc the all- 


auspicious ancient Siva? It was He who gave His better half to His dearly beloved (Parvati)! 1 should always 
follow in His footsteps! Morcover, He gave only the left half of His body to Gauri, but I will give My whole 
body. Thus with My cleverness, My gencrosity and My submission to My devotees” love, | will become cven 
more famous than Mahadeva!” (3-4) 


Hearing this, Sri Radhika became seared and carcful. Then Krsna came up to Her in an unscen way and took 


Her on His lap, cagerly embracing Her, saying: "He Gauri (golden Radhika, or Parvati), come! Take My body! I 
am Candraka Sckhara (Siva, who wears the crescent moon, or Krsna who wears a crown of peacock{cathers}!” 
Then, when Radhika ran away Hc caught Her at once. With faltcring voice Radhika rebuked Krsna, smiling 
and crying simultancously. Pulling Her hand from Iis hand, She stood before Him. (5-7) 


Smelling the fragrance of Radhika’s lotuslike face humming bees greedily went after it. When they landed on 
ler car, Radhika became scared. With restless cyes She gave up Her calmth and took shelter of the embrace 
of the Lord of Her Life (Krsna). Krsna also held Her tight and on His chest She looked as beautiful as a stcady 
lightningstrike in a cloud. When Radhika saw Her girlfriends smiling about this She became shy and tricd to 
wrestle Herself loose from Krsna’s embrace. (8-9) 


All the female elephants of emotion, such as irsya (envy) lajja (shame), harsa (joy), and vamata (aversion) 
suddenly pervaded Her body mind and words. Secing Radhika’s gestures, everyone became happy. (10) 


Sri Radhika laughed and cricd at the same time, swearing, praying, scolding and blaspheming Krsna with 
regret or humility. She looscned Herself from the bondage of His arms with Her hands, giving great joy to 


Krsna and to Her girlfricnds. (11) 


Sccing that the sakhis were happy lo sce Radhika and Krsna tightly cmbracing Eachothcr, and sccing the 
opulence of ccstalic symptoms such as shivering on their bodics, and sccing their faces blooming up of joy, 


Venda devi told Nandimukhi: "How amazing it is that the sakhis are so happy when Radhika is tightly 


embraced for so long by Hari, while they are not so fortunate! When thcy do not scc Krsna, they arc anxious 
Then, when Krsna touches them, they show 


to sec Him and when they sce Him thcy want to touch Him. 


- unwillingness and malice. Their activilics arc trucly amazing!” (12-14) 2 


Nandimukhi told Vrnda: "The fairbrowed girls of Vraja arc not so astonishing! They arc transcendental. Their 


minds and bodies are made for Krsna’s pleasure only! These girlfricnds, that arc equal to Sri Radhika, are the 
pleasure potency (hladini sakti) of Sti Krsna, who is like the moon for the lily-like gopis. The essence of this 
potency is prema, love of God. This love is personified by Sri Radha and they arc the sprouts, lcaves and 
flowers of this vine. When this love-vine is sprinkled by the nectar of Krsna’s pastimes, they become a 
than if thcy would be sprinkled themselyes! This is not so astonishing!” (15-16) 


"Just as the allpervading Lord cannot be satisfied without His blissfull cit-potency, so Radha and Krsna’s grcal, 
self-manifest and blissfullfove cannot be nourished without Their girlfricnds. Which man of taste will not 


take shelter of thesc ladyfriends7” (17) 


o 


-e enema 


“Radha is a blooming golden vinc and Krsna a blooming Tamala- 
tree. Which concious being will not be happy to sce Their beautiful meeting?” (18) 


carts that they are only interested in 


S : ; , h 
“The fairbrowed girls of Vraja have such affectionate and pure loving ARES Hip thats 2156 (or 


giving pleasure to Krsna. If they show unwillingness towards llim when t 
His pleasure!” (19) 


er chest as She desired, but, feigning 
1 Lalitel You intrigued with Hari’s 
family-guru of deceit with a wink Ri 
this cheater! Although your 
sharp nature 


Radhika beame overwhelmed with joy when Krsna tightly embraced H 
unwillingness, She admonished Lalita, saying: "O Shameless, deccitfu 
messenger Kundavalli to bring Mc here and place Me in the hands of this 
of your eyes, and now you are callous when you scc the shameless dancing of 
mood is sharp, you have now become mild. This is not so astonishing, since you exchanged your 
for Krsna’s mild nature!” (20-22) : 


TAAARARAS 





Then Lalita, who was inwardly happy with Krsna’s touch, pretended to be angry and proudly rebuked Krsna, 


saying: “O King of bold destroyers of the iiousewives" chastity! What are You doing?” (23) >. 
Krsna said: ”Lalite! Ask Your friend Radhika what She began to do! She forcibly embraced Me to make Me = 
Hers!” (24) m 


Lalita said: “Krsna! It is normal for a golden Madhavi-vine (like Radhika) to embrace a Punnaga-tree (like GS 
Yourself), but I have never scen a Punnaga-tree entwining a Malati-vine (as You are doing)! A vine can k 
embrace a trec, but not the other way around!” (25) i - Qu 
Krsna said: "I have given My body to Radha and She accepted it. What is the harm for you? I cannot take a € 
gift like that back!” (26) 


Lalita angrily said: "O Crook! Give up Your deceitful behaviour! I am Lalita, who is known for Her heroism G — 
and Her cruclty! Leave this pure and famous girl, if You want to keep Your reputation! O Best of honeybees! If y 
You have any such desire, then go to Your nicce Kundalata, who is very eager for this! In front of Lalita even B 
the wind cannot. touch Radha! If You don’t leave Her, You must tolerate my attack!” (27-28) $ h! 
a 283 el SIA nc} ` * è DN : fen Q 
When Krsna saw Lalita’s angry face as she came before Him with her girlfriends, He became ecstatic and wa: Ç È 
overcome with ecstatic symptoms like goosepimples, shiverings and tears, Krsna-was enchanted by the toucl ~ 
of His lover and out of ecstasy His flute fell from His shivering hand, but He did not notice it. Everyon: W 
thought He dropped it out of fear of Lalita. Meanwhile Radhika escaped from the bondage of His arms anc T 
caught the falling flute in Her kand. Radha carefully hid that flute in Her apron. Then Visakha told Krsna: "C | 
Krsna! Your hands covered the Radha-star like the lunar eclipse! This was a mistake, because She is not ' 
moon like Candravali (Radhika’s rival, or a series of moons) Just look at Your mistake!” (29-32) ( w 
X 
Indicating the different stars in the sky, after which most of the gopis are named, Visakha said: ”I am Visakt , ~ 


(non-different-from Radha), Lalita is Anuradha @ star that follows the Radha- 

star), this ts Jyestha, and there are Dhanistha, Citra and Bharani. And there are so many other stars (or pir 
like Indulekha, but she is not fit for enjoyment, being a mere moonbeam (Indulekha means moonbeam), so 
to Candravali (many full moons)!” (33-34) ~ 


a 
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Krsna replied: "Visakhe! You are trucly Sankari, the bestower of bliss, and Lalita’s terrifying thunderbolt-!: ( 
words make here a real Indra! O Visakhe! I Icft Candravali after enjoying her many times! Now I want to ta 
the nectar of the goddess Bhanavi (Radha), who is very rarely attained! The eclipse gradually enjoyed all: 
stars and eagerly desired to enjoy the unrivalled Induleckha-moonbeam!” (35-37) 


Saying this, Hari went to Indulekha to embrace her. Seeing Him coming, Indulckha became afraid and bac 
away. She smiled and frowned her eyebrows, saying: "O Impudent Raho €clipse}! Indulekha is not enjoyable 
You! Go and enjoy Candravali, who is a full moon, or enjoy all the stars gradually!” (38-39) 


SZ 


Ff Ss 


ÅO W ë w F F gF 


TF Bf wet Ce VC CE STE VT ĀE N rT a TE G åo a N 


ia hari approached Lalita in an unscen way and caught her. Lalita said: "Anuradha (mo) is not attainable for 

ou! Go and cnjoy Visakhal” (40) 

When Krsna touched Visakba, she told Him: "Why are You touching me after having cnjoyed.Radha? Don’: 
‘ou know that She and I are Onc? In Your gradual course You should now enjoy Jycstha!” (41) 


When Krsna touched Jycstha in an unscen way, she became both happy and angry, and told Him: ” Without 
enjoying Citra You will oaly suffer in Your gradual enjoyment of the others!” (42) 

Then when Krsna suddenly caught Citra, she told Him: "Go away, You debauchee! Don’t deviate from Your 
course! Enjoy all the stars gradually!” (43) 

licaring this, Tunyavidya said: "Citrel Sometimes Rahu’s course is a little curved and he attacks planets by 
surpriscl” (44) ` : —_ AA. 

Citra said: "Tungavidycl You are a Libral Soon after attacking Citra, Rahu will come and attack youl” (45) 
When Krsna touched her, Tungavidya said: "O Villain! Why do You want to hurt me without having attackec 
Rangadcvi, who is a Libra, first? Leave me alonc and catch her!” (46) 


Rangadcvi, upon being touched, said: "Q Raho! You arc enjoying a Virgo, now attack the Pisces 
Campakavalli!” (47) 


Campakalata, when being caught, quickly said: "O Hood! Swiftly go to Sudcvi, who is an aquarius, to complete 
Your course!” (48) 


When Sudevi was touched she said: "0 Madhusudana (honcybec oc Krsna The blooming golden vinc 

Kancanavalli will ful fill all of Your desires!” (49) 

Kancanavalli, on being caught, said: "O Krsna! Why docs a Cakora- 

bird like You come here (lo a golden ving)? Go and quench Your thirst on Candramukhi (moonfaced girl. .- 

Cakora-bird lives only on moonlight!” (50) 

When Krsna thus came up to Candramukhi in an unscen way to kiss her, she turned her head away and said 
O Cheater! Why don’t You Icave other men’s wives and kiss Your own wife the flute if You want to kiss 

somconc?” (51) 

Hearing this, Krsna remembered His flute, that had fallen from His hand long ago. For a moment He was 

astonished and then He looked at Kundalata, who hinted to Him that Radhika bad taken it Radhika saw her 

hint and sceretly handed the flute to Tulasi. Tulasi carefully hid hersclf behind Lalita and Visakha, kecping the 

flute on her. Mcanwhile Krsna went up to Radhika and, wanting to grab Her, told Her in falsc anger: "You 

thief! My mind is free from flecting restlessness, but You picrced it with Cupid's arrows with Your glances! ki 

is not astonishing that You took away My flute! Ì will bind You with the ropes of My arms, plunder Your 

clothes and ornaments and take You to the kunjz-prison to deliver You to king Cupid there!” (52-56) 


When Radhika heard this, an extraordinary mood arose in Her and She Icft, ignoring Hari. Krsna stopped Her 
and held Her on the pretext of looking for His flute. Hari told Her: "O Thicfl Why arc You vainly trying to 
escape? Until You give Mc My flute back I will not Ict You go out of My arms!” (57-58) 


Lalita, feigning anger, moved her bew-like cycbrows and quickly came up to Hari, saying with a proud smile 
"O You who arc polluted by associating with other men’s wives! O destroyer of the housewives’ chastity! G@ 
Go! Don’t pollute Radha, who is freshly bathed for Her surya puja, by touching Heri O villain! You are 
intoxicated by drinking the nectar of Saibya’s lips, so yo to her at Kusuma Sarovara! O Crook! It was she who 
took Your flute! If You don’t belicve it, then go and ask Tulasi! The wicked men are cheating, but the rightcous 
have to suffer for it! Though Saibya took Your flute, You arc blaming Radhika for this!” (59-62) 

Then Lalita hinted to Krsna with her cyes: "Tulasi has the flute that You want!” Then, when Krsna wanted to 
approach Tulasi to gct it, Radha escaped from His embrace, like a lightning-strike leaving a cloud. (63) 

With a light hint Tulasi winked at Rupa Manjari and put the Murali in her hand. Then Tulasi wanted to ruz 
away, bul Krsna caught her by force, making her shiycr and horripilate of ccstasy. ‘Tulasi bent her fingers anc 
placed them on her face, pilcously crying: 70 Merciful Onc! Alas! Alas! Leave this unworthy maidservant cr 
Yours, I bcg You! I don’t have the flute You're after! I saw it in Saibya’s hands todayi” Saying this , Tulasa 


hinted to Him at Rupa manjri. (64-66) 


SA 
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t to (Rupa) manjori (like a bee going toa 


a Anih Tasik honeybee Kreno) left Tulasi and Prete hinted to Lalita to quickly take the 


bud), looking for His flute, after smelling its honey. Rupa manjari c 
flute over and Lalita took it, standing there just like a saint (67) 


Hi i . Looking for His 
Krsna quickly went up to Rupa manjari in an unscen way and bound her in His ropelike arm 
flute in her blouse, he said: "O thief, where did you hide My flute?” (68) 


j c? Anyway, 
Rupa manjari stopped Krsna and told Him: "Am I a thief? Well, did You find Yan perm Ags ef Z 
You're lucky to have Your desires ful filled by sticking Your hand in my blous a theme vou 
cowherdwives with Your flute! You are so cager to pollute all the chaste housewives by em 
Just hid the flute Yourself to find an excuse to look for it on their bodies!” (69-70) 


Then Rupa manjari hinted to Krsna with her glance that Lalita had the flute. When Kameo wero a 
Rupa manjari escaped from His embrace and Lalita, seeing Krsna approaching, fearfully g €? If the flute 
Kundavalli. Seeing Krsna coming, Lalita angrily told Him: 'Hey, stay away! Why have You com 

is not on me, then You will-soon reap the fruit of Your impudence!” (71- 2 


72) 


cintamaninam cayam antike sthitam padapi ye nabhimrsanty avajnaya 
radha sakhibhis tava vamsa nalika kim arthamabhir bata sa hirta satha 


7O Cheater! Why should Radha's girlfriends, who do not care to tread carelessly on Cintamani-gems with 
their fect even, steal this bamboo-flute of Yours?” (73) 


sacchidraya nirasaya kathoraya yayanisam vyakulitam jagat trayam 
sa svamino yan murali karad pata vritam bahunam tad idam sumangalam 


“The sound of this dry wooden flute, which is full of holes (or faults) agitates all the three worlds! Yau, became 
the husband of this Murali, so it is very auspicious that it fell from Your hands!” (74) : 


sva sthana sandanita nivi kuntalah kurvantu karmani sukham grhe'balah 
svairam harinyo’ pi carantu sa priyah 
sarantu satam saritah sarit patim 


”Now the housewives can keep thcir girdles and braids tied and happily do their houschold work. The does can 
freely graze and the rivers can peacefully stream towards the ocean!” (75) 


sitarta nagnambu nimagna kanyaka ganasya vasamsi hrtani yat tvaya 
fenaciral te murali karad pata Prapaoti duhkam para duhkado hi sah 


"Your Murali fell from Your hand and was lost for You as a result of the suffering You caused to the naked 


maidens who were suffering from the cold when You stole their clothes. Whoever causes suffering to others 
must suffer himself!” (76) 


hasta matrayata suska sa randhra vamsa kasthika 
ha hanta gokulesasya sarvasvam kena va hrtam 


G 4 


"This flute is just a dry bamboo reed, onc hand long and full of holes! Alas! | now everything lost for the king 
of Gokula?” (77) 
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oaa sccing Krsna pretended to be sad after hearing Lalita’s joking sarcastic words, sceretly gaye to flute 
ine a hika and went up to Krsna, slyly saying to Radha: "Alas! Who has stolen Krsna’s flutc?” Then she 
ire rsna: "O Krsna, what can I say? What is the loss to You when an old picce of bamboo, worth less than 

alf a dime, and which is full of holes, falls from Your hand? Let it fall! It’s good! Why are You sad? You arc 


aon of the cowherdking! Alas! All the cowherdyirls arc joking about You! I would dic of embarrassment!” 


Krsna said: "Kundalate! You don’t know the glories of My flutc, that is why you speak like thal! That is not so 
astonishing, because My flute never reveals its qualitics @s an crotic enchanter ) to you as it docs to the other 
girls (because you are my relative}! Whatever I wish, which is otherwise impossible to get, My flute callously 
gives Me, just like the cit-potency ful fills all of Lord Narayana’s wishes! This flute of Minc is cndowed with 
all potencies to fullfill any wish! Sri Radhika and Her fricnds are aware of it’s extraordinary capacityl” (80-82) 


Lalita said: ” Your flute is very expert in getting things itself. Why would’nt Your lusty lover know this?” (83) 


sudhapari nari hrdaya kari varim anisam 

Jagad yosa dosamala suktramosati nipuna 

rama gauri sauri mukha yuvati cauri trijagati 
prasiddha siddha te'dbhuta guna samrddha muralika 


"Your flute binds the elephant-like hearts of the gopis with its nectarcan stream of sound, stealing the mass of 
their pure, flawless pious meril What to speak of other ladics, cven Rama (Laksmi), Gauri (Parvati), Sauri 
(Samjna, the wife of the sun) and all other ladics in the three world are enchanted by it O Krsna! The qualitics 
of Your famous, perfect Murali arc wonderfull” (84) 


Krsna said: Lalita is very harsh and she is a very thorny fortress of crooked words! She secretly stole My flute 
and still she blasphemes both Me and the flute!” Saying this, Krsna wanted to grab the end of Lalita’s aproa, 
but Lalita took some distance and said with frowned cycbrows and a smiling facc: "O Krsna! I am that Lalita! 
Cee me very well in many ways! I’m Icaving now with my fricnds! Your tricks won't work with mci 


Saying this, Lalita left, but Krsna caught her cloth and said: "You won't be able to go home that casily without 
first giving Me My flutc! O Lalite! If you did not steal My flutc, then why do you run away so fearfully? After 
showing Mc that you don’t havc it on your body you can cither go or stay!” (88-89) 


Lalita pulled her cloth out of Krsna’s grip and looked at Him in a crooked way, saying: ” You are maddened by 
lust! Go and scarch the body of Your nicce! We did not take Your flutc, nor did we sec it anywhere, but if You 
still will not Icave us alone, then You can tell us Your pricc and we will pay You through Kundavallil And if 
that is not enough for You, then we will cut another bamboo-flute for You! We have two fricnds from tbe 
Pulinda-caste (outcasts), named Malli and Bhrnyi, who live close to Govardhana Hill. If we tell them, they 
will bring You a ncw bamboo-flutc, without holes or faults!” (90-92) 


pulindanam kanya mayi parama dhanya rati yusas trnaplasmat padambuja ghusrna lepa ksala rujah 
girer gunja dhatun bhrsam upaharanti sva sahitan 


madiyas (a dasyah katham u tava sakhyah samabhayan 


Krsna replicd: "Those Pulinda-girls arc most fortunatc, for they are very attracted to Me! They smeared their 
laces and breasts with the vermilion that My lotusfect printed on the grass to soothe thcir lusty desires! They 
also brought Me gunja-beads and mincral pigments from Govardhana Hill. They are My maidservants, how 


BLS 


re camana ne dariana: 


did they become your friends?” (93) 


"If You disrespect Me by taking My flute, I will bind you up and punish you, and whoever wants to pretect 
you may try it!” (94) 


Then Visakha came up before Lalita and smilingly told Krsna with a soft voice: "O Krsna, if someone's 


longings are lost, he can find some help in finding it back, so be intelligent and find someone to help you 
search for it. You won't have Success by using crude means” (95-96) 


Campakavalli said: "Anyone who will help Him will ask a lot of money for it! Why would Krsna spend so 
much on a piece of bamboo?” (97) 


Tungavidya said: "O Foolish Campakalate! You don't understand, listen! This flute is Krsna’s only wealth! 
What will He not pive to gel it back? After Ie found the thief by the grace of His detective, Krsna will take 


His flute back from that thief and punish him. Then He will reward His detective with wealth that He took 
from the thief! This is His custom!” (98-99) 


Visakha said: "O Proprietor (Krsna)! First tell me how You will 


punish the thief and how You will reward the 
detective! l ask You in Your own interest!” (100) 


Krsna said: "I reward anyone who helps Me finding My flute with the flower, 
an embrace), My jeweled necklace (or: My scratches and bites), 
breasts) and a Cumbaka-jewel (or: kisses)! And I punish the thief 
My arms and taking her i i i 


(breasts), dress and Jeweled ornaments as an erotic punishment!” (101-102) 


Visakha then happily told Kundalata: "Sakhi ! How fortunate that you have come! Take this valuable reward 
and help your cousin to find His flute back!” (105) 


Visakha whispered Something in Kundalata’s car while Radha se 
looked at Kundalata’s face, and Kundalata told: Visakha: "Sakhi Visakh 


Krsna also understood Kundalata’s hint and cagerly came to Radhika's side to get His flut 
stunned by Radhika's sharp, arrow-like plances and Kundalata told Him from behind: 
(bluish nectar, or the flavour of love for Krsn 


a) that You fill up Your flute with-has now colored the whole 
world bluish {krsna ruci also means: the whole world now has taste for Krsna bhakti This bluish fluid has 
now beautificd Radhika's chin as a musk 
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Srm said: "First I will remove the mark of My flute from Radhika’s chin, and then I will quickly reward 
isakhal After that I will lock up Radhika in the kunjaprison, take the flute from Her and give Her the 
punishment!” (116) 


Saying this, Krsna approached His beloved and began to bite Her lips. Sccing this, Lalita stopped Him by 
standing in between them with false anger and telling Krsna: "llow amazing! Radhika has not done Her sury2 
puja yct today, but You contaminated Her with Your biting! Go away, quickly! You have no respect for sociai 
customs and the demigods?” (117-118) 


Hari said: "He Radhe! It’s not My fault or because of My tccth! If You show this drop so clearly, then that is 
Your fault! O Moontfaced Girl! Out of fcar of You, this muskdrop has entered the fortress of My tccth, although 
it was nicely situated on Your chin. Having the some colour as Mc, it accepted Mc as a friend!” (119-120) 


Kundalata told Radhika: "Show Your skill in exccllent poctry by reciling bindu cyula pocms (bindu cyuta is an 
alankara in Sanskrt poctry, in which two the same words arc used in once sentence, but onc has an anusyara 
and the other not, like vasi Controller) and vamsi (flute), both relating to the same object (Krsna in this casc} 
Out of envious rivalry Krsna, the king of pocts, will recite the bindy agama poctry (meaning: the drop has 
come. bindu cyuta means: the drop has fallen, i.o.w. the muskdrop has fallen from Radhika’s chin and has 
come to Krsna now).” (121) 


"If a qualified person shows his qualitics the knowers of qualitics will not find faults ia it They will be 
satisfied, so adorn Krsna with the jewelstring of Your bites!” (122) 


Radhika said: "He Kundalate! If you are blooming of affection for your cousin's attributes then offer your own 
flower-like tecth:to His sun-like lips!” (123) 


Feigning anger, Kundalata told Acyuta: "Hare! Radha, Mukhara’s fine granddaughter, is Herself also Mukhara 
(talkative), and this Lalita here is very harsh, whereas You arc very soft and scared. Now will You get Your 
Murali back? All these gopis are very bold, numerous and crooked. You arc alone and‘soft: Save Your dress 
and ornaments and return to Your cowherdboy friends! These gopis, that make no distinction betweca sin and 
virtuc and that arc lusty after paramours, take me to be just like them! Although my cousin is just a boy, you 
girls, being fixed in piety and pure chastity, should not peak with Him! They arc slandcring us again, I'm 
going home! Give Visakha the rest of the reward and Ict me loose!” (124-128) 


Hari laughed at Visakha, saying: "Come, O chaste girl, come! Take the jewcls (kisscs¥” and embraced ha. 
Then the-sakhis also laughed and surrounded them. Then Krsna began to quarrel with the sakhis and a great 
tumult arose. Radha took the opportunity to sncak away and hide in a kunja, carcfully stifling Her ornaments 
as She went. (129-130) 


Meanwhile Tulasi fearfully hid the flute and went to the kunja where Vrnda was. Vrnda took the flute from ber 
and kept it at his chest, saying: 


vamsottamsa vamsike'si (vam cka sad vamsanam ksudra yamsodbhavapi 


ya lilanam hetur ctadrsinam asid radha krsnayor adbhutanam 


"© Flute! Although’ you are from the smallest of all good families, your dynasty became glorious, since you 
caused all these wonderful pastimes of Radha and Krsna!” (132) 


card her friends laughing. With great cffort she loosened herself 


Visakha’s cyes became restless when she h : 
d rebuked Him with faltering voice, saying: "O King of cheaters! 


from the tight bondage of Krsna’s arms an 


Jr 


We are not Your relatives, nor Your helpers! You are an outsider, now a: eae to accept gifts from 
You? Give the reward to the detective, Your own niece-in-law Kundalata! (I 


Visakha snid: "Kundalatc! Why have you become bewildered although youjare usually so bold? You want to 
give up the gift of your cousin out of illusion and pollute us with it instead! (135) 


Kundalata said: "Visakhe! The donor Krsna gives charity to the best of dvijas (lecth or Reece a 
are you angry, and why should I commit the sin of forbidding such virtue? If raga Sons r 
why should you hesitate to accept it? You should repay Him with the double amount! (136-137) 


Citra said: "Visakhe! It's your own 


Possession, why do you reject it as if it is someone else's? With this wealth 
you became aristocratic! if you don’ 


(like it, then you can give it to Kundavalli!” (138) 


Kundalata said: "Citre! Krsna gives His own jewels! If you don't accept them, then what should He care? Let 
His wealth remain in [is home 


! Krsna! You should'nt deal with these misers, just exchange gifts with Radhal” 
(139-140) 


Hearing this, Hari began to search for Radha, and when He could not find Her, He asked Lalita: "Where is She 


hidden? The thief is taken away by a crook like you! If you don’t bring Her before Me, I will give you a just 
punishment!” (141) 


Lalita said: "I'm not a witness to that! Who k 
Radha, I'm going home!” (142) 


One sakhi said: "Radha has gone home!”, another one said: "She's pone to worship the sungod!”, and another 
One said: "She has Bone to Manasi Ganga to purify Herself after You touched Her!” (143) 


nows where She went? You can play kings and queens with 


her eyes towards a 


her friends closed 
“string doors, remaining outside themselves. (144-145) 


Radha tried to flee when She saw Her lover approaching, but She was unable to reach the doors of the kunja 
and Krsna took Her to the bed by force. (146) 


Krsna was like an elephant afflicted by the forestfire of lust, finally attaining the cooli 
Radha, and privately enjoyed Her as He wished. (T 


ng Ganga-river namec 
farangini is river, o 


he word Suralarangini may mean the Ganga sura = gods ana 
r: a lady rangini enjoying scx surata). (147) 


Radhika’s ornaments loudly resounded when She stopped Krsna with Her arms from opening Her blouse an 
girdle. Krsna’s voice faltered when He demanded: "gi-gi-give Me My flute!” Radha replied with happy 


faltering voice: "No no no!” Krsna took the jewels of Radha’s` youth and Radha anxiously tried to stop Him. 
During Their loveplay the gencral of Cupid's battle named Dharstya (boldness) chased away the sakhic 
Patience, shyness and unwillingness, (148) 


In the great poem Govinda Lilamrta i 


e Ere s mi, who is a honeybx 
al Sri Caitanya's lotusfeet, the encouragement of Sri Raghunatha Dasa G i, the association Of Sri Ji 
Gosyami and the blessing of Sri Raghunatha Bhatta Gosvami, this was : 


1 | Is wa f, which deals with t: 
midday-pastimes, that give so much joy to Sri Radhika and Her girlfriends i 
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SRI GOVINDA LILAMRIA * CHAPTER ELEYEN 


F » 
Description of Sri Radhika’s divine form through poctic analogics” 


In thi 5 Bolte oye a cia “ z ` mE : 
o e eleventh chapter Radhika’s pirlfricnds give bliss to Syamasundara by describing cach of Her limbs to 
n with the help of poctic analogics known as alankara, ornaments of poctry. 


aia SL Muralika on her chest, Venda came to the assembly of sakhis along with Nandimukhi and told 
em: "O Friends! Where have the king and queen of Vendavana (Radha and Krsna) gone?” (1) 


lhe sakhis said: "They have gonc to king Cupid to quarrel with Eachother (They went to makc love), what do 
you have to submit to Them? If it is very confidential then po to this kunja, They're staying there ina 
collage!” (2) 


Venda said: "Friends! You are all just like Radhika'’s mind, life and body! I have no scerets for you, but I will 
Just go and tell the king and queen!” (3) 


Knowing that Radha and Krsna’s loveplay was over, the sakhis became cager to see Them. So they opened the 
door of the kunja and looked inside through the slits in the Kunja-collage on all sides. (4) 

Although Radha had first repeatedly urged Krsna to ornament Her after the end of Their lovegyame, now She 
witheld Him again when He wanted to do this. Krsna nevertheless began to ornament Her and was also 
ornamented by Her in return. (5) 

Krsna wrote something on a pure while lotuspetal with vermilion, stuck this petal on His turban and told His 
beloved: "Gel up, We're going out!” (6): 


Although Radhika was hesitant to appear before Her sakhis, blooming lotus-eyed Krsna forcibly took Her oul 
of the kunja- 

collage into the courtyard as if She was a thicl When narrow- 

cycd Radhika (Her eyes narrow out of bashfulness) and wide-cyed Krsna (lis cycs wide of bliss) appeared 
before them, the sakhis became happy-and surrounded Them, attentively asking Radhika: "He sakhi | Where 
did You go, Icaving us all? We looked for You, bul we could'nt find You! Where did You meet this impudent 
boy? Anyway, You were lucky not to be defeated (in Cupid's battle) by Him!” (7-9) 


Hearing the sakhis’ giggling, and sccing Krsna openly describing Their lovcgames, Radhika became shy 
(because of the sakhis’ giggling) and angry (because of Krsna's impudence) respectively and She walked 


- away, She waved Her thumb and indexfinger at Krsna, looking at Him with frowned cycbrows ‘and trembling 


lips, rebuking Him with faltering voice. Sccing Her girlfriends mocking Her, She told them, while making 
gestures: "O Friends! You pulled at My cloth when | wanted to go home, and when | was hiding you pointcd 
oul to Krsna where | was, making Mc suffer under Him in front of all of you! Why should | stay with you 
still? I became afraid of this intoxicated snake Krsna, who was cager to (ouch Me out of naughty desire, so | 
fearfully ran into this kunja where the red and white lotusflowers and the thorny vines protected Mc as real 


friends!” (10-13) 


Kundalata said: "Radhe! This is truc; not false, because all the signs of Your resistance are clearly visible on 
Your limbs! Your vine-friends have torn Krsna’s body apart with their sharp, thorn-like nails! This is proper, 
but how amazing! They have torn up Your body even morc!” (14-15) 


a OD 


Sri Govinda Lilamrta - Krsna Dasa Kaviraja Gosvami 


: : : i hika’s 
"That Krsna who attracts the gopis and who is a great womuniscr, bears Candeal Coopin 
moonbcam)like nailmarks, or Candravali-yopi) on His chest. This is all right, but You ee ( ii 
in Your heart, although You are so jealous of her! ‘This is most astonishing, tell us why this is!” (16) 


Lalita said: "O Chaste Kundalate! Why should there be a shortage of cutting marks from the poen as on 
the chaste girls that ran away out of fear of this whimsical paramour, who is cager to touch them?” (17) 


Krsna eagerly thought of different ways to hear the description of cach of Radhika’s limbs and to scc ue 
pleasing meddly of Her emotions, so the sakhis, understanding His feclings, began to laugh and describe 
these limbs. When they became cager to prepare the nectar juice of poctic descriptions which was laced with 
the camphor of Sri Radhika’s sweetness for Murari's pleasure, Radhika forbade them with frowned cycbrows. 
(18-19) 


samphulla govinda mukharavinda manda smita manda maranda siktah tad ingitajnah kramatas calaksim tam 
vamayantyo jahasur vayasyah 


Being sprinklcd by the pleasing honcy from Govinda's slightly smiling blooming lotusface and being 
encouraged by His winks, the sakhis giggled and gradually began to describe the beauty of restless-cyed 
Radhika. (20) 


They began to describe Radhika on the pretext of describing Kundalata. Lalita said: "O sakhis | Look at the 
signs of Madhusudana's cnjoyments on Kundavallika (Radhika)! These two jug-like breasts (of Sri Radhika) 
defeat all the siva fingams in the world that have a single moonphase on them. Are they wearing these moons 
like nailmarks, desiring to defeat these lingas 7” (21-23) 


Showing her line of teeth as she smiled, Visakha spoke to make Krsna happy: “hese marked Linga-like 
breasts accept Sri Krsna's nailmarks that are like full, inexhaustible moons, leaving the exhaustible moon in 
the sky, who has only fifteen phases ays of the lunar quarters) and also wanes in every quarter. Has She now 
decorated Her body with these full, inexhaustible moon- 


nailmarks?” (24-25) 


Campzakavatti was very happy to hear Visakha’s words and said this to make Krsna happy: “Hari’s lotuslike 
hands, secing His lotusfect dancing on Kaliya’s stage-like hoods, challenge the capacity of these fect. 
Therefore they are now dancing on Sri Radhika's orange-like breasts!” (The first word nagaranga is the 
dancingstage-like hoods of Kaliya- snake, and the sccond nagaranga is Radhika’s orange-like breasts). (26-27) 


Citra, the best of ladies, said: "The wonderful golden Citra-vine embraces the blackish Tamala-tree, carrying 
two ripe Baelfruits, that arc cut by the ‘lamala-trees’ branches and subbranches, leaving their marks.” (The 
baclfruits are Radhika’s breasts, the Tamala-branches are Krsna’s arms, the golden vine is Radhika and the 
Tamalatree is Krsna). (28-29) 


Then Tungavidya, the goddess of poetry, pleased the whole assembly and embarrassed Radhika. by saying: 


“How beautiful is the forest of Radhika's body, in which there is a deep platforlm where the lusty king of 
elephants (Krsna) enjoys! This clephant is driven by Hari’s nails, that are like Cupid's poads, piercing its 
temples (Radhika’s breasts) that are covered with musk- 


pictures. (Hari also means lion, that lion attacks the Radha- 
elephant). (30-31) 


Indulckha, whose beautiful tecth look like moons of bliss, joyfully said: “he mad Krsna-clephant enjoys i: 
the Suratarangini (Ganga-river or lady enjoying scx) to His full satisfaction, flapping Iis trunk in differen 
ways. That was written on these bud-like breasts.” (32-33) 
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` "Sri Radha’s fvotsoles have the marks of a conchshell, a h 


Sri Govinda Lilamrta - Krsna Dasa Kariraja Gosvami 


ces, filled up Krsna’s cars with the nectar of her words, 
hich the Creator has hidden the jewels of youth. 
f Iis nails, leaving His nailmarks behind!” 


Rangadevi, though prohibited by Radhika’s glan 
enue On this chest are two marked golden pitchers in w 
he greedy Krsna dug them out with the thief-like spades o 
(34-35) 
Yo please Giridhari, Sudevi joked about m 
fond of golden pomegranate vines and the two fruits of 
golden pomegranate vine is Radhika, the two fruits are 
Iis nails) (36-37) 


vonfaced Radhika: "The Vanapriyas €uckoos, oF Krsna) are very 
these vines are dug into by the Krsna parrotl” (The 
Her breasts, the blue parrot is Krsna and its beak are 


"This golden pomegranate-vine is cxtraordinary 


Then Candramukhi took her opportunity and joyfully said: 
d with bites from the blackbees.” (The secds arc 


and ils fruits havc ripe seeds. Their two flowers are covere 
Radhika’s tecth and the blackbee is Krsna). (38-39) 

Jyestha, the crownjewel of ladies, said: "Krsna’s lips look like fresh rosc-apples after having kissed Radhika’s 
cyclids that were blackened with collyrium. Seeing this colour, Radhika's parrot- 


like teeth became greedy after the taste of these rosxe-apples!” (40-41) 


‘Then Kancanalata began to describe Radhika in detail, Being encouraged by the moving cycbrows of the Lord 
of her heart (Sri Krsna), and being prohibited by the glances of her mistress (Sri Radhika). She said: "The 
hairs that the Creator placed on Radhika’s breasts, navel and face make onc mistake it for a lotusstem (the 
hairs) coming up from a lake of condensed nectar (the navel) sprouting two golden lotusf lowers (the breasts) 
that are always closed because the moon (Radhika’s face) shines on them.” (42-43) 


Doe-cycd Madhavi said: "Sri Radha is the arena of the sacrifice that aims to attract Krsna's heart. Her navel 
is the sacrificial pit, Her thre-lined belly the belts around this pil, Her middle the altar, the hairs on Her navel 
the sacrificial ladle, Her breasts the jugs, the place where the priests place the jugs to initiate the sacrifice Her 
thighs, Her neck the conchshell and Cupid ts the priest!” (44-45) 


Vasanti, looking at Radhika, said: "How fortunate is king Yrsabhanu's daughter! Her body is like Cupid's great 
arsenal: Her cycbrows arc the bow, Her hairs the sword, Her glances the arrows, Her arms the ropes, Her 
cheeks two golden shiclds and Her nails arc his yoads!” (46-47) 


‘tu please Krsna, Vrnda said? 


radhayah sulanuh sudha suradhuni bahu vise sat stanau 
kokau sri mukha nabhi pani caranah padmani vakralakah 
relaniba madhura smitam ca kumudam netre tathendivare 


romali jala nilikcha lasati sri krsna hrt kunjacah 


”Radha's excellent body is like the nectar-Ganga for the clephant of Krsna’s heart to play in. Her arms arc 


like the lotusstems in it, Mer breasts the Cakravaka-birds, Her face, navel, hands and fect are all lotusflowers 
and Her curly locks are like blackbees surrounding these lotusflowers. Her smile is like a waterlily, Her cycs 
are blue Indivara-lotuses and the hairs on Her navel are the moss floating in the water.” (48-49) 


Again cach gopi, headed by Lalita, onc by one began to describe their friend Radhika’s beauty with love, 
being cncouraged by Krsna’s indications. (50) . 


alf movon, barleycorn, a lotusflower, an elephant, a 
ka, a bow and a fish. ‘They arc covered by a shicld 


chariot, a goad, an arrow, a plough, a flag, a mace, a svasti 
of the world and completely 


of foutlac and Her anklebclls. With all these missiles they conquer the kingdom 
reveal Per beauty of regal opulence.” (S1) 


5! 
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yat kantya lavanac chriyah kisalaye ya pallayakhyam ayadhat 
padmakhyam naline vidhaya malini bhavam nisa kokavat 
sokat kokanadabhidham vilapanai raktotpale ecty asau 

sa radha bhuvi tat pada dvayam klam kenopameyam bhayet 


"The lustre of these fect are cutting down the pride of beautiful fresh soft red lotuspetals, therefore their fresh 
sprouts are known as pallaya. The lotus (or nalini) is known as padma because il is contaminated (pada means 
position and mala means dirt); and the rcd lotusflower is called Kokanada because it wails (attanada) at 
nighttime like a Cakravaka (koka) flamingo out of sorrow. She wh hortcomings, 
then how can we compare Radha’s fect with them?” (52) 


en lotusflowers have all these s 


apurva sri radha carana kamala nakha candravalic iyam 
sada purna bhanti hari hrdi nirankaruna ruc: 
samutphullam tasyendriya kumuda vradam vidadhatt 


hathac candravalya viracayali ya vismrtam api 


making Hari’s heart happy with their 


"The wonderful moons on the nails of Radha’s lotusfect are always full, f! 
llim forget about Candravali!” (Both 


crimson lustre, causing the lilies of His senses to blossom and making 
the moonlike nails and Radhika’s rival arc callcd Candravali) (53) 


"Why did Radhika's heels hide? The king of Radha’s kingdom, who is named fresh youthfulness, came and 
behaved indecently. He removed the thickness of Her middle with Her dacoit-like hips and breasts (replacing 
Her childhood-waist with the waist of adolescenco. Then he thought: "Let me blow on Her middle, (making it 
slender like a young girl's wail) and bound it with the strings of Her threclined belly. Sccing this, Radhika’s 


heels became afraid and hid themselves.” (54) 


”Sri Radhika’s nice thighs shine like stunned golden bananas, or the foundation pillars of a shading house, 
placed:by the Creator to give soothing shade to the Krsna-clephant who is heated with lust.” (55) 


"Has the Creator piven Cupid, upon being asked for, Radhika’s thighs, that arc like polden posts for tying up 
elephants? These posts have now tightly bound down Krsna’s mad clephant-mind with the chain of their 


swect beauty.” (56) 


janu dyayam na tad idam vesabhanu jayah 
kamasye te kanaka samputike sugupte 

yat krsna hrn nayana ratnam ancka yatnaih 
sammusya so' yam anayor mumude nidhaya 


"These are not the knees of King Yrsabhanu’s daughter, but the wellhidden cases where Cupid placed Krsna’s 
cyes and heart after having blissfully stolen them!” (57) 


"What can the sweetness of Sri Radhika’s thighs be compared to? Are they the place of enjoyment for 
Krsna’s handpalms? The elephants would be afraid if t compared them with their tough- 


skinned proboscis and the watery bananas would be ashamed if | compared them with their worthless peels!” 


(58) ; 


manojanam sri povardhana katakany ancan na Tabhiate 
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mudam yah kalindyah pulina guna lila smaranajani 
na (alratyany casyah pulinam anuvindann agharipum 


7 y À 
nitambam so’syas tam samia labhata pasyann ubhayayam 


around the beautiful foot of Govardhana Hill, 


Krsna docs not find as much pleasure in wandering 
remembering the sports and altributes of the Yamuna- nembering Govardhana Hill while 
walking on the bank of the Yamuna, as much as 


bank, or in ret 


Ie does by looking at Sri Radhika's bullocks” (59) 


radha sronir iyam sama na pulinail salya kaver gir iyam 
yad vcni yamuna tad eva pulinam kauci marali tatih 
no cel tatra harer mano natavaralh sri rasalasyam katham 


svabhir vrtiti sakhi natibhir anisam kurvana na visramyati 
c Yamuna, bruc? Her braid is like 


ould Krsna’s mind, the 
always dance the Rasa 


N whe sxs 
rent the words of the poct that Radha’s buttocks arc like the bank of th 
amuna, If not, then why W 


the Yamuna and Her waistbells sing like the swans in the yY: 

best dancer, or His mind’s girlfricnds, the dancingyirls of His desires 

there, withoul ever resting?” (60) 

"Sri Radhika’s middle has made friends with the waist of the lion, who is the killer of big clephants, thinking 
out of fear, anger and sorrow: "Those deceitful thieves, Radha’s buttocks, breasts and hips, have made fricnds 


with the proboscis and the temples of the elephants (gaining their vastness) taking my own vastness away 
(when Radhika attained adolescence these limbs inercased their volume and Her waist became very thin).” 


(61) 


Sri Radhika’s buttocks and breasts were first poor, then they teamed up and stole away the volume of Her 
waist (when She attained puberty). After that, though, they still quarreled out of greed. Sccing this, did the 
Creator divide them with the Circe lines on Her belly to stop the quarrel?” (62) : 


hese three strings of Her Uclly-lines out of fear that it 


"Has the Creator bound Sri Radhika’s waist with t 
n from Her friend childhood?” (63) 


would otherwise break out of thinness from scparatio 


sudha sarasya kanakabjini dalam 
bhrngali phullabja virajad anaram 
kim ctad abhati na kintu radhika 
tundam sa romavali nabhi bhusitam 


“Is this a blooming golden lotuspetal in a lake of nectar, surrounded by a swarm of bumblebees? No, it is Sri 


Radhika’s navel, surrounded by hairs in Her belly!” (64) 


feat the charm of Banyan- 


"Sri Radhika’s belly has hairs that de 
Iden lotuspetals and ad 


shiver they defeat fresh go! orn Ier belly as regal opulent 


leaves. When these hairs 
musk-tilaka”. (65) 

"Sri Radhika's hands are beau 
moonbeam, an carring, an um 


tified by the auspicious marks of a pitcher, a garland of lotusflowers, a fan, a 

brella, a post for binding sacrificed animals, a conchshell, a Baclirec, an altar, 2 
a . - i kej 

da svastika, as if these tents are there to serve Her beloved.” (66) 


flowerbuds (Her fingers) with full ruby 


a's hands) were beaulificd by Campaka 
poads, it would still not equal the beauty 


"if lotusflowers (Sri Radhik 
heir tips that arc sharper than Cupid's 


moons (llcr fingernails) on t 


453) ES 
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of Sri Radhika’s hands that defeat the beauty of lotusflowers and fresh sprouts!” (67) 


radha karabja sukhara nakhara bakarer 
vaksas tati garuda ratna kabatikayam 
utkirna citra karanaya ratisa karo- 

sthanka susuksma nisitah sphutam ullasanti 


"The very sharp nails on Radhika's lotuslike hands, that carve pictures on Krsna’s chest (by scratching i 
that is like a sapphire door, look like Cupid’s chisels to carve stones.” (68) 


mule"dho vadanam varataka yugam cagre’mbuyje viblirati 
naite svarna mrnaliake ratipater ye pasatam agate 
krsnotphulla tamata vestana patu bilvat kucadhah phale 
radha bahu late ime kara yuga sri pallave divyatah 


"The pits of Radha’s vine-like arms look like downward sheaths of a seed and under these sheath are fi 
lotuslike handpalms. These arms are not golden lotusstems, but the ropes of Cupid that expertly clasp arou. 
Hari, who is like a blooming Tamala-tree who holds fer bacl fruit-like breasts and sproutlike hands.” (69) 


kamarti sindhu faranaya harer vidhatra 

radha vyadhayi taranir mani citra haimi 

tat Ksepani ca athita subha roma rajir 
nyastam ca bahu yugalam kim aritra yuemam 


“The Creator has made the golden boat with wonderful jewels named Radha to help Krsna cross over l 
occan of His lusty desires. Are Her arms the cups to scoop the water out of this boat and the hairs on 1! 
arms its oars?” (70) : 


sri radhika parsva mattalike subhe saundarya kanye vrnutah sma yc svayam - 
madhurya putrau hari parsva sadvarau 
Savyapasavya krama vaipariyalah 


"Sri Radhika’s sides arc like two daughters of beauty and Krsna’s sides are like the sons of swectness. T} 
meet cachother’s opposites (when Radha and Krsna stand facing Eachother Radhika’s left side touches Krsn 
right side and vice versa) and embrace Eachother, accepting Eachother as brides and bridegrooms” (71) 


smara jaya lipi yukta hutaki pattikeyam 

kim u vidhrta manobhu sastrikam svama pitham 

madana bhujaya pasadhara tunam na haimam 

nahi lasati virajad veni radha suprstham 
“Is this a golden slab with Cupid's victory inseribed in it? Is ita polden platform holding Cupid's armory ¢ 


ita golden quiver holding Cupid's snake-like ropes? No it is none of these things! It is Radha's back, be 


aU 
by Her braided hair!” (72) 


sahaja vinatam amsa dvandvam asyah kavindra 
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giridhara kara sasvad blharato nimram ahul 
mama tu malam anuccair apy adalı saryam uccaili 
sirasa yanamatilyodbhati tat saubhayena 


Pa poets say that Radhika’s shoulders are naturally low because G 
them, but in my opinion they just appear low because Radhika’s h 
being superior to all other popis !” (73) 





iridhari always holds His strong arms on 
cad comes up very high out of pride of 


saundarya laksmir iha kavya laksmili 
sangitya laksmis ca harer mude’sti 
purncti dhatur gananat tu rekha 
trayena kanthah kim u bhaty amusyah 


"Has the Creator blissfully carved three lines on Radhika’s throat - the goddess of beauty, the goddess of 


poetry and the goddess of beautiful song - to complete Hari’s pleasure?” (74) 


simartham uccaih sirasor vivader balistha nasa stanayor vidhata 

radha vapur nivrti kantha madhye rekha trayenaivya cakara simam 

"The Creator made a boundary of three lines in the middle of Radhika’s neck, to stop the quarrel between 
Ier nose and Her breasts over supremacy in raiscdness.” (75) 


vyarthi krta svara gunair gahanam pikali 
bheje sudha ca katutam jadatam tata srili 
yasya sriya dara tatis ca samudram asyah 


kenopamantu kavayas (am imam sukanthamı 


"When the Pika-birds hear Radhika’s voice they flec into the forest out of shame, nectar turns sour and the 
vinas become stunned. Sccing the beauty of Her throat, the conchshells flec into the occan. Which pocts can 
make a comparison to Radhika’s beautiful throat?” (76) 

¢ J 
cels wilh a black Pika-bird resting in the 


l chin decorated with a spot of musk, 
uty cqual to that!” 


"When a lotuspetal on which a blackbce sleeps in the morning sun mM 
window of a golden temple, and both of them sce Radhika’s beautifu 
which is beaulificd even more by the touch of Sri Krsna’s finger, they yearn lo attain a bca 


(77) 
u jiva and bimbadharau, because they are the life iva) of Radha’s friend 


for Krsna is reflected (bimba) in them, so thcy arc known as bimbadhara. 
flowers and Bimbafruils!” (78) 


"Radha’s lips arc known as bandh 
(bandhu) Sri Krsna, and Fler love 
Therefore they cannot be compared with Bandhujiva- 


nda purnanirts sativa murtelt krsnasya jiya tu tayajxit kirtch 
tunail kim uktarlt 


ana 
ctayata varnila san mahino radhadharasyanya 4 


neclarcalt 


is of survival for Krsna, who is Himself the very form of full 
a 


“Wadha'‘s lips are famous as the meat 
ning any of thcir other qualities?” (79) 


bliss. After knowing these glorics, what is the need of mentio 


radha dantan vijita sikhara phulla kundadyamitran 


visva vyaplir ila nya karan unmadan viksya vedhiah 
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drak ced osthadhara su pihtann akarisyat tada tc 
nana varnam jagad api sitadvaitany eva vyadhasyan 


"Radha’s tecth, that look like ripe pomepranate-sceds, defeat their enemies the blooming while Kundaflowers, 
Sccing the bright white rays of these jewellike teeth pervading the whole universe, the Creator at once eovered 
them with Her lips. If not, then the whole multicolored universe would be pervaded by an undifferentiated 
while cffulgence!” (80) 


kundaketic hira cucir vicitra sri radhikaya rada kira raji 
ya nitya krsnadhara bimba matrasyadena lebhe sikharac chabitvam 


"Radhika's parrot-like teeth are shaped like Kundaflowers and colored like diamonds, These parrots always 
relish the Bimbafruit-like lips of Sri Krsna, from which they attain the colour of ripe pomegranate-seeds! 


(81) 


radha rasajnaruna ratna darvi krsnaya reje parivesayanti 


san narma sangita sukavya rupan sva vag vilasamrta sad vikaran 


"Sri Radha’s tongue is like a ruby spoon that serves Krsna the ncetar of Her joking words, Her songs, Iter 
poetry and Her clever words like nectarcan sweetmeats!” (82) 


"Sri Radha has placed the clever dancingpirl of Krsna’s truc glories in Iler throat. Has the red yell of this 
clever dancingyirl now come out of Her mouth in the form of Her longue?” (83) 


sri krsna sat kirty abhidhana namno su navya yunor mithunasya dhatra 
hiadol: lilabhir atasya cakre 


radha rasajnaruna vastra dola 


"Sccing the truc fame of Sri Krsna and the youny couple of His names and forms caper to play on the swing, 
the Creator has made Radha’s tongue like this swing, covered by a crimson sheet.” (84) 


piyusabdhi taranga varna madhuram narma prahclimayam 
Sabdarthobhaya sakti samsita rasalankara vastu dhyani 
bhrngi bhraga piki pika dhvani kalasvadhyapakam rajate 
sri krsna sravaso rasayanam idam sri radhika bhasitam 


"Sri Radhika’s words, whose syllables are as beautiful as waves in an oce 
jokes and specch, sounds, double Meanings, analogies and substances 
and Pika-birds how to sing, are like nectar to Sri Krsna’s cars!" (85) 


an of nectar, that are full of clever 
» and that teach the male and female bees 


, 


premajya nacmalt sita rasavali madhvika manda smita candra samyula 
asya mrsersya maricanvitadbhuta 


vani rasalollasatisa trptida 


"Sri Radha gives joy to Her Lord with Her amazing words that are flavoured with the ghi of love, the supar 
of humour, the honey and camphor of Iler mild smile and the black pepper of Her feigned envy.” (86) 
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sud] id i > 
1a sarid tyam harch kim u mano maralasrayah 
RY nd . - . . 
udha kirana kaumudi (rsita drk cakori patih 
sudha sita għanavali sutanu cataki jivani 
virajati na radhika smita sudhormi uamilati 
a ray of ambrosial moonlight, that 


n moonlight) Or is ita row 
like excellent body? No, it 


of Hari’s mind takes shelter? Is it 
y Cakorabirds? (Cakora’s only live © 
ly sustenance for Mari's Cataki-bird 


"Is this a river of nectar, where the swan 
is the shelter for Hari’s cycs, that are like thirst 
of clear, white ambrosial clouds that arc the on 
is the high ambrosial wave of Radhika’s smile!” (87) 


harer punali vara kalpavallyo radha hrd aramam ang peaphullah 


lasanti ya yah kusumant tasam smita echalat kintu bahih skhalaati 
o it’s flowers now come 


Ihe nice desire: vine of Hari’s qualities blooms up in the garden of Radha’s heart. D 


out in the form of Iler smile?” (88) 


sri radha vadanam sudhaksaya sarah krsnarnavam yat (alo 

niskramyancali pancama svara sudha srota svatiyam kvacil 
sangitamrta vahini tato ito vani sudha nimnaga 

kvapy amoda sudhadhuni smita sudha divya nadi canyatah 


crs of neclarcan songs 


from which sometimes riv! 
nto the Krsna-occan.” 


"Sri Radha’s beautiful face is a boundless stream of nectar 
ds, jokes and smiles flow i 


in the fifth note, as well as blissfull rivers of neclarcan wor 
(89) 

"The beauty of Radha’s face defeats that of the peak of Mi. Sumeru, 
one smile, Her divine pleasure, ller speech, Her songs and Her tun 

) 

"When a traveller secs a wagtailbird on a lotusflower he 
the Creator made Radhika's face a lotusflower to bless K 
bound Her wagtailbird-cyes to the golden post of Her nose.” (91) 


from which the celestial neclarsircams 
cs flow into the Krsna nectar-occan!” 


Il be auspicious. Similarly, 


knows that his journcy wi 
how restless they werc, he 


rsna's eyes. Then, sccing 


hari nayana cakora pritaye radhikaya 

mukha sasinani apurvam purnani ulpadya dhata 
nayana harina yugmanı nyasya tasmin sulolam 
nyadhita tad avaroddhum parsvayoh karna pasau 


Cakorabird-like cycs. In this 


a's wonderful moonlike face just to please HMari’s 
deer on its globe also) and he 


f Her deer-like cyes (The moon has marks of a 
ith the ropes of Her cars.” (92) 


"Fhe Creator made Radhik 
moon He placed the marks o 
bound these restless deer up w 


candrah kalanki ksayitoti vihvalas tat padaghatair malinam yathambujam 


sunirmalam santala purna mandakun 


kenopameyam vada radhikananam 


“The moon is contaminated by spots and is sometimes eclipsed and the lotusflower is contaminated by the 
re Radhika’s cver-full and spotless face with?” (93) 


touch of the moonbeams. So tell me, what may we compa 
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radhaya jita hema darpana madam ganda dvayam sundaram 
favanyamrta purnitam hi kana ksaunyam saro yupmakam 
yat tatanka suvarna padma kalikam kasturika citrasac 


chaibalam makari vilasa valitam krsnati trsnaharam 


"Sri Radha’s checks defeat the luster of golden mirrors. “Sey are like two beautiful nectarfilled lakes 


golden soil because there are two golden lotusbuds hanging on wiz from Her ears (carrings), musk-pictu 
are like its moss and Capricorn- 


carrings are playing in them as aquatic beings. Therefore these checks rottrally quench Krsnas erc 
thirst” (94) 


t 
sri krsna sri nayana madhupa dvandva posaya dhatra 


sri lavanyanmrta maya sarasy anane radhikayah 
utpady asmin madhura nayana cchadmanendivare dve 


sri gandendu nyadhita sa tayoh parsva ulphallatayaih 


“To feed Sri Kesna’s beautiful honeybee-like cyes the Creator made a lake full of ncetarean beauty knox 
as Sri Radhika’s face. In this lake two sweet blue lotusflowers spring up (Her eyes) and two moonlike chee 
surround these lotusflowers to make them blossom”. (95) 


i 


“Look! Is this a great parrot sitling in a cage on Radhika’s forehead that became thirsty after secing 1' 
Bimbafruit-like lips and shows its beak in the form of Her nose?” (96) 


- asyah sunasa madanadbhutesur yyalola cilli dhanur arpito’ pi 


vivesa muktaphalakagrako’ pi drutam harer het dheti varmitam yah 


s 
"This nice nose is a wonderful arrow of Cupid in front of which isa pearl. Her restless eyebrows are Cupic 
bow on which this arrow is fixed to pierce Hari’s peaceful heart!” (97) 5 


amusyah sri nasa tilakusuma tuno ratipater 

adho vaktram purnah kusuma visikhaix citra mrgayoh 
sukha dvara tasmat smita caya misat te nipatitah 
saravyatvam yesam alabhata hares citta harinah 


7 Sesame. 
"Radhika’s nose is like Cupid's quiver filled with flower-acrows. When Radhi} 


smiles, keeping Her head low, the hunter Cupid shoots arrows from this quiver to pierce the deer of llari 
mind”, (98) 


radhaya nayananjanadhara cuca vyaptam nu gunjayate 

nasa mauktikam etad ity avidusam kavyam mamuaitan matam 

sasvat Krsna viraji ragi hedayasvasanilair bhavitam 

fat tad varnatayasu tat parinatam tesaam hi tat tad punail 
“How has the pearl on Radha’s nose became black and red just like gunja-be: 
reflection of Iler black eycliner above it and Her red lipstick shining under it, but I think that the red colo 
is Her passion for Krsna and the black colour represents Krsna limself These colours come out whic 
Radhika breathes out through Ler nose and this colors Her nosepearl!” (99) 


ads? Ignorant poets say it is 
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nayana yuga vidhane radhikaya vidhatra 

Jagati madhura sarah sancitah sad guna ye 
bhuvi patita tad amsais (ena srstanya sarair 
bhramara mrga cakorambhoja minotpalant 


A he Creator collected the essence of all the sweet and good th 
the leftover parts fell down to carth to become the blackbces, decr, Cakorabirds, plain lotus 
lotusflowers!” (100) 


ings of the world to make Radhika’s cyes and 
es and bluc 


Khanjana tiksanam anjana liptam kanja nava smaya bhanjana drptam 


sanjananacyuta ranjana silam sumukhi tayandaja ganjana likun 


act like waptailbirds, they bicak the pride of new 


"O Vairfaced girl! Your collyrium-smearced eyes 
d they belittle the playfulness of the fishes!” 


lotusflowers, give pleasure to Acyula, the Creator of bliss, an 


(101) 


-carrings have been married to the fish-like cyes in Radha’s 
ke, and because these fishes (the carrings and the cycs) 
o dance (swing). When Radha’s fish-like cyes try to 
f shyness) the Creator catches them in the net of 


"Krsna’s dancing Makara (an aquatic being) 
face by the Creator. Radha’s face is like a nectar-la 
were attracted to cachother they are learning how t 
escape (when She turns them away from ilari’s face oul o 
Krsna’s cars.” (102) 


radhaksi padma dvaya dhamai listhatah sada scjantau bhramara prajapati 
prajavalim manasikim yato`sakau 

kataksa dhara misato niretyulah 

“In the pupils of Radha's two loluscyes are progenitors that create progeny of blackbee-like expressions of 
Her desires that come oul.as a swarm of glances.” (103) 

"Sri Radhika’s cyebrows are naturally squiated and extended like the inivincible Visnukranta-vines that 
sproutcd the two black- 

bluish flowers of Fer cyes!” (104) 


n that had only two phases, has the moon been pollutcd by ils bites? No, 


"Has the cclipse swallowed the moo 
ated in between Her hair and Her erecper-like cycbrows!” (105) 


it is Radhika’s spotless forchcad, situ 


[a new moonbeam under which are Her beautiful eyebrows 


"Sri Radha's forehead has crushed the pride o! 
blackbces above and under a golden Madhavi- petal.” (106) 


and above which are Her locks like a swarm of 


guaamant khanir asya vallabhah krsna cva 
pranayini bhavitasya krsna c vanuragal 

iti lipir alikantar vaidhasiyasty asuu kim 

bahir api mada sindurcndu dambiiat sphutabhut 


"Krsna, the mine of jewellike qualities, is certainly Radha's only lover, and loving Radha is altracted to 
Ilim alone. This was written on ler moonlike forchcad by the Creator in the form of Her musk-tilaka 
(which has Krsna’s colour) and the vermilion in Her part (which is red like Her attachment to Him).” (107) 
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simanta rekhancy arunambarayriam sainduram asyas tilakam vibhati 


karavagunthabhidha mudeayavriam tamrarhya patram sasikham smarasya va 


son veil covering Her head, 


part as well asa crim: i r | 
hand as if practising 4 


"Sri Radhika's head is covered by a vermilion stripe in the 
which Cupid holds his 


or maybe it is Cupid's pointed copper Arghya-bowl over 
mudra ?” (108) 


sri krsna hrn matta matangajasyayasista radha kaca kananantah 


tad ganda sindura madabhisiktam vartmasya simanta misad vibhati - 


"Sri Radha’s hair is like a dense forest where the mad elephant of Krsna’s heart enjoys. The sindura from 


His temples have colored the pathway of Her part (where He strolls).” (109) 


hair take shelter of Sri Radha without mutual enmity. But still they 
kness of Her hair makes a border for its own protection with a 
hile the moon placed its phase-phalanxes on Iler bright 


"Both Her moonlike face and Her dark 
are afraid of cachother, therefore the dar 
phalanx of locks thal appear as bumblcbees, w 
forchead for it’s own defense.” (110) 


alaka madhupa mala bhati ya radhikaya 
mukha kamala madhuli pana lubdhopavestat 
nayana harina yugma rodhanayaghasatror 
madana mrga yunasau lambhita vaguratvam 


"Sri Radhika’s honcybee-like locks become cager to drink the honey of Her fotuslike face, above which they 


reside. The hunter Cupid has placed them as a net to catch Krsna’s deer-like eyes.” (111) 


radha manoyrtti latankuragatah krsnasya ye bhavanaya tadatmatam 
suksmayatah prema sudhabhisekatas te nihsrta kesa misad bahir dhruvam 


“The sprouts of Radha’s thought-vines have bee 


"These thin, long sprouts arc sprinkled by the nectar of love and come out as Iler hair.” (112) 


"The whisk-like hair of Vrndavana’s:-princess defeats the beauty of peac 


love and joy, shining beautifully like Lord V 
including Siva. Radhika’s hair is more splendid than Siva’s and th 


e demigods’, like Visnu’s prowess) (113) 
krsnanga bhaso nicitah susuksmah sri radhaya ya manasa drsa ca 
ta eva dhammilla misena vandyah punjikrta murdhni dhrta vibhanti 


"All the fine blackish luster of Krsna’s body, which is in Sri Radha’s eyes and mind was collected An ih 


praiscworthy hairbraid She carries on Her head!” (114) 


ratnavali kanti sarasvati yuta mukta prasunavali gangayanvila 


nija sriyasau yamunayila svayam veni triveniya vabhiau natabhrruvah 


“Lowerbrowed Radhika’s braid looks like the Triveni (the confluence of three holy rivers). The Pedeir 


o. FO 


ome bluish like Krsna through constant meditation on llim. 


ockfeathers and increase Krsna’: 
isnu’s majesty!” (ca + amara = and the demigods, sitikantha : 
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are colored like the Sarasvati, the pearls and flowers in it like the Ganga and the hair itself shines like the 
blackish Yamuna!” (115) 


vilasa visrantam aveksya radhika 
sri Kesapasam nija puccha pinchayah 
nyakkaramasank ya hriyeva bhejire 


girim camaryo vipinam sikhanditah 


ith Krsna, the peacocks shyly and 


"Secing Radhika’s loosened braid when She takes rest after enjoying W 
that the lustre of their feathers and 


fearfully fice into the forest, and the deer fice into the mountains, sccing 
tails is defeated!” (116) 


Sri Radha’s whole body smells of kunkuma, Ier navel, eyebrows, hair and cyes smell of blue lotus 
sineared with aguru and musk, Her chest, cars, nost, hands and fect smell of lotus smeared with camphor 
and Her armpits and Her nails smell like Ketaki-flowers sprinkled with sandalpaste.” (117) 


krsnendriyahlada gunair udara sri radhika rajati radhikeva 


sarvopamanavali mardi silany angani vangani ca bhanty amusyali 


uly that can please Krsna’s senses. In 


"Sri Radhika is ornamented with all the qualities of sweetness and bea 
Il standards of comparison with bler 


this she can only be compared with Radhika Hersellt She defeats a 
every limb!” (118) 


sri radhikananya sama lasaty asau 
madhurya sampaltic ivaghavidvisalt 
madhurya sampattir apiyam uccakaih 
sri radhikevanupama virajatc 


"Sri Radhika’s body defies all standards of comparison in the world. It is unrivalled in the opulence of 


sweciness as is Krsna’s body!” (119) 


prema pramana rahito'nupania guna srili 
saundarya sampad asama ruciram ca silam . 
tarunyam adbhutatamam sakhi radhikayalı 


krsnah katham na bhavita vasago gunajnah 


ualitics, not be controlicd by Radhika’s incomparible love, 


"Sakhi ! Mow can Krsna’s mind, that appreciates q 
c? This love cannot be proven by 


qualitics, beauty, opulence, righteousness and most wonderful adolescene 
any mundane means!” (120) 


pativeatyan kva nu paravadhutvapavadah kva casyah 
premodrekah kya ca paravasatvadt vighnah kva cayam 
kvaisotkantha kva nu bakaripor nitya sangady alabdlur 


mulam krstva kasati hrdayam kapi salya trayi nah 


(Krsna), how can therc be any accusation of adultery? Where 


“Where there is such devotion to the husband c 
s? Where there is such cagerness, how 


there is such grcal love, how can there be any obstruction from other 
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can Krsna's eternal company be unattainable? These three spears are piercing our hearts at the roots!” (121) 


ka krsnasya pranaya janibhuh srimati radhikaika 
kasya preyasy anupama guna radhikaika na canya 
Jaihmyam kese drsi taralata nisthuratvam kuce’sya 


yancha purtya prabhayati sadamusya cadhaiva nanya 


ly beloved? 


"Who is the birthplace of Krsna’s love? It ix Srimati Radhika only. Who is Krsna's most dear 
can ful fill 


Radhika and no onc else. With Her curly locks, Her restless eyes and Her hard breasts She 
Krsna’s desires like no-one else!” (122) 1 
: 
praphulla punnaga krtasraya sada praphullitangt madhusudanasraya 
amoda purna vara patra bhangika 
vendavane’ sau lasatiha radhika 


“Sri Radhika is like an ever fully blossoming vine (a Vendavana who takes shelter of the blooming 
Punnaga-tree (or: adolescent Krsna, who blossoms with desire). Her nice Icaves are full of flowers of 
pleasure that are the shelter of Madhusudana (the rasika honeybee Krsna).” (123) 


na diksasya siksa sravana pathane ya guru mukhat 
tathapiyam radha tri jagad abala vismaya bhuvam 
kalambodhch saurer api parima santosana kriam 
kalanam acarya vraja mryadrsam apy ajani sa 


"Sri Radhika was never initiated, nor did She hear or, study from a siksa guru, but still She became. the 
teacher of arts for all the Vraja gopis, who astonih all the ladics of the three worlds with thcir skills and who 
give the highest satisfaction to Sauri (Krsna), the Occan of all arts.” (124) 


“Although Radha pave up the duties of the housewives, kaving them and Her husband afar like blades of 
grass, She is worshipable as a chaste lady because of Her pure character, which is a wonderful creation of 
Lord Brahma.” (125) 


prajagara svapna susuptisu sri gandhacvikayah satatam hi nanya 
mano vapur vag akhilendriyanam krsnaikatanatvam ste’ sti vrttih 


“In wakefulness, dreams or in deep slecp there is no onc else in Gandharvika’s (Radhika’s) mind, body, 
words or senses but Krsna and no-one else!” (126) 


"Sri Radhika’s naturally playful dancing cyes, that are expert in stealing the wealth of Hari’s patience, 
defeat the beauty of the fishes, the deer, the Cakori-birds, the waptailbirds, the she- 


bees, Cupid’s arrows and the blue lotusflowers!” (127) 


cakora vapiha sarojininam palir nabho’ ranya jalani dina 


hriyeva bheje katham atra hetum krsnaika tanc vada tadhike nih 


7O Radhike, tell us, why are the Cakora’s flying away in the sky, why are the Cataka birds hiding tn ti. 
forest and why are the lotusflowers humbly hiding in the water? O You who are exclusively fixed in Krsn 
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tell us, are the 


icy ashamed (to come before You, knowing that You are more fixed in Krasna than they are in 
tlic moonlight 


, the rainwater and the sunlight respectively)?” (128) 


gir bhu Tila Yuvatisu varaih sad gunath sarabhutas 
labhyah sa sris tata iha maha prema gopanganas tah 
fabhyas candravali mukha lasad yutha natha amubliyalı 


8 radhasyam yad iha nitaram so’ pi krsaah satrsnam 


Lord Visnu’s potencies gi (speech) bhu €arth) and Jila (play) are the best of qualified young girls. Laksmi 
devi is greater than them and higher than her are the most loving cowherdgirls of Vraja, of whom 


Candravali is the most beautiful proupleader. But the most qualified of all in always arousing Krsna’s desires 
for love is Sri Radha.” (130) 


candravali pranaya rupa gunaih prayatnad 
vyakti krlair vyaracayal sva vasam bakarim 
sri radhika tu sahaja prakrtair nijais tair 


vyasmarayat tam iha tam api ha kuto'nyah 


”Candravali must do some effort to control Krsna by showing her love, her form and her qualitics, but Sri 
Radhika can naturall 


y control Krsna with Her qualities, making llim forget cven Candravali, what to speak 
of others?” (131) 


na dosaleso’ pi gunair fasantyam sri radhikayam iti gir na salya 


kesesu kautilyam uroja yugme kathinyam aksnos ca yad asti laulyam ` 


"The words that there is not the Slightest fault in Sri Radhika’s qualities are not truc, because there is 
crookedness in Her hair, hardness in Her breasts and restlessness in Her cyes”. (132) 


(This is a vyaja stuti, or praise on the pretext of crilicism, for although crookedness, restlessness and 
hardness are encrally faults, in Radhika’s aforcmentioncd features they become qualilics) 


drsau cakoryau sakhi radhika yalh Krsnananendau smita kaudmudinam 


panan mukham camburuham yad asmin krsnaksi bhragau patatah satrsnau 


"O Sakhi! Sri Radhika’s Cakori-bird like cyes blissfully drink (he ambrosial rays of Krsna’s smilin 
moonlike face and Krsna’s eyes arc like bees that thirstily fall on Sri Radhika’s lotuslike face!” (133) 


vinapy akalpaih sri versaravi suta krsna savidhe 
mudolphulla bhavabharana valitalih sukhayati 
vina krsnam trsnakulita hrdayalankrti cayair 


yulapy esa mlana malinayati (asam tanu manah 


“If Sri Vrsabhanu’s daughter is with Krsna She is ogiamented with blossoms of happiness, looking 
charming cven without ornaments on Her body, giving Joy to Her girlfriends. Bul if She is without Krsna 
She looks pale and sad out of desire and anxiety, even if She is actually ornamented, and Her girifricnds arc 
also sad in body and mind!” (134) 
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krsnah purah sphurati parsva yuge ca pascac 
cittasya vrttisu drsor visaye ca sasvat 

sri pandayos ca kucayos taiate yato'syah 

sri radhika tad iha krsnamayiti satyam 

cn before Her, at 


"Sri Radhika is worthy of the name Krsnamayi (filled with Krsna) when xrsna is always se 
both Her sides, behind Her, in Her heart, checks, breasts and amulet.” (125) 


ı krsnasya saundarya bharair vinicjitah 
| kamo'sya kincit pratikartum aksamah 
- radham iha pritimatim samiksya tam 


' samyvadhate’sau tad agocare’balam 
ty and was unable to directly revenge, SO NOW he hurts 


“Cupid was defeated by Krsna in Iis great beau 
c by torturing Ier.” (136) 


Krsna through Radha, who thinks of Ilim with lov 


sprsati yadi mukundo radhikam tat sakhinam 


bhavali vapusi kampa sveda romanca vaspam 
` adhara madhu mudasyas cel pibaty csa yatnad 
bhavati bata tad asam mattata citram clat 


t shivering, crying and perspiring 


nda touches Radhika, all Her gidfriends star 
(137) 


"How amazing! When Muku 
c nectar of Her lips (kissing Her) they all beeome mad!” 


‘of joy, and when fle drinks th 


| krsn 
sangam vidhatus ty anayoh parasparam 
dhatur nari narti gunajnata yasah - 


o variyan puruscsa sad gunaih sri radhika strisu gunair variyasi 


"Krsna is the best of men with His good qualities and Sri Radhika is the best of women through Her 
` qualities. The Creator's fame as a knower of qualities is beautiful when Ile makes Them meet Eachother.” 


(138) 


Krna Her beautiful pearl necklace (Her bitemarks) while She also 


er chest. Krsna happily drinks the honey from Iler lips and gives 
also all surrender thcir bodies!” (139) 


"Sri Radha is’ very generously giving, 
wears a pearl necklace from Krsna on II 
Her His bites in charity. Secing only a little of this pastime the sakhis 


anyaiva saundarya sammrddhir asys 
bhangi (athanya vapuso drsos ca 
svantasya collasabharas tathanyo 


radhaiva sanya priya sangamena 


by Her union with Ier beloved ix different, the gestures of ller body 


+ "Sri Radha’s wealth of beauty caused 
Icart is different and Sri Radhit ts also different.” (140) 


and cyes are.differento the joy in Her | 


(the casika honeybee Krsna) leave the Radha-lotus whose fragrance pervades all 


"Why would Madhusudana 
the honey of beauty and tenderness, to run after a mere Ketuki-flower?” (141) 


directions and who is full of 


n 44 
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madhavyah srir madhayenaiva ramya madhavyaivotphullaya madhava sr ih 
Wy anyonya sri samullasa hetu 


clau dhatur yunjato’bhijnatasit 


“The beauty of Madhavi (Radhika) is only charming when She îs with Madhava, and Madhava (Krsna, or 
the spring-scason) is only beautiful with blooming Madhavi (flowers or Radhika). In this way the Creator ts 
expert in increasing Their joy from Eachother's beauty.” (142) 


"Secing Radha’s beauty made by some expert creator, the Creator became embarrassed and wanted to make 
more young girls like Her, of the most essential ingredients of beauty, but He could not create any girl like 
Her. Rather, he felt that all his previous creations were worthless! Secing Her face, he saw that he had made 
many mistakes while creating the moon and the lotusflower, so he proclaimed their inferiority by smearing 
spots on the moon and bringing blackbees around the lotusfowers (wheras Radhika’s face is spottess).” 
(143-144) 


radha gunan gananam ganan vani vacah sampad agocaranam 


na varnaniyo mahimeti yuyam janitha tat tat kathanair alam nah 


"Sri Radha’s arc innumerable, they cannot be glorificd even by Sarasvati-devi, Our efforts are baffled. If 
there are not enough words in Sarasvali’s storchousc, then who can describe them?” (145) 


In this way Radhika's girlfricnds jokingly described all of Her limbs with poctic analogies. Hearing this, Sri 
Radhika contracted Her blooming crooked cyes. All this gives great pleasure lo Krsna s cars and cycs. (146) 


In the great poem Govinda Lilamrta, which was the result of service to Sri Rupa Gosvami, who is a 
honcybce at Sri Caitanya’s lotusfect, the encouragement of Sri Raghunatha Dasa Gosvami, the association 
of Sri Jiva Gosvami and the blessing of Sri Raghunatha Bhatta Gosvami, this was the cleveath chapter, 
which is full of descriptions of Sri Radha's divine body. 
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“The service of the six scasons” 


as . ITN nsoon, autumr 
Venda said: "O King and queen of Vrndavana! Radha-Krsna! The six seasons ehar isiwith o 
hemanta, winter and spring) and their chief designers have a request at Your lotusfect! 
of Your ladyfriends!” (1) 


The six scasons prayed: "We are Your servants, and we have very carcfully and ory eee 
everything for Your love, so that Vrndavana became beautiful. Therefore, o king and a dante the: 
please make our work usefull by looking at it! Only when the Lord sees the expert work of His Ai ie 
work is usefull! O Radhe! O Krsna! Please hear this plea at Your lotusfeet by all the moving an iet 
creatures of Vrndavana that arc situated on Your playgrounds! We will be blessed if we can sce Your bliss u 
meeting, and by Your grace we merve serve You then! Please ful fill our desires and reveal Yourselves unto us' 
(2-4) 


Then Madhumangala and Subala said: “Hey Krsna! Radha has robbed all the citizens of Vendavana! She h: 
taken away all the beauty and sweetness of the forest with ller own beauty! Along with Her girlfriends Sh 
even stole the forest's external features like its fruits and flowers!” (5-6) : 


Then Nandimukhi came and said: "Radhe! Krsna! Accept my blessings! Holy Paurnamasi blesses You and You 
friends a hundred times! Listen to her auspicious message: "O Radhe! Syama! King Cupid, who wields a fien 
scepter, has crowned You both, giving You equal rights to rule his kingdom Vrndavana. He pave You the Pik. 
birds, the bumblebees and other creatures as Your attendants! Don't quarrel anymore! You obstruct Your ow 
enjoyment and You'll have to fear king Cupid's punishment! So enter his kingdom on my order and enj 
Yourselves!” (7-9) 


“Paurnamasi also told me that: "If Radha and Krsna arc quarreling you should consult Venda with Them an 
(cll me who is to blame!” 


a 


Hearing this, Hari told Nandimukhi: ” You know everything about Radhika! How can We meet? look how th 
crooked Radhika has plundered the forest with Her friends! ‘They have taken My flute also!” (11) ` 


Kundalata said: "Hare! You both went to king Cupid’s court to quarrel, being both too proud to admit wron: 
Tell us the truth, what happencd therc?” (12) 


Krsna said: "I took Radhika to the king and handed Her over to him, saying: "She has plundered your fore 
Take a fine from Her and give Mc My wealth back!” When the king asked Radhika about Her version of th 
story She said: "The cowherdboys with their ifftumérable cows have broken 6 many fruits and flowers out 
greed, bul we nourished the forest with our own beauty!” (13-14) 


"The king believed these lies, being very partial to Radhika! Her offense was clear, | showed him, but still : 
did not punish Her! That's why I’m submitting this case to you!” (15) 


Kundalata said: "If the king is partial, then why did He stifle Her, taking the jewels of Her youth?” (16) 


Krsna said: "On &ing Cupid's indication | stopped Radhika and asked My possesions back and when She did 
give Mc I began to punish Her. But She forcibly punished Mc in return!” (17) 
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uc Ste heard this, Sri Radhika picrced Krsna’s mind with Her arrow-like glances from under Her crooked 
a oes crying with faltering voice. Krsna became very happy when He was beaten by Radha’s playlotus, 
en c pulled the Ictter from His turban (Scc Ch. 11, verse 6) and gaye it to Nandimukhi. Nandina pi E 
v crsclf and the sakhis cagerly said: "Read it out loud!”. So she loudly read: "King Cupid makes il known to 
Nandimukhi, Venda, Kundalata and all the assembled sakhis that all the wealth that Radha stole from the 
forest-creatures must be returned and that a decision must be made in Radha and Madhava’s quarrel over the 
Muralika-flutc!” (18-20) 


Hearing this, the sakhis became cager to ask Radhika about it. Then Visakha stood before them and asked: "I 
don’t understand! Radhika already told the king that She had nourished the forest with Her own beauty!” (21) 


Lalita said: ” You fool! Why are you saying this? The beautiful form of the Vraja-forest is Radhika’s reflection! 
What is the king going to do to us? Wicked pcople complain about us! We will sustain the forest ourselves and 
reap ils fruits and flowers. If you say we should still exccute king Cupid's order, then look at the forest, go 
ahead! It is nourished by the Queen of Vrndavana (Sri Radhika) as if it was Fler own pidfriend!” (22-24) 

"We have not scen Your flute, which is initiated in a vow to destroy the ladies’ chastity, anywhere! We'll be 
lucky if we can throw it into the Yamuna! Let it float to the ocean!” (25) 


Nandimukhi said: "Krsna! Radhika says that She nourishes the whole forest with Her own lustre. Consider 
whether this is truc or falsc, and then we will decide about Your flute!” (26) 


Lalita, who was cager to arrange for-Radha and Krsna's enjoyment in the forest, followed Radhika and said to 
the sakhis: "Come along! You can sce how Radha ornaments the forest, nourishing it with Her own beauty! All 
the birds, deer, (recs, vines, Icaves, flowers and so have become purely golden!” Lalita showed Krsna and His 
girlfricnds which item was which, since they were now only distinguishable by their shapes. (27-28) 


Nandimukhi said: "The words of Vrsabhanu’s beautiful daughter are truc! She has nourished the whole forest 
with Her own lustre and created a festival for our cyes!” (29) f 


Krsna said: "When Radhika gocs back home She will take all the wealth of the forest with Her, but when She 
returns to the forest She brings tt back out of fear of Cupid. Docs She know magic?” (30) 

Secing that all the sakhis were blooming up of joy, Madhumangala brought Krsna before Radhika. When 
Krsna’s luster mixed with Radhika’s lustre, the whole forest became colored grecb like an emerald. (31) 
Joyfully Madhumanala said: "Friends! How splendid is the combination of Radha-Mukunda’s lustre! Did this 
splendor appear becauc They melted together from Cupid's heat, thus attaining Oneness?” (32) 


"Even you all became colored like emeralds 


Tungavidya, the queen of pocts, smiled and told the assembly: 
lc of the ornamentation of Their attributcs!” 


froin the melting of Gandharyva-Murari's splendor as an cxamp 
(33) 


Then Vrnda wanted to say something, so she waved her hand, which held Krsna’s flute and by chance the wind 
blew through il, so it resounded. Hearing this, everyone was astonished. Kundalata and all the sakhis came up 
to Vrnda and, taking the Murali out of her hand, said: "Venda is the thicf!!”, and took her along to Hari.(34-35) 


Radha told Kundalata: "Sakhi Kundalatike! Your cousin has given Me unnessceary pain! Look! Now Ic found 
the flute in Venda's hand! Now ask Venda where she got the flute, and if she docs not speak the truth, she is to 
be punished!” (36) 


Venda said: "Kunde! Kakkhali, the old she-monkcy, forcibly took the flute from Saibya’s hand and gave illo me 
in front of Nandimukhi in the kunya 1" (37) z 


Then Kundalata gave the flute back to Krsna, who began to play on it, happy to have it back after so long. The 
sound of this flute is like the crotic fever caused by the Ghuna-worm, which causes the bamboo-like chastity 
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of all the ladies of the three worlds to rot. It causes all immobile creatures to move and it stuns all mobile 
creatures, it causes all the six seasons of the year to appear simultancously and it sprinkles the whole world 
with the nectar of transcendental bliss. The fixed arrows of Sri Krsna's Murali (Mute}-songs madden even the 
. most calm women, casting their patience far away! Even the men become afflicted by Cupid's arrows! This ts 


not so astonishing, since Krsna is Himself’ the transcendental Cupid! (38-40) 


The flickering sound of this flute causes mountains to melt and to flow in all directions. The thirsty birds and 


deer that eagerly. approach this fluid become stunned after hearing this flutesong and are unable to drink it. 
stunned also, as if their fect were 


The water in the lakes is stoned and causes the female swans to become 
firmly bound in it. Although their husbands wanted to mate with them and feed them lotusstems, they were 
also stunned and could neither move nor cal. (41-42) : 


Then Vrnda took Radha and Krsna along to show Them the beauty of Vendavana in the six seasons, saying: 
"Look! This forest looks as beautiful as Your girlfriends, being absorbed in love. Just as the sakhis are beautiful 
with their ecstasics like inertia, so the forest is also beautiful when its mobile creatures become inert and its 
immobile creatures start moving, il perspires with its melting stoncs, it’s voice falters with the flapping of it's 
birds’ wings and its sprouts show its ecstatic goosepimples (In this way the forest shows its cight satrvika ecstatic 


transformations).” (43-44) 


cs with ornaments of Madhavi- and Bakula-flowers, in the summer with 


*In the spring Vrndavana's body shin ; 
Kadamba- and Ketaki-flowers, in 


Mallika-, Amogha (rosc)- and Sirisa-flowers, in the monsoon with Yuthika-, 
the autumn with Jati-, lotus- and blue Shinti- 
flowers, in the Hemanta-scason with Lodhra- 
other pretty flowers!” (45) 


and Amlana and in the winter with Bandhuka-, Kunda- and 


=O destroyer of Bakasura! For the sake of Your worship the Madhavi-vines blossom with mangocs, the best 
Mallika's with the Sirasa-flowers, the Yuthika’s with the Kadamba’s, the Jati- 

flowers with the Chatima-trees, the Lodhra’s with blooming, unwilted Pali’s and the P 
Kunda-flowers!” (46) : 


riyanga-vincs with the 


“Somewhere the bees sing with the cuckoos, somewhere the Casa- 
birds (golden Cataka’s) sing with the Dhumyataka’s (fork-tailed passerine-birds), somewhere the Datyuha’s 
he Cataka-birds, somewhere the cranes sing with the swans, 


(gallulines) sing with the peacocks and tl 
somewhere the parrots sing with the Kikhi-birds and somewhere the larks and the Haritaki’s always blissfully 


and lovingly sing Your glorics and fame m (47) 


”Some branches carry buds, other branches blooming sprouts, others only Mowers, some have green leaves, 
some have pale leaves, some have ripe, some have half-ripe and some have unripe fruits. These You are serve: 


by the six seasons with their own individual characteristics!” (48) 


"The six seasons with their Laksmi’s (presiding goddesses) desire the happiness of dircct loving service to Yos 
with their own paraphernalia, their bodics beautified with sweetness and opulence as if they were Your loving 


girlfriends!” (49) 


Your home, Vrndikatavi (Vendavana) spreads out a canopy of upflying. 
and trees blissfully dance in the wind. The multicolored flowers that fatl 
hat joyfully cover the paths for Your arrival, the moonstone altars in the 
ar and that water is Your padya (footwater for the deity in pus) 
flowing down the path, mixing with Durva-sprouts, Syamaka- and lotusflowers that grow there. The flowers 
Durva-grass and sprouts offer arghya, Jatiphala and clove-buds falling from the trees are Your mouthwater, tne 
honcy dripping from the flowers are madhuparka, which is brought before You by the trees that are bowing 
down. The cool fragrant breezes carry many drops of water thal give You a shower.” (50-54) 


"Knowing that You will come from 
flowerpollen (or petals) and its vines 
from these trees are like a nice dress t 
forest melt when Your moonlike faces appe 
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fens defeat the lustre of jeweled mirrors. For these bodies the forest of Vrndavana has made suilable 
r and ornaments of fresh buds, flowers and leaves of various colours. The restless wind meels with the 


Renee of sandalpaste, aguru, musk and vermilion that came from the forest and blissfully smears Your 
mbs with the fraprant pollen named Paltavasa !” (55-56) 


nee blissfully ornaments You with half bunches of Bakula-flowers, single strings of Jasmine-flowcrs, a 
na- 
B of Yuthi-flowcrs, carrings of fresh Malati-flowcrs, blooming Amlana-flowers for the braid, little bells 
made of Kundaflowers and other floral ornaments!” (57) 
sneer offers You different kinds of garlands with the best sclf-grown flowers, ‘fulasi-lcaves and buds as 
ee as sprouts. The forest offers You incense with ascending waves of fragrance in the form of ils restless 
umblebces, a lamp with its swinging Campaka-flowers and foodstuffs with their sweet fruits. The barks of 
the banana-trees offer You betelleaves with camphor, cardamom and cloves it produces itself along with guvak 
and Icaves from the ahi vines. These leaves automatically fall from the trees with Bakula- and Sephali-flowers. 
Along with this flower shower, the sari and suka-parrots sing Your glories!” (58-61) 


"The buds of the Campaka-flowers that grow on the tips of the branches are like lamps for offering to You, 
waved by the wind. The songs of the birds are like the playing of musical instruments and the humming of the 
bees are like the songs sung in arati that the forest joyfully offers to You. The branches of the trees blissfully 
bow down to You with their burden of flowers, fruits and sprouts, swinging up and down in the wind. They 
blissfully offer innumerable obcisances to Your lotusfect!” (62-63) 


"The birds sing Your ylorics, the bumblebees play musical instruments and the Pika-birds sing in the fifth 
note, the suka and sarika- parrots talk about You and the peacocks arc dancing. The joyful whicwind puts up an 
umbrella with a net of flowerpollen, from which nectarcan honcydrops ooze, the whisk- 


like vines and the palm-like banana-leaves are happily fanning You here and there as if they are in a greal 
sacrificial festival of bliss. In this way the forest alse pleases all other living beings!” (64-66) 


"O Mukunda! The soft breeze becomes like a weaver, making a multi-colored canopy of flowerpollen here and 
there as Your shelter from the sun, and the bces help him holding the cloth!” (67) 


(Then Vrnda took Radha and Krsna along to the spring-forest and said) "O king and queen! Behold the Vasanta 
Kanta-forest in front of You, where the spring, the king of seasons, is cayerly and joyfully awaiting You to 


serve You with ils own opulences!” (68) 


Sccing the beauty of this forest, Hari happily described it to His heart’s beloved who was cager to know ils 


H with teeth as while as Kundaflowers}! Look! The bumblebees, being salisficd 


swectness: "O Kundadanti (gi 
with drinking thcir honcy, Icave the Kunda-flowers and go to the mango-vines, loudly humming out of greed 


for thcir honcy.” (69-70) 


mango-pits! Now look! The 


"O Kalakanthi (girl with a swect voice! The cuckoos are singing, cating the 
tree to sweeten their voices 


cuckoos and their wives give up their vows of silence and go to the budding mango- 
with it’s harsh!" (71) 


vy blooming Madhavi- and golden Yuthika-vines and the Bakula- 


"These Campaka-vines thal are embraced 
vines are shining before the ‘Tamala-yarlands, the Punnaga-, the 


trees thal are entwincd by fresh Jasmine- 
bcauliful Tilakaz, mango-, Vanjula- and Naga Kesar- 


trees!” (72) 


"And look, O Moonfaced girl! The fresh Jasminc-flowcrs shinc with the Punnaga-trees, the best clove-garlands 
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-trees, the Ketaki- ii 


with the Bakula-trees, the Kubja-vines with the golden Kovidara ; 
nes, the nice Kimsuka-trees with the 


flowers with the Campaka’s, the Asoka-trecs with the golden Yuthi-vi 
roses, the Madhavi- 


vines with the mango-vincs and the white lotusflowers with the Kesars!” (73) 
cr of it (Chariots are made out of it «( 


"This forest has Atimukta-trees, therefore the chariotmakers take shell HS 
dhavi flower) and those who desi ne 


wood), the makers of Madhavi-garlands like it (Atimukta means Ma ( 
liberation come here (fo Vrndavana. Atimukta means completely liberated).” (74) 
6 
t 
"The flower arrows of Cupid are made from the trees and vines of this forest. A phalanx of bees are 
inspectors, wandering from flower to flower, loudly buzzing to indicate which one is fit and which one ( 
unfit” (75) ‘ 
q 
"This female bee now sees her lover within a flower. Sceing her own reflection beside him she burns wits 
jealous anger, thinking this to be a rival of hers. Although she is very thirsty she refuses to enter that flow. pr 
and drink it’s honcy.” (76) $ 
"Look, O lotusfaced giri! The bananatree shows its teeth in the form of it’s fresh fruits out of joy from scens 
Us! Their bark is thcir lips and they shower honcy on us, smiling with bodies shivering of joy! The young b 
form a group with their mates and begin to dance the Hallisaka ¢ircular dance of one man and mai.y lady's 
on the vines and then go to hide in the lotuscluster.” (77-78) é 
6 


Madhumangala showed his dear Vrndatavi (Vrndayana) to Radha and Krsna, saying: "O king and queen of 
Vraja-forests! Look at the beautiful summer-forest that is very caper to serve You! Secing “Your auspicious , 
arrival, it has become very beautifult” (79-80) : a à 
"The Tittibha-birds sing like Dundubhi-drums, the Dhumyataka’s sing like Bheri-drums, the crickets hum 
hand cymbals, the cuckoos sing like vina’s and the Casa-birds sing like Damaru- 


drums (an X-shaped drum like Lord Siva’s): The sarika-parrots recite Your praises, the bees are singing and 
vines are dancing out of joy from sceing You! The forest is cager to serve You with roses for garments, Si 
flowers for carrings and Jasmines for body ornaments! These are all blissfully provided by the forest! 
forest wants to scrvce You with catables like these ripe Pilu-fruits, Kari’s, Myrobalans, good jackfRuits, 
mangoes, Bacl-fruits, Vikantha’s and palmsceds. They make me very happy also!” (81-83) 


et wi aN 2A O CUB 


"The trees and vines become afraid that You will suffer from the heat caused by the sunrays that shine c. 
sunstone-studded floor and lovingly shade and fan You with their Icaves. The bananactrees are like ladies 
have seven sons, keeping them all around them, fondling them with their hand-like foliage and shower 
them with the honey dripping from their flowers as if they're breastfeeding them.” (84-85) 


”O Hare! Look! Looking at thecuckoo, that keeps its long beak in the ripe mango, the sakhis laugh, taking 
be You kissing Radha on the mouth! Sccing this, Radhika lowers Her head out of shyness!” (86) 3 


= 


"A Jasmine-creeper embraces a Tamala-tree by the side of this beautiful lake. Is flowers are the smiling C 
of this Tamala- i 
trec and the wandering bees are it’s eyebrows. It is as if the prince of cowherders takes the excellent gop. 

Him and joyfully d&nces the Hallisaka!” (87) ( 


Radha and Mukunda smiled sweetly when They heard Madhumangala's words and They put Sirasa-flowe ne 
handed by Vrnda, on Eachother’s cars. Krsna showered Radhika’s curly locks with flowerpollen and then 

- - - z , . Son | 
lifted Her arm, showing Mer armit, to shower Kesna’s locks and crowning peacockfeather with flowers 


go 
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(88-89) 


Krsna touched Ilis beloved's heart and said: “Priye! Has the quality of coolness, being burned by the 
summerheat, fled and taken shelter of the boulder-fortress of Your breasts?” (90) 


A Beloved One! The irrigation-rescrvoirs’ moonstone dams start producing water when they sce the rising of 
o 


ur moonlike face (a moonstone melts when the moonrays louch it), so the birds and their wives start 
enjoying on the crests of their bridges, bathing and drinking there to remove the summer heat!” (91) 


. 


Then Subala told Radha and Krsna: "Look at this beautiful monseon-forest before You, where the peacocks, 
blinded with love, dance like mad, taking You to be a lightning in a cloud!” (92) 
“And look! The Yuthika-flowers in this forest smile very proudly when they attract the restless honeybees to 
themselves from the laps of the best housewives, the jasmine-flowers, with their fragrance (like prostitutes 
attracting unfaithful husbands from their wives’ laps with thcir fragrance)!” (93) 


"This forest shines with swarms of bumblebees, great rainshowers and Yuthika-vines that keep the bees 
together, covered by dark clouds. The sky is covered by clouds and the carth is inundated, All directions are 
pervaded by blooming Arjuna, Nipa and Kadambatrees, the Pika-birds, bumblebees, Datyuha's, Cakrayaka’s, 
Cataka’s and frogs blissfully sing, and the geese, peacocks, walerfowls and swans arc cooing loudly.” (94-97) 


"The monsoon-forest serves You with a dress of blue clouds, a row of ducks in the sky provides Your pearl 
necklaces and the rainbow offers You jeweled ornaments. The monsoon-goddess (pravrn laksmi) offers You a 
long and simple garland of Kadamba-flowers, nice hair-ornaments with mountain jasmincs, coroncts of 
Kelaki- and Rangana-flowers and various necklaces with blooming Arjuna- 


flowers and Yuthi-flowers at Your lotusfcet.” (98-99) 


"The monsoon-yoddess offers You ripe palmfruits that look like Sri Radhika’s breasts, smeared with kunkuma 
and musk, Her hairs are like ripe rosc-apples and Her fingertips are like ripe dates.” (100) 


krsnam vina susilah ko va vrajam rte kya lila 


blianyata iti datyuhaih ko va ko va-kva va-kva va virutaih 


“Who (ka) is as wellbchaved as Krsna, and where (kva) else (va) but in Vraja docs He play?” To ask this, the 
Datyuha-birds (gallulincs) sing ko va ko va (who clsc, who clsc) kva va kva va (where clsc, where clsc).” (101) 


"The frogs criticize the monsoon-cloud because the Krsna-cloud showers rieclarcan pastimes everywhere, in all 
scasons and in all five rasas (erotic love, parental love, friendly love, servanthood and ncutral feclings), but the 
monsoon showers only onc place for two months. Who (ke va) will ever Icave this Krsna- 


. cloud, they happily croak: ke va ko va.” (102) 
varsayale madhu sravo madhupali ghanayate pural kadamiba batiyam pasya tam durdinayate 


"Look! The trees shower honcy like rain, the bees look like rainclouds and the shady Kadamba-trees look like 
cloudy weather!” (103) 


"Lbok! This peacock, that enjoys with his peahen, sccing other peahens coming, puts up his feathers and 
begins to dance before them, hiding his beloved peahen from their sight!” (104) 


Thus the Krsna-cloud embraced the Radha-lightning, giving great luster and growth to the monscon-scason. 
The Cataka-bird like cyes of the sakhis and indeed of the whole universe were showered by Their ncclarcan 
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pastimes! (105) 


: OF i is a honeybee 
In the great poem Govinda Lilamrta, which was the result of service to Sri Rupa Ganmo E a Ap 
at Sri Caitanya’s lotusfect, the encouragement of Sri Raghunatha Dasa Gosvami; a gi GP eee wilh 
Gosvami and the blessing of Sri Raghunatha Bhatta Gosvami, this was the twe pler, 


Radha-Govinda's midday-pastimes. 
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om 7 
lhe service of the six seasonal forests (2)” 


Then Krsna and His zirlfricnds came to the border between the monsoon- and the autumn-forest. Sccing ils 
beauty, He told His beloved Radhika: "Priyc! Look! This forest looks as beautiful as an adolescent girl in 
puberty. The childhood of the monsoon is over and the youth of autumn is starting. Priyc, look! This forest is 
as beautiful as a pirl in puberty! Her childhood of monsoon is over and her youth of autmn is starting! Look! 
Fhe bumblebees Ieave the flowerless Yuthika-vines like men that leave their old ladies and take shelter of fresh 
young girls (flowers).” (1-3) 


parinata vara yunja punja sonatayiyam 
patita sikha sikhanda kasa puspaih sita bhul 
sikhitatir api muka vagmini hamsa panktil 


kathayati rtu laksmim saradim agatam nah 


"We have come to the beautiful autumn-forest, that is reddened by ripe gunja-beads. Innumcrable 
peacock feathers have fallen on the ground and heaps of Kasa-flowers havc whitened the ground, The peacocks 
arc silent bul the swans are cooing: "the autumn has come!” (4) 


"O Fairfaced giri! Look how many Scphali-flowers arc falling on the ground because thirsty bees are touching 
them, just as the sakhis were agitated when I touched them (while looking for My flute) and they fled in all 
directions!” (5) 


Kundalata said: "Behold the forest before You, O king and quccn of Vrndavana! It is called Sarada, or autumn, 
and it is adorned by Your girlfriend Sarada! Look at this forest that is cager lo serve You with ils restless 
Khanjanabird-like cycs, ils lolus- 

like face, it’s bee-like locks, it's playing Cakravaka-flamingo- 

like breasts, it’s white cloud-dress, it’s red lotus-lips, it’s cooing cranes as its anklcbells and it’s blue lotus- 


carrings!” (6-7) 


"This autumnal friend looks out for You down the read to decorate all Your limbs with Rangana- and Jati- 
flowers, Your heads with beautiful white lotusflowers, Your cars with red and bluc lotuses and Your bed in the 
kunja-collage with automatically falling Scphali-flowers. The fragrance of the blooming Chatima-trees is the 
fluid of the lusty elephant of the autumn-forest. Ilis body is covered by blankets of whilc aulumn-clouds, the 
Kasa-flowers arc ils beautiful whisk, the lusty bulls, becs and birds resound as its waistbells, the crancs coo like 
its jingling anklcbells and the swans coo like its bells.” (8-10) 


"This autumn-forest looks like Lord Visnu’s form, fondled by Kamala’s (the goddess of fortune’s) hands (r 
has lakes full of kamala lotusflowers), it is the shelter for parama hamsas (or: the lakes are full of swans, 
hamsus) and is beautified by His dise, the cak ra (or: Cakravaka-famingoes are swimming in its lakes).” (11) 


Everyone sat down under a tree with ripe, nectarcan fruits to listen to the quarrel of a suka and sarika pair of 


parrols. 


yedantadhyapanacarya anucana vayam drijah 
stribhir asprsta vrksanam patamah phala bhaksanat 
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vanam vrndavanescna dattam etat pratusyata 
asmabhyam sarikas tasmad gacchatanyatra dasikah | 


as or birds) we have studied Vedanta! ' 


jas (brahman d u 
1 You are just maidscrvants, O 


The suka said: "O sarikas ! Go to another forest! We are drij 


We will fall from our caste if we cat fruits that were touched by women L ia 
somewhere else! The Lord of Vrndavana has given this forest to us, being pleased with us! (13-14) s ( 
(Note: brahmanas are twice born: first from the mother, then through the sacred thread-ceremony, and birds 
are first born from the mother and then from the egg) 

( 
peabhu dvisah praja yuyam radhaiva yad vanesvari ! 
puranesy idam evoktam radha yvrndavane vanc à 

ç 


The sarikas replied: "You sukas are all envious of the Lord! Radha is the only queen of this forest! {tis suid in 


the Purana’s (Matsya Pur: 11) radha vrndavane vane 7 (15) 


The sukas replied: "he srutis say that this is Kesna’s forest and the srutis (Veda) are more authoritative than 
na and the srutis ang % 


the smrtis (Puranas)! You consider this yourself! Everyone knows this forest as Hari va 


smrtis testify this. This gives joy to the whole world!” (16-17) : 
: 4 
The sarikas said: "This forest is not just related to Your Lord, it is Radha’s only! It is even related to Her body i 
as it is Her very bodily reflection!” (18) 
é 
“The cowherdboys look nice outwardly, but inside they are crooked and dirty! They look like ripe Maha Ka. ‘ 
fruits!” (19) i 
4 ae Ç 
The sukas say: "O sarikas ! The juice of the gopis is hidden by a hard bark ‘of unwillingness and bones of 
pride, just like a coconut, but my Lord Krsna is devoid of any faulty bark-covering, He is juicy inside out, like & 
a grape!” (20-21) 3 ; R ‘ 
The saris said: "Although your Lord Acyuta is juicy within, He is always covered by a thick bark of = 


crookedness and impudence. Without a juice-squeezer one cannot get any juice from this thick bark! Similarly 
Acyuta docs not give any rsa (transcendental flavour) unless we use the instrument of our mana (pique) 
Krsna is just like a black sesame-sced: juicy within, but with a hard deecitful bark outside, not giving any juice 


without being hit by the instrument of our proud unwillingness.” (22-23) 


gopi sreni javaliva saurabha bahir ujjvala 
nilotpalanibhah krsnah surucih saurabhanvitah 


The sukas said: "The gopis arc just like Java-flowers: bright on the outside, but without any fragrance, w! tbim 
Krsna is like a bluc lotusflower: looking beautiful and smelling nicely also!” (24) 


manjistheva md isa svantar bahir api sadaika rayeyam sphatika manivad isas te nava nava sangad vibli 
rago’ yam 


The sarikas said: "My mistress is just like a Manjistha-flower: beautiful inside out, but Your Lord is like 
chrystal: reflecting every colour that shines in il, always again attracted to new (female) company!” (25) 


"Through the fire of Krsna’s strength, the wormlike demonesses (like Putana) were burn +0 


The sukas said: 
12” (2G) 


ashes. Who can compete with Krsna, the lifter of Govardhan Ilil 
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vrajesvararadhana tusta visnuna krsnc nidhayadbhuta saktim atmanah 
baki bakadya nisatah Surarayali 
krsnenabhijnair iha kirtir arpila 


ate Sari said: "Lord Visnu gave Krsna His wonderful power, being pleased with Nanda Maharaja's worship of 
im. Only a fool praiscs Krsna, making Him famous as the killer of Bakasura and Baki (Putana).” (27) 


tusto yam adrir balibhuy vrajasya svayam samulthaya nabhiasya Usthat 
adho'sya hastam vinidhaya krsno- 
dharoddhrtau kirtim uricakara 


"Govardhana Hill was pleased with the food offered to him by the people of Vraja and lifted himsclf into the 
air, Krsna just had to stand under him and now the whole world praises Him as Govardhana-dhari!” (28) 


"May our Lord Krsna, who enchants the whole world, who destroys the patience of all the women with His 
beauly, who stuns the goddess of play, who lifted Govardhana Hill as if it was a ball, who has innumcrable 


Ma who pleases all the people with Iis character and whose fame is spead throughout the world, protect 
us! 


_ Sci radhikayah priyata surupata susilata nartana gana caturi 


gunali sampat kavita ca rajate jagan mano mohana citta mohini 
‘ 


The sarika said: "With Her loveliness, ller fine bodily form, Her good behaviour, Her expertise in dancing and 
ae all Her fine qualities and Mer poctic skill, Sri Radhika enchants the mind of word-cachanting Krsna.” 
30) 


The suka said: "Krsna ‘only relishes Radha’s lips as the bees retish the jasmines, and Radha relishes the bliss of 
serving Krsna’s lotusf{cct.” (31) 


The sarika said: "Radhika always prays for Krsna's company, but when She gets it She becomes as hot as the 
sun in Junc out of proud anger. She prays for Krsna’s loving servicc, but when She comes closc to Him in 
Vrndavana, then She behaves as if She is lording it over Him! How amazing!” (32) 


The suka said: "Hari’s flute stuns the rivers, attracts andenchants the whole world and makes all the ladics give 
up their chastity! Who can describe the plorics of Krsna’s flute? It makes the ladies’ love for other men (like 
thcir husbands) fade away, it showers their hearts with its neclarean sound and it awakens cyeryonc’s nalural 
love for Krsnal” (33-34) 


Then the suka’s and sarika’s, intoxicated with love for their master Sri Krsna and thcir mistress Sri Radhika, 
joyfully discussed Their glorics amongst cachother, (35) 


Onc suka said: "Who carricd Govardhana Hill on one finger to curve Indra’s mountain-like pride, and who 
enjoyed dancing on the hoods of the Kaliya-snake, tell me? It was Krsna!” (36) 


Once sari said: "Whose mountain-like breasts carry Giridhari like a playlotus and who dances on the snake-like 
head of the snake- 
catcher Krsna’s mind, tell me? It is Srila Radha!” (37) 


ot £ fF 


Sri Govinda lLilanırta - Krsna Dasa Kayiraja Gosvami 


= ipo 3 sa i ish all the ~ 
One suka said: “How can the Atimukta-flowers (Madhavi) with their blossoming e Eae that ie 
honeybees with their juice? It is only by Madhava’s (the spring's) powcr (Or: How can Krsna’s) all- 

already liberated, become nourished by nectarcan divine love? Only because of Madhava's ( 


attractive power!)” (38) 
oncy so that they attract the becs? 


d souls be attracted to the nectar 
f life).” (39) 


"One sarika said: "How can the Atimukta (Madhavi-) vines always produce h 
Because they associate with the followers of Krsna. (Or: How can the liberate: 
of devotion? By associating with the devotecs of Krsna, who know the essence oO 


the Yamuna, where they were 


A suka said: "Who looked at the naked girls after stealing thcir clothes by 
), a woman (Putana) and a bull 


bathing, who broke the vows of all chaste girls, who killed a calf (Valsasura 
(Aristasura) without shame, tell mc? It was Krsna!” (40) 


llim, playing !lis mother, a position as Iis mother (see 
Bhag. 3.2.23), who herds the calves and also killed a calf, who killed Dhenukasura and also herds Dhenu s ows 
and who killed a: bull (Aristasura) and herds bulls as well? Who tested the hearts, bodies and words of the 
maidens (when He stole their clothes by the Yamuna), and later acted as their husband (uring the Rasa dance: 
as He had promised, who took away the chastity of the young girls, but made them must chaste (to Him), tell 
me? It was Krsna!” (41-42) 


One suka said: "Who pave Putana, who wanted to kill 


Thus they all drank the nectar of the parrots” clever words through the cups of their ears. Radha and Krsna 
Each told Their friends to reward these birds and then went to admire the beauty of the aulumn-forest. (43) 


g 


Ľalita gave a whole ficld of ripe grapes to the sarika’s and Subala gavc a whole garden of ripe 
pomegnanateseeds to the kira’s (male parrots). (44) 

Meanwhile, Nandimukhi told Radha and Krsna: "Behold the Hemanta- f 
forest, named Hemanta Santa, before You. It is cager to offer its wealth (of fruits and flowers) to You 
lotusfeet!™ (45) ..:.-- a a = aces 5 . š A OEA, 


"This forest pleases all Your five senses with the fragrance of the wonderful blooming Amlana-, Kuruntaka 
and Kurabaka-flowers, with the swect sounds of the partridges, Lava-birds, ‘Kikhi-birds, parrots and 
bumblebees-with the pleasant taste of ripe oranges, and with it’s cool breezes! Krsna! This Hemanta-forest 


shines like Your own body! Just as You are surrounded by Your fricnds, this forest is surrounded by bloomivg , 


Shinti-flowers, just as Your body is shining without willing away (amkana) this [Hemanta- 


scason is full of spotless amlana)-flowers. Just as Your body increases the influence of the flower-archer Cupid | 
this forest also increases Cupid's influence, just as You are surrounded by the gopis this forest also has G: 
vines. Just as Your body is blooming with Cupid's flowcr-arrows, this forest also has blooming flower-arrows 


and just as Sukadeva sings Your glories in Srimad Bhagavata, the Suka-pacrots sing Your plorics in this forest . 
Mee 


(46-47) 
( 
‘Then Wari very blissfully described the beauty of the winter- 


forest to His lover, saying: "O Fairfaccd gid! Behold the winterforest, that looks like the best of dancing-gird £ 


dressed in nice multicolored clothes in the focm of ripe wheat. There are many parrots that are intoxicated by 
lust, reciting the auspicious invocations of theaterplays, ahd the ripe oranges of this forest are her breast y 
S 


(48-49) a > : 


"O Chaste girl! Out of fear of the winter-cold the warmth of the sun takes shelter of the fortress of her! 
breasts! Therefore Your Cakravaka-bird like breasts, relieved of their pain of separation, arc happy da 


night!” (50) i 
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eom winter the heat of fires are fearfully hiding from the cold, running to different places: some hide in the 
©» waler, some in the hollows of the trees and some in the caves of the mountains! Day and night the witch of 


wintercold drinks the blood of the sun's and the fire's heal, in an unseen way t (51-52) 


he young men that fic to sleep with their young ladies at nighttime are afraid to give up the warm embrace 


my 
of their lovers’ breasts. They worship the sun to lengthen , so that they can delay their morning rise. The sun 
mercifully ful Fills their desire and rises later.” (53) 


"Look at these ripe oranges before Us! Their qualities remind Me of the kunkuma-smeared breasts of the 
young maidens in the Rasa- 


night!” (54) 


Then forestqueen Venda said to her king and qucen : "Behold the Sisira rucira forest before You, that is cager lo 
serve You! Any creature who enters this forest shivers and horripilates (of vold or loving cestasy) al some places 
there is some warmth under the high trees. The sun’s rays become mild and it moves southwards. This 
beautiful winter forest is as if praising You with love with its larks and Harita-birds, offering You a red sari with 


i Java- and Bandhuka-flowers, a blouse with Damanaka-flowers and a white gown with Kunda-flowers.7 
(55-57) 


"In the morning and evenin 


g thin sunrays fall on the roots of the sunstonc-covered trees with closed leaves. 
The deer sl 


owly graze there, basking in the thin sunrays. Sccing You coming, they comer before You, adorned 
with (cars and gooscpimples of love. fn the winter the warmth of the sun and the length of the days decrease 
daily, the sun’s heart's fricnds, the lotusflowers, whither away and the fieree sunrays become milder because of 
the wintercold. Who, except for the Lord of the Universe, is not controlled by time?” (58-59) 


"Out of [car of the strong cold, the sun invests it's wealth of warmth in the fortress-like breasts of the popis 
who quickly offer these breasts to Krsna for His enjoyincnt, not caring for morality out of intense love.” (60) 


Hearing Vrnda’s words and sccing the beauty of the winterforest, Krsna became very happy and He swecily 
told His beloved: "O Beautiful girl, look! The bees leave the closcd lotusflowcrs, sccing the winter has come, 
and go to the blooming Kundaflowers where they find pleasure!” (61) 


"O beautiful girl! Look! The bumblebees leave the lotusflowers, that arc the abodes of Indira (the goddess of 
beauty) and that are afflicted by the severe cold and fly to the Kundaflowers!” (63) 


"The winter ts the soldier of the cclipse who is attacking the 


sun, but being unable to completely defeat him, he sets the lotusflowers on firc, knowing they are dear to the 
sun.” (64) 


"The ripening Badari-fruits remind Mc of the breasts of the Vraja gopis that came up from the water of the 
Yamuna (when I stole their clothes).” (65) 


Venda gave Hari (wo soft white Java-flowerbuds and [le decorated Radha’s cars with them, Lis hands shivering 
and horripilating of love, and Sri Radhika also also adorned Hari with earrings made of Kundaflowers. (66) 


radhayah karapankaye'tha nthita kaundi muda vrndaya 


ya mala laghu lohitotpala kula srag diptim csa dadhe 


suksnicndivara malya rocicanaya krsnasya kantlic’rpita 


oe ee 
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fenasya lirdi yojita sapulake campeya malya dyutim 


Venda placed a garland of Kundaflowers in Radhika's lotushand and that made the white HO a Ehil 
red (from the reddish luster of Radhika's handpalm). Radhika joyfully hung that garlan RA Ban 
and so it became a tender garland of bluc lotusflowers. ‘Ihen, when Krsna hung it aroun 

looked like a garland of golden Campaka-flowers. (67) 


Secing this, Visakha smiled and said: “Look at this tender blooming (puspita) Kunda-vine eee a 
makes one lusty honeybee (ali) after the other drink her honey (or: menstruating (puspita) Kundalata lets one 
lusty man (ali) after the other drink the nectar of her lips).” (68) 


Citra said: "O Chaste girl! This is not so amazing for Subhadra's wife (Kundalata) to do, for the girl Varksi (the 
daughter of the trees) acted with the same love for the Praceta-sapes! (Sce Bhag. Canto 4, chapter 30)” (69) 


Kundalata said: "Look at this, amazing! Hundreds of honeybees leave the nearby Bandhujiva-flowers to kiss 
One particular one (all the gopis leave thcir husbands to join Krsna)” (70) 


Citra said: “These bees have the same lustre as Krsna, they collect only the essence, the purest honey, they ulso 
look at Krsna and they sing in the fifth note like Krsna's Murali-flute (or: the Lopis only accept prema as the 


essence of life, so they leave everything behind for Krsna. They are like the moonbeams and Krsna is like the 
honey). (71) 


Then Hari told His beloved: “Radhe! Your incomparible qualities eclipse even those of the 
who gave up her pride and became Your follower, whal to speak of any other lady?” Hearing this, Radhika 
began the following discussion with Mari. She said: "That Laksmi is Your wife!” Hari said: "Thats why You 
are that Sri (Laksmi)!” Radhika said: "How can a cowherdgirl be the goddess of fortune?” Hari said: "If Lam 
the husband of the £opis as well as of Laksmi, then you must all be goddesses of fortune!” Radhika said: ”This 


restless Laksmi gave up her prowess to become a human girl , being attracted to You!” Hari said: "She has 
attained Your human-like form to become My wife!” 


Radhika: "The does are also Your dear ones, since You attracted them with Your flute!” Hari said: "They are 


dear to Me because their eyes look like Your cyes!” Radhika: "The Yamuna is also Your lover, since she hag 
the same name and complexion ‘as You (krsna) have!” (72-81) 


goddess of fortune, 


Krsna said: 


“Because Visakha has no (vi) branches (sakha) she is My beloved, that’s why she became like You!’ 
(82) 


Radhika said: "The bees are also Your lovers, as they sleep on the garland on Your chest.” (83) 


Krsna said: “They look like Your locks, therefore they are always dear to Me” (84) 


Radhika: ” Your body is as tender as a blue lotusflower and Your waist is slender, How could You lift 
Govardhana Iill for seven days?” (85) 


Krsna said: "It was casy. But how do You lift these two polden mountains (breasts) on Your tender body all the 
Ume (that's even more astonishing!)?” (%6) : 


Radhika: "The Moonrays are unable to tolerate their separation from You 


( 
and thus they are divided on Your 
chest (as My nailmarks),” (87) 


Krsna: "Your face is like the moon and | always think of Your nails, so now they are extern 
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Your nailmarks on My ches1).” (88) 


Radhika: “Although this vine is always full of bees and honcy, they inercase Your happiness.” (89) 


Krsna: ” Your lips are like flowerbuds, carrying Your fower-like smiles!” (90) 


Radhika: "O Krsna! This young Maiden Lalita is expert in Cupid's battle like Parvati, the mother of the heroic 
child Skanda!” (91) 


Krsna said: "O Radhe with the nice voice! This Lalita is a heroine in the battle of words, but when she is called 
oul for the crotic battle she runs away!” (92) 


Krsna: "The musk-piclures on Your breasts look just like blackbces on golden lotusbuds.” (93) 


Radhika said: "O Krsna! Your wonderful words are like sharp swords that chop up the hearts and senses of all 
the young girls!” (94) 


\ 


Krsna: "These Pika-birds sing high in the fifth note, causing the young girls to catch an crotic fever. But is it 
their fault (Is it My fault that the gopis arc agitated by My words)?” (95) 


Radhika: "O Krsna! Thus incomparible flute of Yours is the best scholar of the irrcligious scriptures, making 
all the girls of the world mad like hens!” (96) 


Krsna said:."Radhel My flute destroys all the faults of the housewives, making them follow the religious 
scriptures (that say that onc must surrender unto Mo), that fullfill all My desires!” (97) 


Radhika said: "he maiden that were devoted to Kalyayani were very tender. How could they tolerate the 
attacks of a mad elephant like You?” (98) 


Krsna: "They can tolcrate it just as the Yuthi-flowers can tolerate the approach of a large honeybee (or: I’m a 
lusty boy (mattali) after the nectar of young, casy girls (ganika). Why would’nt they like that?)” (99) 


Radhika: "This fresh golden plain with small snakes coiling on it looks just like Your belly with its fine hairs!” 
(100) 


Krsna: There are also many snakes in the golden valley of Your beloved Govardhana Hill that shine just like 
Your braid hanging down Your back!” (101) 


Radhika said: "Krsna! Why are the beautiful Cakora-birds leaving their beloved moon and wander in the sky in 
the daytime, finding great pleasure there?” (102) 


Krsna: "Secing that the moon in the sky is waning, the Cakora‘s leave him and begin to drink the rays of Your 


beautifully shining moonlike face for their nourishment and happiness.” (103) 


Then Radha and Acyuta began a joking discussion about the nature of Their girlfriends to embarrass them 
with Their hidden praises. Krsna said: "Radhe! Who is expert in speaking, who is very holttempered and sharp, 
who runs away when being called for the crotic battle and who stops other gids from taking part in that battle, 
though they may be cager for il, tell Mc?” Radhika said: "Phat is Lalita!” (104-105) : 


T-a £9 


Sri Govinda. Lilamria - Krsna Dasa, Kaviraja. Gosvami JIL 


% 5 x 7 z A kunkuma and musk 
"Who is averse to the battle of Cupid, but still sometimes anoints her breasts with aguru, 


to adore her beloved Lord, tell Mc?” Radhika said: "It is Visakha!” (106) 


leaving her husband far behind to 


Krsna said: "Who walks around, although she is a motionless vine (lata), 
kalata!” (107) 


embrace the black Tamala-tree (Krsna), tell Me?” Radhika said: "It is Campa 


ments (srngara = ornament, or cros), 


Kc. 5 ; oS Ee ` : loan , OF € 
Krsna asked: "Who is expert in making pictures (citra) and different or Tes ka said: “Il i Citral” 


who is very mild and who docs not tolerate pride, giving Us happiness, te 
(108) ' 


Krsna asked: "Who is expert in the kama sastras (erotic scriptures) after | learned them from her, and then 
offered her body to Me in solitude, tell Me?” Radhika said: "It is Tungavidya!” (109) (Tungavidya means: 
advanced knowledge). 


Krsna: "Who shows raya (passion or redness) when she rises (like the moon, indu), who is very crooked in kala 
(artfulness, or moonphases) and who arouses lusty feclings at first sight (like the moon)?” Radhika: “It is 
Indulckha (moonbeam)!” (110) 


Krsna: "Who makes Us happy by dancing natana (male dance) and Hasya (female dance) and acting on the ranga 
(loveplay, or stage)?” Radhika said: "It is Rangadevi!” (111) 


"Who is expert in playing dice and refuses to take Cumbaka- jewels (or kisses) from Me as a wager when she 
defeats Me, and also docs not want to give them when she is defeated, tell Mc?” Radhika said: "It is Sudevil” 
(112) i 

"Who are satisfied when others are satisfied and sorry when others are suffering? Who are not clated when 
happiness comes and not upset when sorrow comes to them, and are always dedicated to worshiping their 
beloved Lord, like the beautiful Vaisnava’s, tell Me after consideration, O Moonfaced girl?” Radhika: "They 
are My girlfriends (Lalita, Visakha cic)” (113) ; 


In this way Krsna happily wandered around, joking with the artistic gopis , touching their breasts, kissing their 
lips, giving them flowers, like a Pika-bird intoxicated from relishing the buds (lips) and fruits (breasts) of the 
vines (gopi9, finally arriving in Lalitanandada kunja. (114) - 


In the poem Govinda Lilamrt, which is the result of service to Sri Rupa Gosvami, who is a honeybee at Sri 
Caitanya’s lotusfect, the encourazyement of Sri Raghunatha Dasa Gosvami, the association of Sri Jiva Gosvami 
and the blessing of Sri Rayhunatha Bhatta Gosvami, this was the thirteenth chapter, dealing with the midday 
pastimes. 
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SRI GOVINDA LILAMRTA * CHAPTER FOURTEEN 


rsna even in His presence), 


This chapter describes Sri Radhika’s Prema Vaiciltya (fecling separation from K 
festival in the rainy scason) 


X rsna and the gopis playing Holi (Colour festival in the spring), Jhulana (swing 
and Madhupana (drinking of honeywine 


Then a bumblebee, attracted by the gopis’ fragrance, fell on their lotuslike faces, but they stopped him, so he 
went on to Sri Radha’s lotusface, where he flew around humming, intoxicated by Her fragrance, Radhika 
became scared and with restless eyes She beat the bee off with Her handlotus. Her waving hands made Iler 
bangles jingle, but this did not stop the greedy bee, so She protected Her lotusface with Hari’s scarf, standing 
by His side. (1-2) 


d: "Don't be afraid, sakhi ! Madhusudana (the bee, 


Sccing that the bee went to the lotusforest, the sakhis sai 
dina’s friend Candravali). We stopped this cheater 


or Krsna) eagerly went to the Padmali (the lotusforest, or Pa 
(the bee or Krsna) from touching You, and he left!” (3) 


Hearing this, Radhika thought that Krna had gone to Candravali. Blinded by an abundance of love for Him, 


She could not sce thal Krsna was standing right next to Her!” (4) 


The sakhis, understanding Krsna's gestures, did not bring Radha back to Her senses, for they wanted lo 


astonish Krsna by showing Radhika's love-cestasy lo lim. (5) 


it that Krsna had gone lo another lover, 
Where has Krsna, the dancer of the 
has gone lo pick lotusflowers for 


Bewildered by Her scparation-in-union (prema vaicillya) Radha thoug! 
so She angrily Icft and told Dhanistha: "Dhanisthe, impudent girl! 
deceitful dancinggirl Candravali gonc?” Dhanistha said: "Sakhi Radhe! Ile 
You in the forest! (padmali means lotusforest or Candravali)” Radhika said: "No, you cheat! If He has gone to 
Candravali, then what will happen?” Dhanisthika said: "The luster of her face will fade away before Yours!” 
Radhika said: "There’s no fautt in you! I'm a fool, for cven though | heard that Krsna had entered the deep 
forest with Saibya, I belicved your deceitful words and | imagined that Krsna had come lo Me! Alas! Even 
Dhanistha, who is as dear to Me as life itsclf, is cheating Mc and Krsna has Icft Mc lo enjoy with Candravali 
in My favorite forest. That I have to sce all this with My own cyes! If anyone in this world has a long lifespan, 
will he have to sce Mc or not (It’s better for Mc lo dic)? Ahaha! How sad it is that this cheater kecps 
Candravali hidden in a solitary kunja near My dear lake (Radhakunda), takes Mc here to speak some false 
words to Mc and then Icaves Mc again to yo back to her! Who can tolerate this?” (6-10)- 


Lalita said: "O Sakhi ! | saw Krsna’s deccil so many limes, but You arc so naive and did not notice iL Now lct 
us go homc!” Saying this, Lalita pulled Radha by the hand towards Her home and Radha, out of fear, - 
humility, cagerness and distress of scparation from Krsna, told her: "Sakhi Lalitc! Why docs My unwilling 
mind ignore Krsna’s faults despite sccing them, and imagines so many qualities? What can l do? Just as the 


Sasthika- 
wheat never comes out of its husk, cven if it is ripe, the lusty desires of a lady are never outwardly manifest, 


even if the vine of these desires is grown up.” (11-14) 

Radhika told Lalita: "Sukhi ! Give up these talks on morality, that are needlessly hurting the cars of the 
women! It makes My heart break, My life leave Me and My body whirl! Let My honour, My patience and My 
shainc Icave Me! Alas! I praise you, O sakhi ! Quickly show Mc My Prana Vallabha!” (15) 


and the lover of different women and there is no girl as naive 
Yours, Ile will cheat You once more. Alas! We are unfortunate 


Do YÉ 


Lalita replicd: "Krsna is the king of cheaters 
and resticss as You! Sccing these qualitics of 
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to have somcone like You, don't make it worse than it is now!” (16) 


Lalita replicd: "Sakhi ! What more cheating can be done now, through which Ie can DUE Me Renee a. 

Then She saw Her lover bcforc Her, embracing some other girl from behind. But this was ah n a 
reflection in His body. Thinking this to be Candravali, She began to shake from shyness an a A y a 
Radhika became angry at ler own reflection, Kundalata said, on Krsna’s indication: You arc í g i 

embrace Your lover and He also cagerly came to see You, so quickly meet Him! Why are You angry with 
Him?” (17-20) 


Radhika said: "You cheat! Can't you sce Padma’s friend Candravali in Hari’s chest? You brought Me from My 
home to sce this boy?” (21) 


Krsna said: "Radhe! That person of whom You are thinking, is not Candravali, but she forcibly embraced Me, 
saying: "I am a forest goddess, a friend of Radha’s!" This fairy kissed Me and embraced Me, catching Me 
from behind with Her own skill, | could not escape from her even with the greatest effort and She can also 
not let go of Me even with effort! Even if I beg her to, this lusty girl docs not Ict Me go! You must keep Yous 
friend, who is hurting Me, at bay by force!” (22-24) 


Then Lalita whispered in Radhika's cars: "It is Your own reflection in Krsna’s chest, not Candravali!” 
Hearing this, Sri Radhika lowered Iler head in shame. Secing this, Krsna and the sakhis laughed and 
Kundalata told Radhika: "Radhe! You cannot even sce Your Priyatama (dearmost) if He stands right in front 
of You! You take Your own reflection to be some rival girl and everywhere You are afraid of Candravali! How 
wonderful is the dance of Your love!” (25-26) 


HOLI 


(Springfestival of colours played in the month of Phalguna (February-March) 


oy apo x 5 r ó k é 1 


ze 


Then Vrnda said? “O Radha-Krsna! Forms of Krsna’s welfare! Behold the stage for playing the beautiful 
spring festival, that is smeared with aguru and so and that is decorated with many different pictures! On this 
Stage there are many gotden jugs filled with aguru, vermition, musk and sandal, there are jewel- Xi 


studded syringes with extended openings for sprinkling these substances, balls of vermilion, camphor and 
flowers, quivers with flower-arrows, betelnuts, garlands, Clower-scented water, sandal and other enjoyable 
things, and golden plates with soft lac flasks that are broken even by the outgoing breath and that are filled 
with a fluid of camphor, vermilion, musk, aguru and sandal!” (27-30) 


Then the beautiful girls mounted the slage with their beautiful lover, taking the syringes in their hands, and 
lovingly began to play with cachother. (31) 


Wearing thin white garments, Their mouths filled with tasty betelleaves, carrying Vheir syringes, from 
which They blissfully sprinkled Rachother, Radha and Krsna piereed Rachother with Cupid's arrows throuply 
Their glances. Thei syringes were like the instruments in Cupid’s battle. Their fine clothes and ‘Cheir limbs 
were moistened by :! stream of sweet nectar, Krsna’s dancing mind and lotuslike eyes were sprinkled and thig 
greatly satisfied the gopis cyes. (32-33) 
es o 

The gopis’ checks were slightly puffed by chewing betelleaves and beautified by wel, curly locks and 
sweatdrops. Their flowers had dropped from their braids and their loosened hairs hung over their shoulders 
swinging on their beautiful breasts and bodies. The popis kept different kinds of fragrant powder tucked : 
their veils that were tightly tucked in thcir sashes. Carefully protecting themselves from Krsna'‘s spr 


inklin 
they sang beautiful funny songs that aroused lusty feelings. They threw different kinds of fraprant 3 


powder 
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and flowerballs from thcir bags, while Sri Radhika and other popis lovingly sprinkled their lover with scented 
waler from their syringes. (34-36) 


Sri ra played, holding His flowerbow with its flower arrows on His shoulder, His flute in His sash, His 
Jeweled syringe in His hand an a lump of fragrant powder in Iis waterpol, while He sprayed His beloved 
with fragrant water from His syringe. (37) 


et one stream came from His syringe, when this stream traversed the path of the sky it became a hundred 
py then a thousand, When the stream fell down it had become a hundred thousand and when it finally hit 
the ground it had become ten million streams. (38) 


Krsna and the vopis threw fragrant powder on Eachother from their lac flasks. This powder spread oul when 
it fell to the ground and stuck to the spots of sindura on their bodies. When the spots of vermilion stuck on 
the musk-spols on the gopis’ bodics they looked like flowers (the vermilion) on golden vines (he gopis) with 
bumblebees sleeping on them . (39-40) 


First Sri Radhika sprayed vermilion-water through the small holes of [ler syringe and the pure drops of this 
fluid spread over Krsna’s limbs, making Him look like the blue sky covered with hundreds of moonglobes. 


(41) 





Then the camphor, vermilion and flowerpollen in the uncovered flasks became all muddy because of the 
fragrant fluids falling on it. This colored the gopis’ bodies and clothes in different ways. (42) 


The carthy, the sky and all the directions became filled with different colours of fragrant powder from these 
syringes, which made the sky look like a canopy of fragrant dust. (43) 


When Krsna touched Radhika, She became happy within, but showed anger externally, smearing Krsna's 
limbs with fragrant paste. When They had this loving quarrel, one restless-cyed gopi showered Krsna with 
fragrant water from a small Jota. (44) 


No matter from what side the sakhis were coming to throw fragrant powder over Hari, He held them all at 
His chest and smeared their faces withpowder, drinking the nectar of thcir lips (kissing them). (45) 


Again and again Radha threw fragrant powder over Krsna's body, and Krsna held Her at His chest in the 
bondage of His arms. The sakhis fullfilled all His desires by surrounding them on all sides like a dress. (46) 


Krsna’s heart was captured and picreed by Cupid’s arrows in the form of the gopis’ sharp glances and good 
mantra's (jokes). Smiling slightly, He obstructed the gopis’ arrow-like glances with His own plance-arrows. 
In this way both Krsna and the gopis were always agitated. (47) 


‘There is a cloud on carth in a human form (Krsna), that is showered by unlimited amounts of fragrant water 
by the restless lightning (gopis). These lightning-strikes all shine separately from this cloud. The Catakabird- 
like eyes of Venda and other gopis blissfully drank this nectar. (48) 


JIIULANA (swing pastime in the rainy scason July-August) 


After Krsna and the opis playcd like that, they came to a stage with a lotusshaped swing (sce chapter Seven, 
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verses 55 to 64). Hari smiled and gave an indication to Vrndu and Kundalata to eie a ett of 
Radhika’s lotuslike hand. Radhika in Her turn snatched Krsna's flute from His sash. Cy 
Kundavalli laughed and told Radhika: "O Pairfaced girl! Leave this bamboo-flute! Don’t 
Madhava she said: "Give Radhika Her syringe back! It's a lady's property, don’t touch it! 
followed Kundalata’s orders. (50) 


touch itt”, and to 
Radha and Krsna 


With His right hand Krsna pave Radhika ler syringe back and with His Icft hand Ile took His Murali-flute 
back from Her. During this exchange Hari had a chance to touch ller lotushands. (51) 


Unwilling Radhika was lifted upon the swing by Vrnda and Kundayalli who stood under it and Hari en 


pulled Her upon the swing. The sakhis all happily and loudly sang songs when Acyuta sat on the swing w 
His beloved. Some sakhis stood behind the swing and others before it, making it rock. (52-53) ‘ 


When the swing’s speed increased because of the sikhis’ pushes, restless eyed Radhika trembled with fear 
and held on to Icer lover, embracing Him. When the sakhis firmly pushed the swing, Radha and Krsna s hair 
loosened, Their carrings swung, Their sashes with their lockers, Their flowergarands and Their bangles 
loosened. (54-55) : 


While swinging so quickly, restless-eycd Radhika asked for help from Her girlfriends, but the sakhis thought 
to themselves: "The swing became very restless because of our friend's swinging! She must be very satisfied 
with us, having Her desires fullfilled! Now our mistress wants to serve Her friends in some way!” 
Understanding this, they also climbed upon the swing. (56-57) 


Thus .Lalita and.Visakha served the Divine: Couple with betelleaves, Campakalata and Citra by fanning 
Them, and Tungavidya and Indulekha.by serving Them a drink in two golden jars. (58) 


Rangadevi and Sudcvi took fragrant paste and powder and quickly climbed on the swing with love and 
eagerness. Starting from the castern petal of the cight-petaled lotusswing, all the sakhis like Lalita served the 
Loving Couple one by onc on the indication of thcir eyes. (59-60) ; E 


Then a most amazing thing happencd: Radha and Krsna both appeared before cach sakhi’s eyes at the same 
time. Again the swing was pushed by Vrnda, Kundalata and others. This made it move-in a wonderful way. 
Another amazing thing was that Hari's reflection appeared at the side of cach sakhi silting on each of the 
swing’s petals. Sri Radha and others could sec how all the sakhis suddenly embraced Hari. (61-63) 


If the sun was not covered by clouds and the stcady lightningstrikes with fresh rainclouds were rocked by 2 
strong wind, then the pocts could compare that with the beauty of Krsna surrounded by His girlfriends on: 
the wing! (64) : - 


Understanding Radhika’s hint, Krsna took lalita oa the swing on His right side, placing His arm on hey, 


shoulder around her neck. Between Radha and Lalita He looked just like a cloud surrounded by ` 


lightningstrikes. (65) i 


Kundalata said: "O friends! Look! Hari rose inbetween Radha and Anuradha (two stars of those names, 


Radha and lalita) like the full moon in the firmament!” (66) 


In this way Madhava took Visakha and all the sakhis on His right side one by one, blissfully embracing them 
on the swing. Then Sri Radha stepped off the swing, keeping Lalita and Visakha on Kesna’s cither side and 
began to wing it Hersclf. (67-68) : a 
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On Radha’s indication Lalita and the other sakhis got off the swing and lifted Kancanavalli and others on it 
hi: force, Scaling them next to Krsna, one pair after the other, While these sakhis pleased Govinda with 
their joyful singing, onc pair after the other, Radhika and the others pushed them. (69-70) 


Lalita whispered something in Radha's car, Radhika smiled and ascended the swing, forming many circles of 
opis on it. Radha sat on Krsna's left side and all the sakhis began to swing Them. Then Hari appeared 
between every two sakhis in a wonderful way. (71-72) 


If in this world a ‘Tamuala-tree would fly in the sky on a golden mountain, fully entwined by golden vines, 
with golden banana’s around Him ina circle, it would resemble Sauri (Krsna) and the gopis on their swing. 


(73) 


Then all the sakhis like Lalita happily got off the swing on Visakha’s indication and Ict Radha on it with 
Acyula, so that they could carefully swing Them high and fast. Radhika became afraid that She would fall 
off during the swinging. [ari saw this and lightly embraced Her. Secing the sakhis laugh at this, Ie took 
Radhika with Him off the swing. (74-75) 


The Krsna-cloud, embraced by the lightning-like gapis, showered the whole world with [is ambrosial play, 
exlinguishing the thirst of the Cataka-bird-like gopis like Kundalata and Venda. All glorics to the swing 
pastime in Sri Vrndaranya! (76) 


MADUUPANA LILA (Wincdrinking game) 


Then Krsna happily entered the cool shady place for wine-drinking and happily took rest there, surrounded 
by the fair-cycd gopis. Krsna wore a ycllow dhoti and various ornaments, and between the gopis lle looked 
like a sapphire in a necklace of gold studded with jewels. (77-78) 


Then five sakhis happily and swiftly began to fan Priya Krsna, whose beauty defeated that of Cupid and who 
had entered this pavilion with His beloved Radhika who was tired of playing, waving whisks in thcir hands 
that were more beautiful than lotusflowers. While these sakhis relieved Radha and Krsna’s fatigue by - 
massaging Their lotusfect and fanning Them, Vrnda brought a glass full of wine before Them. When Radha 
and Krsna looked in these glasses They saw Their own reflections in them like blooming golden and bluc 
lotusflowers with two wagtailbirds (Their cycs) dancing in cach of them. Sccing tghis, Radhika’s bec-like 
cycs fell on the bluc Krsna-lotus in the glass and Acyuta’ bee-like cycs fell on the cffulgent golden honcy- 
filled lotus Radhika, unable to get up from it anymore. (79-82) 


Radha and Krsna became intoxicated by lusty feclings when They began to drink the honcywinc. Their 
sweel beauly became like wine, Their mouths the glasses, the wine the mirrors, Their cyes honcybecs, all 
Their senses’ becaine cyes (to look at Eachother), Their bodies became stunned and studded with 
goosepimples of ecstasy. Sccing this, Kundalata said: "Now that your cycs drank the honey of Eachother's 
lotusfaces, please cngage Your tongues in drinking this wine, sweetly scented with the reflections of Your 
lotusfaces and lotuscyes!” (83-84) 

~~ 


Balanuja (Balarama’s younger brother Krsna) brought the wincglass to Ilis beloved’s: lotuslike face and said: 
"Drink this!” With lowered head of shyness, Priya Radhika took the ‘glass from Iis hand with Her hand, 
Nectarfaced Radhika once drank the wine, covering Her face with Iler veil, after scenting éhe honey wine 
with the touch of Her lips, She returned the glass to the hand of Her beloved. (85-86) 


Krena was caper to drink the wine from the trees of His beloved forest (Vrndavana), scented by the touch of 
Ilis lover's lips and the joking words of Her dear girlfriends and which was handed to Him by Priyaji Herself, 
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(87) 


Krsna returned the wincglass to Ilis beloved, being very pleased with Ier qualities and Ca eee 
Her face with Her veil, drank this wine scented by Iler lover's lips. Vrnda added fresh wine to the glasses l at 
were filled with the ncctarean remnants of Radha and Krsna’s lips and happily placed it before ae 
with Kundalata. When Venda and her helpers placed these plasses in front of their sakhis, Krsna, by Sy 
wonderful ability, simultancously appeared on cach gopi’s right sidc, but none of them noticed nan y 
cach individual gopi could sec that Krsna was at her own side. They made Him drink the wine and they 
drank it themselves also. (88-91) 


The sakhis, the borders of whose rolling, intoxicated, blooming eyes were reddish from drinking the wine 
made of Kadamba-flowers, who invited the honeybees and gladdened them with their fragrance, whose 
Sprout-like lips emitted moonbcam-smiles, whose beauty was relishable by Krsna’s eyes and tobguc and who 
Were full of wine-like beauty, had become the goblets to quench Krsna’s thirst (for love). (92-93) 


The doe-eyed popis who were overcome by lust also took the lips of drunken Hari’s fotusface as the 
drinkingcups for their lips. (94) 


Then Yrnda and her helpers brought different snacks and drinks before Radha and Krsna and Their 
girlfriends. The swect sight of Krsna and the opis feeding cachother these snacks was the long- 


desired intoxication for the eyes of Vrnda and her fairies, (95- 
96) 


Sri Radhika's lips had become very relishable from constantly drinking this honey and they themselves 
became Krsna’s cocktailsnacks. Both became the object of Eachother’s thirst for crotic honey. From drinking 


All the fairlimbed gopis became very apitated from the coming of Madhava (the spring), that brought erotic 
intoxication through these beverages (madhu) and the touch of Krsna (madhava). (98) 


Because of drinking the Varuni-wine, the yopis dropped thcir clothes and ornaments, but they were unawaro, 
of it and did not sce it. They laughed without reason, answered questions that were never put and spoke 
without any sense. The gait, garments and voices of these popis that started the erotic play loosened from the 
intoxication of the honey and in this way they pleased Murari. The fair-cyed gopis pleased Krsna with their 
faltering voices, tripping gaits, loosened clothes and hairs, with the reddish corners of their rolling cycs, their 
fragrant faces, their Joking words, the casting of their glances and all kinds of shameless behaviour arising 
from drinking this wine made from the trees, the brown sugar and the flowers of Vraja. (99-101) 


The deep love of the lotuscyed girls of Vraja for Krsna is hidden within their hearts, this is 
girl’s shyness. Rut now this shyness could not tolerate the onslaughts of the honeydrink 
manifest in their lotuslike eyes. Onc young giri became intoxicated from the ‘fresh 
nonsense, with bewildered rolling eyes: “La fa ta Lalite! Loo-loo-look at Radha and Ac 
rotating along with you in the skya-ska-sky with the fo-fo-forest and the e-e- 

carth! Ho-ho-how is that?” (102-104) 


a natural sign of 


wine and spoke thig 
yuta! They are ro-ro 


Then Krsna enjoyed with the gopis like a honeybee enjoying between the lotusflowers. His face was SO sweet 
that it defeated the beauty of a blooming lotus surrounded by bumblebees that are altracted to its fragrance 
Lusty desires, incited by the drinking of the wine and the nectar of the gopis” lips, made Krsna restless a! 
when He greedily looked at the gopis, the pupils of Iis cyes defeated the beauly of restless bumbicbees 
moved by the wind on red lotusflowers (lis eyes). (105-106) 
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personificd moods of) Riramsa (desire lo make love) and 


Then Radha and Krsna were served by two saklis ( 
imply inspired by Susupsa (they went to sleep). (107) 


Susupsa (desire to go to slecp). The other sukhis were s 


Kundalata, who was aware of Radha and Krsna’s desires for intimate pastimes, sent lotus-cyced Krsna oul lo 


pick Asoka- 
le Sri Radhika, who had blooming, rolling cyes, lay down 
(Lalita’s kunja) where She was served by Her dedicated 
n more fragrant as their lotusmouths yawned, Their 
c rest there. The restles-cycd, lotusfaced sakhis all 
ollen, soft fresh lotuspctals 
wonderful flowerbuds, 


flowers for ornamentiny Radhika’s cars. Meanwhi 
to sleep on a flowerbed in the king of kunja’s 
maidservants. Then the most fragrant sakhis became cve 
cycs rolled of slecp and they stumbled into the kunja to tak 
lay down in scparale kunja’s on beds made of flowers scented with Slowerp' 
covered with lotusbudpollen and surrounded by humming bees. Gunja-beads, 
belellcaves, scents and walerpots were brought in one after the other, (108-112) 


Sri Rupa Gosvami, who is a honeybee 
Gosvami, the association of Sri Jiva 
dealing with 


lich is the result of service to 
of Sri Raghunatha Dasa 
Bhatta Gosvami, this was the fourteenth chapter, 


In the great poem Govinda Lilaimrta, wl 
at Sri Caitanya’s lotusfect, the encouragement 
Gosvami and the blessing of Sri Raghunatha 
the midday pastimes. 
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Govinda lilamrla - Krsna Das Kaviraja Gosvami 
SRI GOVINDA LILAMRTA * CHAPTER FIFTEEN 


This chapter describes how Radha and Krsna make love, play in the water of Radhakunda and have a picknick 
with all the gopis. 


Krsna held a bunch of fresh Asoka-flowers in His hand for ear decorations and caperly entered the lotuskunja 
on Vrnda's indication. 


radha suradhunim prapte krsna matta matangaje 
uddiyapasasarali marali palir anjasa 


When the mad elephant Krsna reached the Ganga-river Radha (to soothe His erotic affliction) the swan-like 
sakhis at once flew away. (2) 


pibann asau locana puskarena lavanya rupamrtam ambujaksyah 
vyadalayam kancuka saivalam sri karena nivi nalinim ca lolah 


Drinking the nectar of Radhika’s beautiful form with His lotuseyes, the Krsna-elephant removed Fler moss- 
like blouse and Her lotuslike girdle with His restless lotushand. (3) 


Radhika closed Her eyes and fell asleep. In Her dream She saw that She had come to Her lover, When Krsna 
carefully began to open Her blouse and girdle She stopped Him in an unfavorable mood, saying: "Hare! Do-do 
don"t touch Me! What do-do You want? Le-le-Ict Mc sleep for a while! My e-e-cyes are rolling of sleep!” (4-5) 


In Her dream Radhika smiled and cried simullancously, speaking unclear words with a faltering voice. She 
obstructed Her lover's restless hands with the movements of Her hands. Then She woke up to see that Her 
lover was doing exactly that which She saw Him doing in Her dream! She saw that Her words and acts in the 
dream were the same as in Her wakeful state because of lust and drunkenness. Although Radhika was 
unwilling to fight in Cupid's battle (to make love) out of shame, Acyuta forcibly and wildly attacked Her, 
desiring to defeat Wer. Out of fear Radhika’s waistbells fell silent and Iler anklebelis jingled loudly as if they 
flew up into the sky. Sri Wari cagerly held fairbrowed Radhika’s neck with [is arms and Radha pitcously 
petitioned Him with a wonderful warbling voice. (6-10) 


With His big mace-like arms Krsna smashed the fortress of Radha’s unwillingness. Forcibly Krsna’s best 
generals, viz- His lips, His nails, teeth, chest, hands, face and arms quickly plundered the city of Her fair body. 
Radhika hid the jewels of Her youth in Her jup-like breasts and Krsna dug them up with the spades of His 
nails and robbed them with His hands. Krsna bit Radhika's lips with lis teeth and sucked the nectar of Her 
lips. He hit Her limbs with His arms and took the Ciniamani-gems from Her breasts. 


Me held Her hair with His hands and took the Cumbaka-jewels from I ler lips (kissed Mer), (Radhika concealed 
Her naked limbs from Krsna, but Krsna removed them) Krsna's lips and tccth broke the shield of Radhika’s 
shame and looted the wealth of nectar from Eler face. Radhika did not tolerate it, though, and began the great 
battle of Cupid, attacking Krsna with Her generals, Her nails and teeth, headed by gencral Dharstya (boldness), 
showing Her preat might, Her waistbells, secing Her successfull attack on Krsna, showed their vigour and 
resounded like Dundubhi-drums. ler loud cry sounded like the roaring of a lion. (11-16) 


Seeing Radhika’s attack on Krsna and being happy to sce Ajita (the invincible Krsna) defeated, the dancers of 
Her earrings and Her pearl necklace danced restlessly. Krsna had stolen the jewels of Radhika's heart and lips 
and hid them among llis own opulences, but Radha showed Her vigour by taking all Her jewels and His jewels 
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on aap the spades of Her tecth and nails. This is the result of theft: All onc's wealth is taken away along 
1 the stolen goods (viz. Radhika now stole the jewels of Krsna’s youth). (17-18) 


Radha s beautiful restless cyes were like two heroes that sat on the chariot of Her lotusface that had beautiful 
eyebrows, plundering honcy from the storchousc of Sri Hari’s lotusface (that Krsna’s honcybce-cycs had stored 
there). These becs quickly fied and came back to Her lotusface (when Krsna looked back at Sri Radhika, She 
closed Her eyes out of shyness). (19) 


When they saw Sri Krsna’s two greal heroic cyes, Radhika's cyc- 


soldiers fled in fear and the soldicrs of Her limbs also stoppcd fighting. (She became shy) Radhika’s forchcad 
was covered by curly locks and beads of sweat, Her buttocks were motionless, Her breasts heaved along with 
Her deep breath, Her arms slackencd and Her eyes fell half closed. Krsna was very happy to sce Her thus 
defeated in Cupid's battle. King Cupid had ordered Radha to attack Krsna and She tried very hard, showing 
Breat vigour, but then Iler body suddenly weakened out of fatigue. This is not so amazing, women arc simply 
weak! (20-22) 


Sri Radhika looked like a steady lightning-strike in a fresh raincloud, llcr motionless body was glistening with 
beads of sweat, Her dress and ornaments werc loosened and Her cycs were closed while She lay on Her lover’s 
chest, and conversed with Him. Her chest heaved with Her decp breath, repeatedly touching Krsna’s belly, as if 
wanting to revive Him from His ecstatic inertia. (23-24) 


Sccing Radhika’s sweetness at that time, Hari wanted to sce and touch Her limbs. Then the sakhi (personificd 
form) of His desire to remove Radha's fatigue came and joined that desire to touch and sec doc-cyed Radhika, 
bul exhaustion was the only sakhi thal served Her body. (25) 


Then the desires to touch Radhika and to remove Mer fatigue met, so Krsna got up and lovinly swept the 
swealdrops from Her with His lotushands, wiping Her hairs and locks with Ilis cloth. (26) 


Moonfaced Radhika asked Krsna: "Arrange My clothes and ornaments”, but Krsna did not want to do it 
because He wanted to embarrass Her before Her fricnds. Only after She had repeatedly asked Him He did it, 
but then again She forbade Him. Agitated by the touch of His hand She told Him: "O Lover, did I ask You to 
ornament Mc? Give-up Your vain cfforts, this decoration docs not please Mc! I’m not able to wear all these 
ornaments now, I’m dizzy. Give Mca little time to sleep!” (27-28) 


Hari drank the nectar of Priyaji’s lotusfacc, being thirsty for the unclear pleasing words She cricd out 
smilingly. He smiled, closed His cyes and became intoxicated with lust and astonishment (29) 


Then the girls for whom Radha and Krsna’s service is their only joy (thc manjaris) that were cagerly wailing 
outside of the kunja, came inside with all the paraphernalia for thcir service in thcir lotushands. These girls, 
that were intoxicated with love for Radha and Krsna, scryed Them with betcllcaves, cool water, purc scents and 
garlands. They softly massaged Their lotusfect and fannod Them. This relicved Radha and Krsna’s fatiguc and 
gavc Them great joy. (30-31) 


With a hint of Her smiling cyes Radhika told Her lover: “My lotusfaced friends, without whom | cannot find 
happiness, are all taking rest in Their kunjas. Please wake them up and bring them here!” (32) 


Although Krsna did’ not want to leave Her, Radhika repeatedly asked Ilim lo, so He came out of the kunja to 
make love with Her girlfricnds like a mad elephant makes love with its mates. (33) 


Krsna thought: "Shall I first go to Lalita, to Visakha, to Citra or to all the sakhis simultancously?” Then He 
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blissfully expanded Himself and entered all of their kunja’s simultancously, just "S the Supreme Self 


simultancously pervades all material bodies, but still remains One. (34) 


Krsna played the same beautiful pastimes with these is in their kunja’s as He played with Radhika, their 
ade sa on $ Las in Her wakeful state. Just to 


groupleader, who experienced the same play in Her dream (svapna vilasa) as wel 4 i 
please them, Sri Krsna, the greatest wrestler, defeated all these wrestler- y in an armfight. 


(35-36) 


girls simultancous! 


While She took rest, Sri Radhika was served by Her maidservants in Ier kunja for a while. Then She went to a 


bathingplace by Radhakunda. (37) 


the sakhis’ bodies still showed the 


Just as the signs of a sacrifice are still visible after the place is cleancd up, so Í À 
corating them ina 


signs of Krsna’s lovemaking, even after He tricd to wipe these signs out by profusely de 
submisive mood. (38) 


(for sending Krsna to them), lowered 
d eyes, these sakhis walked here and 
form again, met Madhumangala and 


With eyebrows frowned out of loving anger towards their friend Radhika 
heads out of shame, stumbling gail, looscly hanging arms and half-close 
there until they met eachother. Krsna also kft the kunja’s and, taking One 
his friends and smilingly went with them to see His smiling lover. (39-40) 


The sakhis were playing a dice game of joking conversation in which the wager was the distribution of 
embarrassment and Sri Krsna was the master of the assembly. Bold Kundalata defeated all the assembled 
sakhis, -like Venda, (distributing the wager of embarrassment to them) by showing the marks of Krsna’s 


enjoyment on their bodies. (41) 


madhu ripur ati lila gacha piyusa sindhuh’ 
satata dur avagahah prema tirthavagahaih : 
pranayi Viralalokaih svadyate’sau yad anyaih 
kavibhir api tata sthaih sprsyate bhagyam etat 


Jena ue wt! Hn otis i ad 


The pastimes of Krsna, the enemy of Madhu, are like a deep nectar-ocean which is always hard to enter 
Loving devotees can enter into it, though, as they go in by the bathingplace of their love. Who can describe the 
fortune of mediocre poets like me who have been able to touch this ocean? (42) 


JALAKELI (Watersports in Sri Radhakuoda) 


atha vividha vilasa srantitah klanti puma 
_ avasara nija sevabhijnayopetya luman 

jalam anu jala lila vanchayalya tad antar 

hari haridayitalyas calyamana vabhuvah 


Although Ilari and His beloved girlfriends were tired of their different pastimes, they went to play in the waters 


of Radhika’s lake, being cncouraged by their maidservants, who desired to serve Them in this waterplay. (43 
grivantam samyam att keli vimukta kesah 3 

samyastritabhinava sukla sucina celah 

sevaparali nicayair avataritati 

bharanga bhusana cayah sudrso vabhus tah 
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These mar 


i Yaris helped the fair-cycd sakhis to take off thcir heavy ornaments and nice saris . They ticd up their 


vosened hairs that had fallen into thcir necks and dressed them in finc white bathing-zarments. (44) 


udyat sudhamsu sata puskara nindi kantih 
prodyad vibhakara vikasvara puskarakhya 
kandarpa saumanasa puskara jit kataksah 


sranti prsanti kara puskara keli lolih 


samvestitah sakala puskaranibhirabhih 
krsnah priya dayita puskarinim Fagalic 
srantah sramakulita puskarini ghatabhih 


svairi Vanceara madotkara puskariva 


Sti Krsna, whose bodily luster defeated that of hundreds of moons in the sky, whose cyes wcre like lotusflowcrs 
blooming in the blazing sun, whose glances were like Cupid's flower-swords that cclipsed the lotusflowers, 
became cager for the lotus-pastimes that would relicve the love-fatigue of Himself and His girlfriends, as if He 
was an clephant surrounded by she-clephants who frecly cnjoys in the forest and who is cager for crotic 
pleasure, In this way they entered the lotus-filled lake. (45-46) 


To give pleasure to Krsna’s cycs, that were like mad clephants, the gopis shone as beautifully as the kunda : 

Their cycs and faces shone like lotusflowers, thcir locks like swarms of bumblebees, their breasts like | 
Cakravaka-birds, thcir bodies like vines and their arms like lotusstems. Some gopis were hesitant to cater the | 
water and stayed on the shore, but they were sprinkled by these gopis that.had already gonc into the water. | 
They fearfully tricd to flee, but were forcibly pulled into the water by thcir clothes by the othcrs, who: werc 
laughing. Some gopis stood into the water upto their knees, others fearfully went in upto their bellics. Hari had 

gonc in upto His navel, smiling and focibly splashing them with water. (47-49) i 


The mad clephants of Hari’s cyes dived into the rivers of the gopis’ beautiful bodics, that became visible 
through their very thin wet clothes, and the gopis’ clephant-like cycs also relished the sweetness of Hari’s 
limbs. Some gopis were unwilling to go into the water and shivered of cold, their faces smiled and cricd 
simultancously. Krsna pulled them all into the water upto their navels, where they stayed with Him. The gopis 
played in the water of that lake which was scenicd by [lowcrpollcn and honcy oozing from the Rajiva-, | 
Pundarika-, Kahlara- and Kairava-lotuses, as well as the red and bluc lotusflowers. (50-52) 


On one side of the lake Nandimukhi, Yrnda, Dhanistha and others stood on a bathing platform, showering 
flowers on Radha and Her gopis, desiring thcir victory and shouting 'jaya'l, while Subala and Kundalata stood 
on the other side of the lake on a bathing platform, showcring Krsna with flowers, desiring His victory. (53-54) 


Then Sri Hari began His waterplay with the yopis. Hc increased thcir enthusiasm by softly splashing them 


with water and they splashed Him back. Then Krsna constantly showered them, making them lower thcir 
heads out of fear, and cover their eyes, noses and cars with their fingers. (55) 


Hari accepted a thousand cycs to look at the gopis’ beauty, a thousand fect to walk up to them and a thousand 


arms to embrace them. Hc took a thousand hands (like the thousand-handed sun, who showers water, making 


the lotusflowers bloom and making the Cakravaka-birds happy), to fondle the Cakravaka-birdlike breasts of 
the doc-cyed gopis that stood up in the water upto their bellies with fully blooming lotus faces. (56-57) 


Madhumangala, sccing Krsna’s play, happily recited the verse sahasra pat sahasraksa sahasra bahur isvara (the 
Lord has a thousand arms, a thousand cycs and a thousand glances come from them) from the Veda’s, asa | 
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joke. (58) 


bank of the kunda, laughed and reacted by 


Nandimukhi (Madhumangala's brahmanarsister), standing on eal enahanda aaan leet, 


reciting the verse sarvatah pani padam tat sarvato’ksi siro-mu 
everywhere are llis eyes, heads and faces) from the Pura na’s. (59) 


ed way to move the 


rections in a crook 
c cold for 


In this way Krsna was like a row of clouds showering water in all di y 
because they have been tn th 


vine-like Vraja-gopis. Thinking: "Are the sakhis’ footsoles red of lac, or 
so long?”, Krsna became mad with doubts. (60-61) 


The beautiful gopis became ecstatic when they were touched by the water that was constantly splashed all 


around by Sri Krsna, but they were unwilling to continuc the waterfight since their vine- 
like arms had become tired and their braids, garments and garlands had loosened. (62) 


Krsna forcibly took away the gopix’ garments in the clear water, so the gopis quickly made friends with the 


lotusflowers of the lake, who offered them thcir Ieaves as hand for protection. (63) 


Being repeatedly defeated by Krsna, the two colours of the gopis’ faces (the red colour of their lips and of the 
an-spots on them) were washed off, but sweet-voiced Radhika repeatedly showered Her beloved, desiring to 


P: 
defeat Him. (64) 


Radha and Krsna left Their friends behind and began to fight with Eachother. Being surrounded by Their 
friends, They first fought with water, then with the hands, then nail to nail, mouth to mouth and finally teeth. 
to teeth. They became very happy from Their mutual touch.: Krsna became stunned and Radhika became 
restless: Secing this blissfull mood appearing in Radha, Lalita said: "Krsna’s crown fell off, the reflection ol 
His Kaustubha- es ae “sf 

gem took shelter of Your cheeks, His earrings trembled, the tilaka on His forchead was washed away and His 
garland is torn to shreds! So stop fighting, sakhi ! Don’t injure Krsna any more! He's suffering!” (65-68) 


; ‘Just as Krsna sometimes defeated the gopis and was sometimes defeated by them, so their supporters were als: 
` ‘defeating and being defeated in turn. (69) g 5 


Mukunda forcibly dragged Radhika into the water upto Her neck. Sometimes He pushed Her under water an 
sometimes He made Her surface again, like a lotus kept on the restless waves by an elephant. Restless Radhi! 


held Her lotusstem-arm around Krsna’s neck, covering Her lotusface with Her moss-like hair. In this way 0 


Radha-lotus swam in the pond with Her Krsna-clephant. (70-71) 


Meanwhile the sakhis joyfully hid themselves in the cluster of blooming ‘golden lotusflowers, where th 
immersed themselves upto their necks. Radha told Krsna: “Where have My friends zone? Go into the wa! 
and look for them!”, so lotuseyed Krsna left Radha in the water upto Her neck and went to look for li 
girlfriends in the cluster of blooming lotusflowers. Then lotusfaced Radha also hid MHersclf between t ' 


lotusflowers. (72-73) 
Af 


Madhusudana became eager to drink the honey of the gopis” golden lotusfaces that came up from between 
couples of blooming blue lotusflowcrs (thcir eyes), sccing moss-like hair growing over them, moved by 
waves. (74) * © 


Hari became thirsty like a honeybee for drinking the honey from the popis’ golden lotusfaces, so Ile wen 
to them. (75) - i 
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ae secretly met Her fricnds and Krsna quickly came up to their lotusfaces with His lotusface. In this way 
pois battle expanded. The lotusflowcrs on the watcr swung along with the waves made by the unwilling 
ante breasts, so the bumblcbccs were unable to sit on them and flew away. This made Krsna very happy, for 
they reminded Him of the faces of the gopis who were unwilling to kiss Him. (76-77) 


us topis became tired of these different sports and their bodics became very thin, so their bangles fell off. 
ith love Krsna gave them new bangles made of lotusstcms on the sides of thcir old oncs, that would stop 
them from falling. (78) 


kumuda visa maralambhoja cakrotpalani 
smita bhuja gati vaktroroja netrair vijitya 
nivida kuca nilambasphalanaih kampayitva 
jalam api sarasi sa ksobhitasid vadhubhih 


The gopis’ smiles defeated the shining of the lilies, their arms the beauty of lotusstems, their gaits the clcgance 


of swans, the faces the beauty of lotusflowcrs, their breasts the Cakravaka- 

birds and thcir cycs the tustre of bluc lotusflawers. The busy movements of their breasts and buttocks made the 
water of the lake tremble. The gopis’ movements caused waves and the water that were swept up by the wind, 
making it impossible for the pairs of birds on them (or gopis’ breasts) to move or stand still, Although the 
moons of the gopis’ faces had risen, the Cakravaka-couples did not {cel thcir usual scparation from cachothcr, 
but were very happy to sce the gopis’ Cakravaka-like breasts. When Radha's moonlike face rosc in the lake 
even the lilics and the bluc lotuses (both nightflowers) bloomed in the day. Thus the honcybecs blissfully 
relished the nectar of these flowers as well as the dayflowers like lotuses, day and night (79-82) 


While the sakhis watched how wonderfully the honcybecs simullancously enjoyed the lotuscs and the lilics Hari 
hid Himself in a cluster of bluc fotusflowers. When the gopis began to scarch for Him, they mistook onc of 
the bluc lotuses to be His face and they kissed it in great ecstasy. Then, when they realised their mistake, they 
looked at cachother in embarrassment (83-84) 


But then Citra by chance saw Krena’s face by the side of Radha’s face in the blue fotuscluster and told her 
fricnds: "Just scc how wonderful this lotuscluster is to us!” (85) 


There is onc amazing golden moving lotus (Sri Radhika) that is covered by long, hanging moss (Her hair) and 
has: two dancing wagtailbirds (Her cycs) in ils middle and restless honeybees moving towards a bluc lotus 


(Krsna). (86) 


yes of amorous desire. They 


A bluc (Krsna’s facc) and golden (Radhika’s facc) lotus moved along beautiful wa 
cd them again. (87) 


were first scparatc, but constantly moving waves brought them together and scparal 


The bluc lotuses (Krsna's hands) covered the couples of Cakravakas (gopis’ breasts) coming up from the water. 


Sccing this, golden lotuscs came up from out of the water (the gopis hands) to obstruct these bluc lotuscs. This 


poctic ornament named atisayokti (scc chapler Eleven) gave great joy to the gopis. (88) 


Krsna took Radha amongst the saklus , shining like a blue lotus surrounded by goldea lotuscs. They made 
music by slapping thcir hands on the water. This is called jala manduka vadya, playing like watcrfrogs. 
Sometimes ‘this sounded like Pataha-drums and sometimes like Dundubhi-drums. (89-90) 


f Hari and His goddesses 


ccame cycn more fragrant and cool from the bodies o 
da took over 


The fragrant water of the lake b 
llow from their melicd-off body unguents. In this way the kun 


and was colored whitc, bluc and yc 
all of Hari’s pure qualitics. (91) 
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Hari and the gopis were like an elephant and his mates spashing eachother with their lotuslike hands. Now they 


came upon the shore, out of the blue lotuscluster. The maidservants anointed Krsna and the gopis with 
ungucnts and scented oils after first bathing eachother with loving joy. Then they came out of the water onto 
the shore of Radhakunda. The water that dripped from the wet clothes on the golden limbs of the gopis looked 
like showers coming from white autumn-clouds (the wet clothes) on small golden mountain peaks (the gopis 
limbs), and the water that dripped from the tips of their open braids looked like strings of pearls in an Ekavali- 
necklace that shone in the Lord's heart. (92-95) 


By some good fortune those who could not see Krsna even in a dream could now enjoy His company 
unhindered. Thinking like this, the doc-¢yed opis drank the long-desired sweet nectar of Krsna s company, 
but their thirst for Him only doubled by this. How amazing! Those who are fortunate can sec Krsna, although 
it is usually impossible. Only through ecstatic love this vision is attained. Krsna could not be bound in His 
childhood (as Damodara) even with innumerable ropes, but now that same Krsna was gladdened and captured 
by secing the gopis’ limbs through thcir wet clothes. This is not so astonishing! (96-98) 


After the manjaris had cleaned the limbs and hair of Krsna and the gopis and had given them thin dry clothes 
to wear, Krsna and Ilis dear girls quickly entered the lotustemple. When Krsna entered the southern wing of 
the lotustemple and sat down on a nice platform there He was decorated with many Mower ornaments by Sri 
Radhika and Her girlfriends with loving expertise. Sri Radhika dried and scented Krsna’s hair with aguru- 
incense, combed it and surrounded it with a jasmine-garland and Jat-, Rangana-, Yuthika-, Bakula- and golden 
Yuthi-flowers, clusters of the best Ketaki- and Campaka petals and peacock feathers. She beautified His temples 
with pairs of gunja-strings and pearl strings. She bound up His hair in a gradually ascending knot and 
beautified it with peacock feathers and twigs. In this way the roots of His hairs became very thick and the ends 
(by His shoulders) very thin. The honeybees became attracted to the fragrance of this crest, that enchanted the 
world like a whisk. The bee- eyes and lotuslike hearts of the gopis became absorbed in this crest, that never left 
(these eyes and hearts) anymore. Even Krsna Himself was enchanted by secing the mere shadow of this crest, 
whose sweetness was drunk by the whole world! (99-103) : i 


Then Lalita made nice moonlike vermilion tilak on tHari’s forchead with’ spots of sandal and musk around it. 
This (ilak looked like Cupid's golden disc that slices the gopis’ hearts. (104) 


Citra smeared kunkuma and -khora on Krsna’s limbs which made restless waves of natural beauty that 
reminded Citra of Krsna (the khora) and the gopis (the kunkuma) during the Rasa dance. Citra, whose 
character was purified by feelings of fricndship for Krsna, also made very beautiful pictures on His body, that 
eclipsed the luster of a new. monsoon cloud. These pictures were like a ropenet that the hunter Cupid spread out 
the catch Sri Radhika, who has cyes like restless wagtail-birds. (105-106) 


Then the gonis happily made a nice dress for Krsna with different colours of fragrant lotusbuds, Mowers anc 


(wigs. They made earrings, necklaces, waistbells, anklebells, bangles and armlets. This dress was like the rope < 


of Cupid that bound up the cycs of the doc-like gopis. The manjaris dressed Radha according to the scason 


with flowers and ornaments, and then they dressed up the sakhis. (107-108) 


Then Venda took Radha and Krsna to a beautiful platform in the north of the lotustemple where They sav 


many kinds of fruits and catables served on separate banana lea(plates, barks, and clay cups. Krsna sat down on ; 


a scat of white flowers covered by a white sheet, with Subala on His left and Madhumangyala on His right side 
(109-111) 


Radha and Iler friends appeared before Krsna and Ilis friends and served them, while Venda brought in t 
dishes. (112) 


First they served them white, red, green and yellow liquid and solid coconut pulp on barks shaped and colour 
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like conchshclls, along with different other kinds of squeezed fruits. They served the kernel from the smashed 
coconuts and Krsna and His fricnds relished it. Then they gradually served them different kinds of mangocs 
that varied in form, colour and ripeness and were prepared in different ways. Krsna and His friends enjoyed the 
freshly ripencd sliced fruits without peels and pits. They atc juicy fruits that were cut along with thcir peels and 
ripe fruits that could be licked or chewed and they sucked juicy, very ripe and sweet mangoes that pleased their 
mouths, They ate pitless Kantaki-fruits that looked like golden lotus- or Campakaflower-buds, and many kinds 
of Pilu-fruils, dates, grapes, Baclfruits, Lavali and Palmfruits, rosc-apples, banana’s and nuts, many different 
nice fruits, water chestnuts, palmsccds, Ksira-, Tuta- and Nasapali-fruits, neclarcan guaves, oranges, 
Kamaranga and Vikanka-fruits. They ale everything which was casily caten, like Kardamaka, Bijura, clephant 
apples and many kinds of seeds, like those of the pomegranate, Karonda, melons and different kinds of roots 
like Gudalu and different flowerbuds that miraculously melted in the mouth. They ate different kinds of sccds, 
like lotusrvots, lotusseeds and lotusstems, Piyal- 


fruits, that look like Pilu-fruits, Ksira Sara pics with sugar and different delicious milksweets that looked like 
oranges, Bacl and mangotrces with their fruits and flowers, home-made by Radhika. (113-128) 


Just to please Krsna’s five senses Sri Radhika had brought many different laddu's and sweets like Candrakanti. 
Gangajala, and big laddu’s with sugar, camphor, cloves, cardamom and black pepper squeezed in condensed 
milk from Her home. (129-130) 


Radhika and Her dear friends brought tasty jackfruits and mango- 


juice with honcy, sugar and camphor, as well as camphor- and ncctar-pics and lotus-cycd Hari and His fricnds 
gradually atc everything that they served them. With thcir tecth they cul the Icaves, flowers, fruits, trunks, 
branches and the roots of the ksira sara trees (a kind tree made of barfi) (131-133) 


Madhumangala made faces of disgust and pleasure whilc he jokingly criticised some preparations and praiscd 
others, making the gopis laugh. (134) 


The boys drank camphor-scented water to their satisfaction and washed their mouths with scented water 
served by the sakhis. Then Hari lay down to rest on a flowerbed in the lotustemple and Tulasi and her dear 
fricnds served Him there with betellcaves, massaging His fect, fanning Him and other services. (135-136) 


Madhumangala and Subala also lay down on cool beds in the southern wing of the lotustemple, chewing 
betcllcaves. (137) 


Then Sri Radhika and Her girffriends happily sat down to enjoy the nectarcan remnants of Kesna’s food, being 
served by Sri Rupa Manjari and Vrnda. Nandimukhi, Kundalata and others were joking lo increase the joy of 
their meal. (138-139) 


Then they all washed their mouths and went to the inner quarters of the lotustemplc, where Radhika lay down, 
surrounded by Her girlfriends. Tulasi served them the remnants of Hari’s chewed betelnuts and gave 
Nandimukhi, Dhanistha and Kundavalli the leaves. Then Tulasi, Vrnda and Rupa manjari took their meal with 
all the other maidscrvants. The maidservants finished their meal and the others took rest on a platform outside, 
on the castern wing of the lotustemple. (140-143) 


‘Then Sri Radhika gave Her chewed pan to Venda to distribute it to ller maidservants, so Vrnda took it outside. 
(144) 


Krsna pulled His shy beloved by llis side end while laughing Ile pave ller His chewed pan, from llis 
lotusmouth into Her lotusmouth. Then Ue blissfully made Iler take rest by His side. Sri Rupa manjari and her 
main maidservants served Radha and Krsna for a whiic by fanning Them and so on. Then the Loving Couple 
attaincd a blissfull state of slccping. (145-146) 
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In the great poem Govinda Lilamrta, which is the result of service to Sri Rupa Gosvami, w! is a honeybee at 


Sri Caitanya'’s lotusfect, the encouragement of Sri Raghunatha Dasa Gosvami, the P G as Jiva ~, 
Gosvami and the blessing of Sri Raghunatha Bhatta Gosvami, this was the fourteenth chapter, dealing with the 
midday pastimes. 
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SRI GOVINDA LILAMRTA * CHAPTER SIXTEEN 


"The parrots culogize Krsna’s tip-to-toc beauty” 





ang some time Radha and Krsna woke up and sat up on the bed. The sakhis that had already risen before 
hem saw Them and came up to Them with Subala and Madhuimangala. (1) 


Venda look her two pupils, the young learned sarika Kalokti and the suka Manjuvak and engaged them in 
pratsing the Divine Couple. (2) 


falas (au pathalo namirau Jaya vrndavanesyara 


Jaya vrndavancsani Jayatalyah prasidata 


These parrots humbly recited: "Glory to the Lord of Vrndavana! Glory to the Queen of Vrndavanal Glory to 
Their girlfriends! Be pleased with ust” (3) 


Understanding Radha’s gesture, Vrnda ordered the suka to praisc Krsna, so the parrot began to gladden the 
assembly with his recitation. Hc sang: "Although my poctry is not very swect and is devoid of good qualitics 
they will be relishable for the saints as they describe Acyula’s qualitics, just as the iron knife of a hunter can 
also be turned into gold by the touch of a touchstone, even if it lics in his house!” (4-5) 


"Sri Krsna’s fect eclipse the beauty of Sri Purusottama’s (Visnu’s) fect with its marks of the disc, half moon, 
barlcycorn, octagon, pitcher, - umbrella, triangle,.sky €@ void), bow, -svastika, thunderbolt, cow's hoof, 
conchshcll, fish, an upward linc, a goad, a lotusflower, a flag and a ripe rosc-apple!” (6) 


“A single mentioning of the glories of Sri Krsna’s fect at once removes onc’s thirst for everything cise. They 
are expert in destroying the calamities of thosc who meditate on them and bestow all good fortune. Onc 
becomes highly astonished upon sceing their beauty, that gladdens all the scnses. Their touch removes all 
miscrics of fatigue and give happiness. May these fect fullfill all my desires!” (7) 


"Simply by meditating on Krsna’s lotusfect onc attains all spiritual and material fortunc, beauty, good 
qualitics and wealth and they are an abode of pastimes. May thcy bc our everything!” (8) 


"Even a slight worship of Sri Krsna's fect turns a mere stone into a Cintamani, a mere cow into a 
Kamadhcnu and a mere trec into a desiretrece. They fullfill all desires of a living being. Who will not take 
shelter of these lotusfect?” (9) 


parimala yasita bhuvanam sva rasamodila rasajna rolambam 


gicidhara padambhojam kah khalu rasikalı sanuhite hatuni 


"Giridhari’s lolusfect always gladden the tongues of the honcybcce-likc devotees with their fragrance that fills 


“the whole world. Which man of taste could give up these fect?” (10) a ” 


"| praise Krsna’s lotusfect that arc filled with:the honcy of the Lavani-vinc. The tocs arc the petals and the 
nails the whorls of thesc lotuscs, that pervade all directions with thcir fragrance which is drunk by the gopis’ 


bec-like cyes. (11) 
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ve senses with their great qualities and that are 


"These fect are like red lotussprouts that please all the fi 
usfect?” (12) 


generous like the leaves of a desiretree. With what ean we compare Hari’s lot 


“Krsna’s toenails are as while as the Ganga by Prayaga, the top sides of these fect are as black as the 
Yamuna and the soles are red like Brahma’s daughter Sarasvati. In this way Krsna s lotusfeet are completely 
beautiful and fullfill all desires, like a bath in the Triveni (the confluence of the Ganga, Yamuna and 


Sarasvati).” (13) 


f these feet, defeats Aruna, the 
Krsna's footsoles (the are just 


"The glories of Krsna’s fcet are wonderful. The darkness, ‘that takes shelter o 
Iter of Krsna’s splendid nails.” 


sun’s chariotcer, in battle, so Aruna (crimson morning glory) takes shelter of 
as red). Seeing the darkness of these feet the moon flees in fear and takes she 


(14) 


With a glance, Vrnda engaged the parrot Kalokti, who scented her tongue with the descriptions of Krsna’s 
lotus tect. She sang: "The hot crimson rays of the sun have scorched Aruna, who took shelter of the cool 
shade of Krsna’s fect. That's why Krsna’s footsoles arc pervaded with their reddish luster. This is the 
example of the poets, but I think that the strong passion for Him of Radhika’s heart has colored His lotusfeet 


red, making them Her abode!” (16) 


lilaravindam aravinda drsam karabje 
kankelli pallavam uroja suvama kumbhah 
raktotpalam yad iha hrt sarasidamide 
padaravindam aravinda vilocanasya 


"When Krsna’s lotusfeet are fondled by: the lotushands of the lotuseyed gopis they look like blue 


lotusflowers, when they stand on the gopis’ golden, pitchertike breasts they look like red Asoka-leaves and 
when they stand in the gopis’ lake-like hearts they shine like red lotuses!” (17) 


.”Krena’s lotusfeet are more cool, beautiful and fragrant ‘than the moon, the blue lotus, sandalpaste, camphor 
oc lotusstems, and they are always cager to touch: Radha’s breasts orto be fondled by Her hands. They 
became smeared by beautiful vermilion from Radha's breasts, which makes them the playground of the 
girlfriend of beauty personified. May these lotusfeet of Krena always be massaged by us!” (18) 


Then, on Radha’s encouragement, the suka and sari described Krsna’s other limbs, filling the ears of the 


assembled sakhis with nectar. (19) 


"Krsna’s heels are shining like very glossy globules of waves of natural beauty, or like blue lotusbuds 
coming up half on the surface of the Yamuna. They are like wonderful Tamala-leafcups filled with the 
honey. of fresh natural beauty. Whocver licks this honey even once with the bec-like tip of the tongue at once 


spins around in intoxication!” (20-21) 


for 


has hidden these two heels for the satisfaction of Radhika’s 
Karamardaka fruits@hese heels arc like marbles that nicely , 


~ 


"Above Krsna’s beautiful lotusfect the Creator 
two parrot-like cycs, as if they were two ripe 
embrace Hari's feet. The maidens of Radha’s mental desires play with them like girls playing ball with 

é 


boys.” (22-23) 


“[ari’s shanks arc like Cupid's soldiers that destroy the soldiers of the patience of the housewives of Gokula © 
and they look like small clubs made of Jamala-wood. They are like the emerald columns of the banana: 
trees, that the Creator placed to support the abode of the universe, or sapphire goads that subdue the ` 
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clephant-like minds of the young girls. May these shanks of Hari destroy all sins!” (24-25) 


n , . . 

ees s luster is like the small stream of the Yamuna and His shanks arc like waves of ncctarcan beauty in 

eee His ankicbells resound like the sweetly warbling swans in that river. When Hari's shanks sce 
other's beauty and cleyance they become cager to meet Eachother, When Krsna plays His flute and 


Cone His enchanting threcfold bending form, these shanks have a chance to mect and touch ‘Gachother.” 


Hari’s knees shine beautifully like the sittingplace of the goddess of sweetness, like two high stakes that 
support the vinc of natural beauty or two boxes with ornaments of beauty and opulence. Hari’s wonderfully 
charming knees are like two small sapphire chests filled with innumerable Cintamani-stoncs of the minds 
of the housewives of Vraja. May Hari’s knees, that show lines when Fle walks and they contract, and that 
show no lincs when they spread, when Krsna stands still, and that are always fondled by Sri Radhika’s 
beautiful hands, fullfill our desires!” (28-30) 


"Krsna’s strong, glossy, big, charming thighs border His buttocks, gradually tapering towards the knees, and 
are the stage for Cupid’s dancers. May that abode of playful beauty dwell in our hearts!” (31) 


Arc these sapphire pillars to support the abode of the world, the ladle for Cupid’s sacrifice or pillars to tic up 
the clephant- 


like hearts of the gopis ? No, they are Hari’s thighs!” (32) 


"Iari’s buttocks are like a raiscd ground where the bluc bananas of His thighs are tapering. They are the 
very sweet fruits that nourish the girls’ parrot-like cycs. Hari’s thighs defeat the pride of the temples of lusty 
elephants in softness and of the bananas in thickness and they are always fondled by the edges of Sri 
Radhika’s hands. What can the pocts compare them with? Krsna's beautiful thighs arc the beautiful objects 
of the grave cowherdladics’ desires. Billions of Cupids dance on this soft, extended vancingstagel” (33-35) 


”Krsna’s upper body stands on His waist like a steady new Tamala- 


tree. His hips are a sapphire belt from which very sweet water of natural beauty drips to water this trec, and 
His swan-like anklebclls swim in this waterfall.” (36) 


"Krsna's waist is the throne on which the Queen of Radha’s heart sits. For Her pleasure the Creator has 
covered it with a thick bluc cloth as a wonderful moonlike cushion.” (37) 


"Obcisances to Hari’s beautiful underbelly, that is a flood that fills up a pond of ncclarcan beauly where the 
gopis’ Cish-like eyes can play, or that is like a cave for Radhika’s lion-like mind! There is a river-like curycd 
linc on Krsna’s underbelly. Above that is Krsna’s beautiful lake-like navel and inbetween that is a plain 
where Sri Radha’s mind dances with many dancinggirl-like desires that arc always dancing the Rasa there.” 
(38-39) : : 


"Acyula’s navel is like a well of nectar, the hairs on this navel the rope for drawing this nectar and His 
underbelly the bucket. The gopis arc like thirsty cows that drink this nectar of Acyuta’s limbs, made by the 
Creator.” (40) 


"The Creator made Krsna’s waist like a sapphire mortar to grind the wheat of the gopis’ minds, comoving 
the husk of any other thought in them. May that waist always be manifest in my mind. For defeating, Lord 
Siva, Cupid worshipped the Creator, who granted him Siva’s damaru (X-shaped drum), which looks just like 


Krsna’s waist with His broad chest above it and“His broad hips under it: The Creator gave fresh’ youth to 
Krsna’s slender waist, between His vig chest and His broad hips, shaping it like the Ictter X.” (41-43) 
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drstya bakarer avalagna sausthavam 
nijavalagnasya ku Kirti sankaya 
durgasu durga janakasya bhubhrto 
darisu parindra gana vililyire 


"When the lions saw the beauty of Krsna’s thin waist they feared that their own waists would lose their 
glories in comparison, so they {led into the inaccessible caves of the Himalaya’s” (44) 

lavanya yanya bhrama bhangapuma 

bakiripor nabhi hrade ‘gambhire 


trsarta gopi hrdayebha pali 
magnaiva nonmajjati sa kadapi 


*Krsna’s navel is like a deep lake full of streams and whirlpools of natural beauty where the thirsty elephant- 


like hearts of the gopis drown, never to come back up again.” (45) 


sri krsna vigraha tamala suradrume'smin 
sobha maranda bhrta nabhi sukotaro’sti 


fobhad vadhu drg alipalir iha pravista 
yat sa punar nahi nireti rase nimagna 


"The greedy bee-like eyes of the gopis enter into the hollows of the beautiful honey-filled Tamala-desiretree 


of Sri Krsna’s navel and drown there in the rasa, not coming out anymore.” (46) 
Dee 


mana) for having the Ganga flowing from His lotusfeet, Yamuna 
became envious and grew hair from the lake of His lotusnavel (that hair has the same colour as Yamuna). 
Vamana was praised by one Bali, but Krsna’s belly has three Bali’s (lines) that worship His lotusnavel. 
$ _, Yamuna washes all other desires off those who sce these lines and gives them love for Krsna!” (47). | 


wetted 


"When king Bali praised Krsna (as Va 


Pee 


“PS 
aid GEG rt $ 


*Hari’s navel is like a hole where His hairs dwell like black snakes that, although they are very thin, are 
cating the breezes of the gopis’ minds (These snakes live on the wind).” (48) 


"Drinking the honcy from Murari’s beautiful lotusnavel, the children of the gopis’ bee-like eyes become 
intoxicated, so they fly up and fall on the lotuspetal of Krsna’s belly, where they lie down as the hairs He has 


there.” (49) 


™Govinda’s abdomen, with ils sandal-tilak like hairs, is as beautiful as the universal goddess of victory. It 
defeats the beauty of a Banyan-icaf or a bluc lotuspetal, whose sweetness attracts the bee-like eyes of anyone 
who sees it. Krsna’s very thin, beautiful belly is more soft and fragrant than a fresh Tamala-Icaf that is 


smeared with musk, and nourishes everyone's bee-like eyes.” (50-51) 


ara rasa (erotic flavour) flows down from the hairs on Hari’s chest into the lake-like navel on His 


"The srng. 
belly, that is slightly raised at both sides and slightly lowered in the middle. May that belly illuminate my 


` mind.” (52) 


™Krsna’s lotusnavel, that.shines on His. beautiful pond-like belly, is always the playground for Radha’s 
swanlike mind and fishlike cyes. Krsna's cranc-like waistbells jingle at its shore and is covered by moss-like 
hairs and three thin lines like waves full of the nectar of shining natural beauty.” (53) 
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meet s two sides are like two great, round, soft, pleasant, most beautiful lovers thal arc always cage: to touch 
cir mistress’ Sri Radhika’s sides.” (54) 


Krsna’s beautiful broad chest has the Sriyatsa-mark on ils right side, while the goddess of fortune took 
shelter of its left side in the form of a stripe. The cffulgent Kaustubha-jewel hangs on it from Krsn’s neck 
and a garland of forestflowers always plays on il. It is the object of the beautiful gopis’ hearts desires, the 
usa epee for the queen of Radha’s mind and il’s sweetness enchants all the young girls of the three 

orlds.” (55- 


56) 


Al offer my obcisances to Krsna’s chest, that is like the holy bathingplace Prayaga, that bestows 
auspictousncss lo the people of the three worlds through its touch, where the while pearl necklace is the 
Ganga (white water), His hairs are the (black) Yamuna and Ilis amulet the (red) Sarasvali-river.” (AU Prayaga 
these three rivers meel) (57) 


”Murari’s arms are to sapphire posts, bound to His chest, for the swing of Cupid and Rati (his wife) and the 
strings of that swing arc His luster, that causes it’s swinging.” (58) 


”Krsna’s chest looks like the beautiful nct of the hunter Cupid to trap the wagtailbirds of the gopis’ cycs and 
the beauty of Laksmi and Srivatsa on it are the bail. The storcroom of Krsna’s chest is like a sapphire door 
to the treasury of the mind of Sri Radhika, the jewel of young girls, with little knobs on cach side, that arc 
known as His nipples.” (59-60) 


"Krsna’s arms are like the beautiful roots of the Tamala-tree of desire that ful fills all the wishes in the 
gopikas’ hearts, or they are like the crucl hunter Cupid’s Tamalawood-spcars that destroy the docs of the 
ladies’ chastity. They are like sapphire pestles that expertly thresh the rice of the gopis’ hearts, the bolts that 
lock the abode of Radha’s heart, or the bolt that locks the cage of Radha's and the popis parrot-like minds. 
May Krsna’s long strong beautiful arms, thal are the desired objects of the hearts of all ladies in the world, 
like Laksmi, that have firm breasts, be manifest in my heart!” (61-63) 


"Have two swect mad clophants named Cupid entered the springforest of blooming youthful beauty, Hari’s 
body? Their proboscis (Hari’s hands) reach down to His knees, always caling the Icaves of thcir sweet 
beauty.” (64) 


"Has the Creator made Hari’s arms like (wo sapphire pillars of a wonderful swing of sweetness to swing the 
minds of Laksmi and other ladies? The poets say that king Cupid performed a sacrifice in Krsna’s body to 
destroy the gopis paticnce, using the sapphire ladles of Krsna’s arms. But my opinion is that these arms are 
wonderful streams in an occan of brilliant crotic love-flavours.” (55-66) 


"Hari’s handpalms have all the signs of Sri Purusotlama (Visnu) on thcm: thc conch, half moon, goad, 


barlcycorn, club, umbrella, flag, lotus, plough, bow, ladice, svastika, disc, sword, spadc, a Bacltrec, a fish and 


an arrow, and have discs on cach fingertip”. (67) 


“The pocts say that Sauri’s (Krsna’s) hands are naturally soft, but they became hard because that is the sign 
of a great man (or the Supreme Person maha purusa). There is nothing wrong with this saying, but | think 
they became so hard from massaging the opis breasts, thal are are hard as turtles” shells.” (68) 

s o 
“The hands of the moon of Vraja, Krsna, arc like fresh medicinal herbs that cure the fever in the young 
Vrajagopis’ breasts, causcd by Cupid’s.arrows, or.they arc the fresh lotusflowers that adorn the golden vascs 
of Sri Radhika’s delicious breasts”. (69) 5 
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sides) coupled to red-lotuses (the back 


i’ i the t 3 
"The poets may compare Hari’s hands with blue lotuses (the top Seine arrows (he io 


palms) crowned with a crest of full moons (the nails) on sharp edges © 
petals (fingers) of these lotuses sometimes entwine eachother.” (70) 

"Some people say that Krsna's shoulders defeat the high humps on the backs of the bulls and ete oe 
signs of the Supreme Person, Purusottama. But my opinion is that thcy became so raised out of ccs zad ron 
being always embraced by Sri Radhika’s lotusstem-arms. I think that Hari’s shoulders became so ra 
because He was cager to see the sweet beauty of the Kaustubha- 


jewel on His neck, for which He stuck His head out high.” (71-72) 


rds and tapers downwards. It is 


is. that broadens upwa t 
Bie r y it is a little 


f praise Hari's back, that gives joy to the doc-cycd gop s 
Ling of heavy load of natural beauty. That is wh 


the sapphire throne of the king of swectness, carrying a 
lowered downwards.” (73) 


™Mukunda’s neck defeats the pride of a lion’s neck in sweetness, being thick, tapering towards its root and 


providing a round playthrone for Mukunda’s beautiful locks.” (74) 


kantho harer lasati kaustubha rajahamsam 
Tilamrtaksaya sarah satatam yato’smat 
lavanya narma kavita vara gana sampad 
divyapagah pratidisam kila nihsaranti (76) 


*Xrsna’s neck appears like a sapphire conch, that is adorned with the ever-fresh lustre of the Kaustubha-gem 
and three lines that please the eyes of everyone in the three worlds. In this neck is Hari’s voice whose 
soundwaves mock the singing of the Pika-birds, the vina, the flute and the bees. The Kaustubha-gem always 
plays like a lordly swan in the limitless nectarlake of Hari’s pastimes, where divine rivers of beautiful jokes, 
poems and songs stream from in all directions.” (75-76) : 

l } ate . 


chin and cars are ils petals, His teeth are the 
wagtailbirds that sit on it, His eyebrows 


AANS 


™Glory to Sri Krsna’s lotusface, whose nose, jaws, lips, cheeks, 
stamen, His smile is its honeysweet fragrance, His eycs the 
honeybees and His tongue the whorl!” (77) _ cerita 


fer, 


a 
ne 


"Krsna's spotles moonlike face threw its spots on the gopis, thus polluting their reputations, bad poets say, 
but now hear my opinion: His face is naturally spotless and makes all spots take shelter of it and merge in 
it.” (78) 


*If the Creator would remove the spots from the moon, kept Bandhuli-flowers (lips), two mirrors Cheeks), 
Kundaflowerbuds (teeth), a sesameflower (nose), Cupid's bow eyebrows) and bumblebees (hairlocks) would 
sit on it, it could be somewhat compared with Sri Krsna’s face by the best of poets!” (79) 


"Sri Hari’s chin defeats the beauty of a blooming bluc lotuspetal with the moon shining on it. It’s middle is 
slightly pressed in by Mis fondling mother's thumb in His childhood and the bottom is slightly raised by her 
two fingers to turn His face upwards (when He did something naughty). Who can describe the beauty of 


Hari’s chin, that is like a flood of natural beauty?” (80-81) 


“Hari's slightly long jaws touch Iis beautiful ears (up) and chin (lown). It is like a net of sweetness to catch 
the birds of everyone's eyes and they underline His face nicely.” (82) : 


"Krsna's cars, that wear-beauliful Makara-carrings, defeat the shape of the halfmoon-shaped cakes or the 
wonderful clods of Kusa-prass. It’s brilliant rays swallow the eyes and minds of everyone in the world. Th: 
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ae oles in Krsna’s cars that became lengthened by carrying His carrings, arc like holes in the nets that 
neh c cycs of all the ladics of the world, the net that the hunter Cupid spread oul to catch the gopis’ doc- 
minds, or the ropes that bind the waglailbirds of Sri Radhika’s cycs. May Madhava’s cars, that arc 
always cager to hear Gandharvika's proud jokes and criticisms and the ncctarcan beverage of Her crooked 
words, that are beaulifully reddish inside and that are at equal height, be manifest in my heart!” (83-85) 


Krsnasya purna vidhu mandala sannivesam 
radhadharamrta rasayana scka pustam 
ganda dvayam makara kundala nrtya rangam 


bhatindranila mani darpana darpa hari 


"Krsna’s checks are like full moons that arc showered and nourished by the ambrosial clixir of Radha’s lips 
and they are the dancingstage for His Makara-carrings, that eclipse the pride of sapphire mirrors.” (86) 


"The corners of Krsna’s mouth, that form the borders of lis lips, are like whirlpools in the nectar-river of 
sweciness, His tecth sprinkle these lips with their rays, that are more cffulgent than fresh sprouts that arc 
prinkled with milk. (the sprouts arc the lips and the milk is the effulgent tecth)” (87) 


“The poets say that the little carving in Krsna’s lips, that mock the beauty of the Bandhujiva-flowers comes 
from His cver outgoing breath. In the middle of these lips is a slight raising and its borders are beautiful, 
narrow and long black and red lincs.” (88) 


"Krsna’s lips defeat the beauty of the Bimbafruils and the small lincs in the middle naturally make onc 
forget all other attachments. He scents these lips even more with the nectar of His finc, long flutcplaying 
with which He attracts the whole world.” (89) 


Sarvasva ratna pitako vraja sundarinam 

Jivatu sidhu casakam vrsabhanu jayah 5 
tac chri lasad dasana laksmana laksilam sri 

krsnadharaustham anisam hirdi me cakastu 


”May Krsna’s lips, that are jewelry chests that contain everything for the beautiful girls of Vraja, that arc 
giving life to the daughter of Vrsabhanu like a cup with nectar and that are beautificd by Her toothmarks, 


shine in my heart!” (90) 


svakara sausthava vinindita kunda yrnda 
sat korakan sikhara hiraka mauktikanam 
sobhabhimana bhara khandana kanti lesan 
vamabhruvam adhara bimba sukayamanan 


"Mukunda’s tecth defeat the clczant form of the Kundaflower-buds, diamonds, ripe pomegranate-sceds and 
pearls with a mere drop of their luster and they are the parrots that relish the Bimbafruils of the fairbrowed 


gopis’ lips!” (91) 
rE -a Q - 
jatyaiva paktrima su dadima bya manjun 


sasval priyadhara rasasvadanena sonan 
ķantaustha sona mani bhedana kaina ankan 


ies AES 
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sriman mukunda dasanan subhayah smaranti 


grante-sceds simply 


"Fortunate souls remember Sriman Mukunda’s teeth, that are as beautiful as ripe pome cus sin 
are Cupid's chisels 


by their birth. They relish the nectar of Priyaji’s lips, that makes them turn red and they 
that split Radhika's ruby-like lips!” (92) 


“All glories to Krsna’s brilliant moonbeam smile that destroys the mental darkness of all His ene 
devotees, increases the ocean of Sri Radhika’s love, showers the whole world with mercy with a mere drop o 
this nectarean mercy and is the moon for the beloved gopis’ faces.” (93) 


padmadi divya ramani kamaniya gandham 
gopangana nayana bhmya nipiyamanam 
krsnasya venu ninadarpita madhurikam 
asyambuja smita marandam aham smarami 


™I remember Krsna’s lotuslike honcy smile, whose fragrance is desired for by all the celestial ladies like 
Laksmi, that is drunk by the gopis’ bcee-like cyes and that offers His sweetness to the sound of His flute. 
(94) 


nana rasadhya kavita mani janmabhumir 
asranta sad vidha rasasvadana pravina 
visvasya Visvarasadapi hare rasajna 
radhadharamrta rasasyadanad yathactha 


“Hari's tongue gives flavour to the whole world, properly relishes the nectar of Radha’s lips, is the birthplace 
of various jewellike poems and is expert in relishing the six mellows untiringly. Thus it is justly called 
rasajna, the knower of taste!” (95) 


"Hari’s tasteful speech, that is inwardly flavored with the ghi of love, His fine honeylike smile and the candy 
of His jokes and that is scented with the camphor of His double meaning words that extinguish the gopis’ 
affliction by the sun of lust and that is the only bestower of satisfaction to the world, defeats the pride of an 
ocean of nectar.” (96) 


"The tip of Krsna’s raised nose is as beautiful as a downward turned sapphire sesameflower or Cupid's 
sapphire arrow, and defeats the lustre of the sapphire bill of a parrot.” (97) 


“Krsna’s cycs arc like restlerss moonstone marbles studded with sapphire pupils, that expertly defeat the 
pride of spotless blooming white totusbuds with wandering bumblebees in it.” (98) 


™Krsna’s cyes shine with crimson splendour on its edges, are white all over and blue in the middle. Has the 
Creator kindly made these cyes like wonderful, beautiful restless balls (to hit the gopis’ pride)?” (99) 


lavanya sara samudaya sudhativarsath 
karunya sara nicayamrta nirjharoghaih 
kandarpa bhava visaramrta vanyaya ca 


samplavya sarva jagad ullasati samantat 


"Krsna’s cycs shower the essence of ambrosial beauty, the wonderful nectar of mercy and a flood of crot 
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moods, that inundates the whole world in bliss.” (100) 


eee aS cycs, that are very wide, big, glossy and reddish and that have big, pleasant, thick and restless 
yelids that roll slowly, intoxicated by the nectar of youth, always be manifest in your hearts!” (101) 


arrows that arc expert in breaking the shiclds of the ladics’ firm 


“Krsna's glances, that are like hard sharp 
d that fullfill all the desires of the poor, are most 


vows of chastity, thal arc hard to obtain cycn in dreams, an 
gencrous!” (102) 


cstless deer-like minds of all the girls of the 


Muraripu’s dancing cycbrows arc the arrows that pierce the r 
y make Cupid's bow look like a mere blade 


world, making them spin around. Although they are crooked the 
of grass!” (103) 


ari, who keeps her carefully on itis cycbrows, 


"What is this? Has the Kaliya-snake given His daughter to I 
ake of embarrassment, thinking it to be their 


and have the Vraja-gopis fainted, their hearts bitten t the sn 
(rival) co-wifc?”. (104) 


cilli latalaka varuthaka ramya parsva 
krsnastami sasi nibham giridhatu citram 
radha mano harina bandhana kama yantra 


kasmira caru tilakam hari bhalam ide 


d His cycbrow-vines under. It is shaped 


"[ praise Hari’s forchcad, that is bordered by His curly locks above an pe 
beautificd by vermilion-tilak and it ts 


like a half moon it is adorned with pictures of mountain pigments, 
Cupid's instrument to trap the deer of Radha’s mind.” (105) 


alaka madhupa mala srila bhaloparistad 
vilasati lalitaya ballavi yallabhasya 
nayana saphara bandhe jabtam angananam 


alabhata kila scyam kama kaivartakasya 
gopis) arc very charming and beautiful and they 


"The bec-like hairlocks of Ballavi-vallabha (the lover of the 
f the ladics.” (106) 


are the nets of the fisherman Cupid to catch the fish-like cycs o 


mblcbees, that is thin, dense, curly, 
looks like Cupid's bluc flay, that is 
sometimes braided, sometimes half 
be manifest in our hearts!” 


"May Kesava’s praiscworthy long hair, that is more glossy than the bu 
equally trimmed, fragrant like a bluc lotus smeared with musk, that 
sometimes crowncd, sometimes paricd in the middle, sometimes licd, 
partcd in a nice way, and that is the decrmark on Radha’s moonlike heart, 


(107-108) 


ra madhurya sudharnavani nananga bhusa caya Dhusanant 


apa 
ra vaktraih 


jagad drg asecanakani saurer varnyani nangani sahas 


of sweetness and is the ornament of its 


the stream of a Hmilless nectar-ocean 
be satisfied and it cannot be described cven 


"Sauri’s body defeats 
o sces It cannever 


ornaments. The cyes of anyone in the world wh 
by a thousand mouths!” (109) 
y and the 


While describing this all, the voices of the king of parrots and his sarika became choked of cestas 


sy ed ah Se 


wi 
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minds of the sakhis were immersed in an occan of nectar and they were stunned of amazement and ecstasy 


for a while. (110) 


ta, which is the result of service to Sri Rupa Gosvami, who is a honeybee 
a Dasa Gosvami, the company of Sri Jiva 


this was the sixteenth chapter, which deals 


In the great poem Govinda Lilamr 
at Sri Caitanya’s lotusfect, the encouragement of Sri Raghunath 
Gosvami and the blessing of Sri Rayhunatha Bhatta Gosvami, 
with the midday pastimes. 
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SRELGOVINDA LILAMRIA * CHAPTER SEVENTEEN 


"Further praises of the parrots” 


Sri Radha encouraged Vrnda to fondle and pacify the parrots that had come to them, Then She ordered the 
as poe Krsna's qualitics, which he and his sarika began to do to give pleasure to the assembled 
ak his, 


The suka sang: “Although the decp occan of Ajita’s qualities is unfathomable even by great souls and pocis, 
I desire to laste it with my longuc. Although | am so insignificant, and although a ripe coconut cannot be 
picreed by the beak, this greedy parrot still touches its bark again and again!” (2) 


"My shameless efforts to describe Hari’s qualitics are just like the stretching out of the hands to catch the 
sun, cfforts to smash the Sumcru-mountain with the head or trying to swim across the Pacific Ocean.” (3) 


"Anyone whose tongue was purified by vibrating lari’s qualitics even slightly can never touch any other 
subject anymore. Will a cuckoo, after first tasting the swectness of the mango-pils, ever touch the bitter 
Nim-lcaves again?” (4) 


"Garga Muni told King Nanda that baby Krsna had all the qualitics of Lord Narayana (Bhag. 10.8.19) and 
that there is no cnd to the greatness, supreme auspiciousness, gravity and glorics of this moon of Gokula.” 


(5) 


"There is no limit to Krsna’s affection for His devotees and His submission to thcir love, vecausc He has 
many devotces and cach of these devotees has innumerable plorics.” (6) $ 


"Who on carth can describe this Krsna, whose form ornaments His ornaments, who is of fresh adolescence, 
whose spotless pastimes enchant the world, who heroicly lifted Govardhana Hill as if it was a ball, who can 
gencrously submit Himsclf to any soul who surrenders unto Him, whose fame inundates the whole world 


and thus purifics it?” (7) 


"The gopis’ adolescence, good qualitics, beauty, dresses, sweetness, crotic play, cleverness, splendid moods, 
restlessness and artfulness only become uscful when they arc suitable for Krsna and when they are accepted 


by Him!” (8) 


"Sri Krsna’s whole body smells of a bluc lotusflower that is smeared with musk. The fragrance of His 
armpits, cycbrows, hips and hair defeat the smell of Parijata- and lotusflowers smeared with aguru and His 
nose, navel, mouth, hands, fect and cyes smell of a lotus smeared with camphor. Thus the whole world is 


inundated by the waves of His nectarcan fragrance.” (9) 


"Hari's qualitics steal away the minds of the doc-like gopis and Krsna is overwhelmed by loving feclings for 
them, being controlled by their love.” (10) 


"With His flutesong Hari attracts the gopis’ hearts and-He dances the Rasa with them, through which all 
Hig desires arc fullfilled and the whole world becomes filled with happiness.” (11) 


"Murari shines like a bluc lotusgarland on king Nanda’s chest How can even the thousand-hcaded Ananta 
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count the qualities of His divine form?” (12) 


“Mother Yasoda saw the whole universe in Hari’s body and Krsna held Govardhana Hill gs if it was a 
lotusflower, but no one can measure the bliss He feels when He sces Radhika’s lotusface!” (13) 


=Sri Radhika shivers with anger when She sees Her own reflection in Krsna's chest, which is like a flood of 


natural beauty, thinking it to be another girl, and She becomes averse to Him.” (14) 


sri radhayanahyasamordhyayahrtam mano harer dhavati naparanganam 
sarojini san madhu Jampatah sade vallim param icchati kim madhuvratah 


“Zecause Krsna’s mind is stolen by the unrivalled Radha, He never runs after other giris. Why should a 
honeybee leave the swectest lotusflower for any other vine?” (15) . 


usno ravih sitala eva candrah sarvam saha bhus capalah samirah 
sadhuh sudhiro’mbu nidhir gabhirah svabhavatah premayaso hi krsnah 


“The sun is naturally warm, the moon is naturally cool, the earth naturally tolerates everything, the wind is 
naturally restless, the saints arc naturally prave and the occan is naturally deep. Krsna is naturally controlled 


by love.” (16) - 


"Although Krsna is naturally grave, steady in mind, full of tolerance and well behaved and His body is free 
from all transformations and full of bliss, He becomes agitated by lusty feclings from secing Sri Radha’s 
face and restlessly wanders around, being subdued by I'ler love.” (17) 


"With His qualities Hari steals the patience and virluc of even the goddess of fortune and He binds Her 
down: with them even from afar. If He can do this with Laksmi, then what to speak of the gopis, who are 
: melting with love for Him?” (18) -~ -` ee ai Dae Hee os ; 
“The fairbrowed maidens of Vraja worship Krsna with padya (footwater) through their perspiration, arghya 
(water for the hands) through their ecstatic poosepimples, acamana (mouthwater) through their nectarean 
affectionate words, scents through their nice rfragrance, flowers through their soft smiles, food offerings 
through their playful nectarean embraces and with pan through their nectarcan kisses.” (19) 


"Krsna appears to different people in different ways - as the giver of profuse wealth to greedy materialists, 
as the most merciful saviour to the distressed, as Cupid to the young girls, as death to His enemies, as the 
Supreme Lord to His good devotces and as a friend to the people of Vraja.” (20) 


*Dopeaters that are devoted to Krsna are caual to brahmanas and brahmanas that are averse to Krsna are 
equal to dogeaters. The gopis always relish the nectar of His love, discarding the poison of bashfulness. 
Krsna’s pure fame colours the whole world bluish. In separation from Him the moon feels as hot as fire and 
the sun feels as cool as nectar. My obcisances to this Krsna!” (21) 


"Krsna killed all His wicked enemies like Putana, but still even now the great poets constantlpsing of I lis 
many magnanimous qualitics, such as His compassion!” (22) i 


"One sakhi says: “Chat is not Kesna’s body, it is the stream of the Yamuna! That is not Krsna’s face, it is a 
blooming lotus in the Yamuna! That is not Krsna’s hair, it is a swarm of bumbicbces! O preedy giri! Why 
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are your cyes running after this?” (23) 


fi eee eee the minds of the fairbrowed gopis, causing different transformations there, after this 

cathe mee of the prince of Vraja entered it. Glory to Gokulacandra s sweel flutcplaying, that creates lust 

cole dt at ef the lotuseycd gopis, thal takes away their patience and their shame for public opinion, that 

E wn thcir religious principles and that takes them from their husbands’ laps. It stuns all mobile 
calurcs and moves all immobile creatures of Vrajal” (24-25) 


People may say that there are many qualificd people in this world with tasteful pastimes and jewel-like 
renter but the best of beautiful sages have ascertained that only Krsna, the prince of Vraja cmbodics all 
vis. 


ute: "Listen O crucl flute! Dear friend, are you 


"The gopis, being agitated with love for Krsna, told His fl 
s! Don't give us any other intolerable 


showering nectar or poison with your sounds? It can kill us or revive u 
condition than this!” (27) 


"Foolish demons are envious of Krsna, the Lord of the Universe, but Ile bestows all enjoyment on those 
who desire it. He gives all wealth to the greedy, He is the very form of bliss for those who desire happiness 
and He bestows sovereignty to those who want to rule the world.” (They bite the hand that feeds them) (28) 


"Onc doc-cyed gopi came home after tasting the nectar of playing with Krsna and saw onc of her superiors, 
an old lady, there. Fearfully she remembered that Krsna had placed His hand on Her shoulder, so she said: 
O Dearest One! Go away! I scc onc of my superiors has comc!” (29) 


cd distress by calmly lifting the mountain 
fied, He is the beautiful youthful teenager who 
s of all the chaste young girls arc absorbed in 


"Krsna is the bestower of bliss and He removes unlimit 
(Govardhana or Radhika’s breasts). He is grave and fully quali 
stcals the minds and cyes of cveryone in the world. The mind 
this conqueror of Mural” (30) 


"Hari lakes the lives of the wicked and the envious, lle forcibly takes away Indra’s sacrifice and the 
dwellingplace of Kaliya, but He gives them all auspiciousness in return.” (31) 


laksankapalir alike giridhatu citre 
vaksasy uroja mada laksanam ambudabhic 
radhalayad upagatasya harch prabhate 
kaiscinna niti nipunair api paryacayi 


"When Hari comes from Radhika's home in the morning He has Her red footlac on His forchcad between 
the usual red mincral pigments of Govardhana Hill, and He has the musk from Her breasts on His chest, 
that is of the same cloudblue colour. In this way even the most clever knitpickers cannot notice anything!” 


(32) 


-Radha's wealth of love increases alony, with 
also increases when They play in the kunja’ s.” (33) 


"The beauty of Krsna’s fect cclipse that of the lotusflowers, His face the lustre of the moon, His cycbrows 
are as nicc as honeybees and His lips are as swecl as neclar, Ilis eyes arc as restless as lotusflowers, His tccth 
arc as bright as pure Kundaflowcrs, His voice is as sweet as nectar and His smile shines brightly. His hands 
look like fresh blossoms, His nails like full moons, His checks shine like mirrors and His body shines likc a 
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Krsna's sweetness by the day. And the sakhis’ wealth of joy 
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deep blue raincloud. The gopis’ eyes, thinking His face to be a lotusflower, come there like thirsty bees to 
drink its honey. Krsna is like the moon for the saints and like an affectionate father for those who worship 


Him. He is the king of the kunja’s, He is like a thunderbolt for the demons and He is like Cupid for the 
ladies. There is no hero as magnanimous as He is and no one can play like Him. Who tn the world equals 
Krsna? May that Krsna, whose lotusface is kissed by the doe-eyed gopis, protect us.” (34-36) 


"Vrndavana's vines give joy to Krsna with their breast-like fruits, their smiling flowers and their lip-like 


nice sprouts.” (37) 
is, devotion to Lord Visnu to the 


"Krsna’s flute ful Gills everyonc’s desires, like mystic perfection to the yog 
worshippers and the desires of Lord Narayan through His Cit- 


potency.” (38) 


sudhadhareva madhura kaumudiva susitala 
kirtih sri krsna candrasya gangeva jana pavani 


"Sri Krsnacandra’s fame purifies the people like the Ganga does, is as sweet as a stream of nectar and as 


cool as the moonlight.” (39) 


krsnasyanupamianga srir anga srir iva madhuri 
madhuriva gurnalyasya gunaliva susitala. 


parible, His swectness is like His sweetness, His qualities are like His 


"The beauty of Krsna’s body is incom 
qualities in coolness.” (40) 


“1 
yas 


ry toate, l ` 1 4 


-"Hari's lovers are overwhelmed with feeli 
lovers. His humour is as incomparible as l 


(41) 


ngs of love for Him and He has as many clever tricks as He has 
lis cleverness and His playfulness is as unlimited as His humour.” 


ae Te SE . 


"Subala and Krsna’s dear friends know His thirst for intimate 
nikunja and carefully bring His ladylove there to make love wi 


play, so they make a nice bed for Him in the 
th Him. How amazing they are!” (42) 


dhanyam vmdaranyam yasmin vilasati sadaiva ramanibhih 
prati kunjam prati pulinam prati girkandram asau krsnah 


Blessed is Vrndavana, where Krsna always enjoys with the gopis in every kunja, on every bank of the 
Yamuna and in every mountain-cave!” (43) ` 


m sceing Krsna and hearing His futesong and they smeared the 
e from Radhika’s body and that stuck on the grass of Vraja, on thcir 
clings.” (44) 


"The Pulinda-girls became lusty fro 
kunkuma from Krsna’s feel, that cam 
breasts to please thcir hearts and to extinguish their lusty fe 


"The vines of Vrndavana are very fortunate, since they please Krsna with their flowerlike smiles, their 
fruitlike breasts and their sproutlike lips.” (45) 


angrily hid in the caves of Govardhana Hill where they were 


“The wives of the demons that Krsna killed 
fter which they praised Sri tHari’s spotless qualities.” (46) 


satisfied by the Pulinda’s with food and sex, a 
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oe was told by his friends: "There is nothing to fear from Krsna! Ie is soft as flat-rice! We have 
cfeated even the king of the demigods!” Hearing these words from the demons Kainsa became proud. Bu: 
Where is their pride now that Krsna killed them all, 1 don't know!” (47) 


"n , : sae ; 
In this way Krsna’s qualitics arc unlimited, Ilis pastimes arc unlimited and His glorics arc unlimited! i 


vance to purify my voice with even a drop of this, bul my hopes for counting Krsna’s qualitics are in 
vain!” (48) 


In this way the suka and sarika-parrots immerse in an ocean of descriptions of Ilari’s qualitics and come up 
again with blossoming minds. Then again they prayed to their king and queen with descriptions of Their 
qualitics: 


SRI KRSNA CANDRASTAKAM 


(Eight prayers to Sri Krsna) 


ambudanjanendranila nindi kantidambarah 
kKunkumodyad arka vidyud amsu divyad ambarah 
srimad anga carcitendu pita nakta candanah 


svanghri dasyado’'stu me sa ballayendra nandanah 


"May that Ballavendra nandana (prince of Vraja), whose luster defeats that of the clouds, bluc collyrium ane 
sapphires, whose divine cloth shines like kuakuma, the rising sun and lightning and whose body is smearce 
with camphor, kunkuma and yellow sandalpaste, give me the service of His lotusfeet!” (50) | 


ganda tandavati panditandajesa kundalas 
candra padma sanda garva khandanasya mandalah 
ballavisu vardhitatma gudha bhava bandhanah 


svanghri dasyado'’stu me sa ballavendra nandanah 


"May that Ballavendra nandana, whose Makara-carrings expertly swing on His checks, whose face eclipses 
the pride of the moon and a cluster of lotusflowers, and who binds the gopis with [lis cver-inercasing 
intimate love, give me the service of llis lotusfect!™ (5!) 


nitya navya rupa vesa harda keli cestitati 

keli narma sarma dayi mitra yrada vesttah 

sviya keli kananamsu nirgitendra nandana 
svanghri dasyado’stu me sa ballavendra nandanah 


"May that Ballavendra nandana, whose cnehnting ive, diess and play are ever fresh, who is surrounded bs 


playful joking blissfull friends and the plendour vi whose playforest defeats that of Indra’s Nandana-forest. 
give me the service of llis lutusfect™ (52) 


prema hema manditataa bandhutut nauditah 


ksauni lagna bhalo lokapala pali vanditah 
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nitya kala srsta vipra gauravali vandanah 
svanghri dasyado’stu me sa ballavendra nandanah 


"May that Ballavendra-nandana, who is praised by His friends that are decorated with the golden conn 
of love, who is worshipped by the demigods, who bow their foreheads down for Him on the earth ma 3 
personally bows down to His superiors like the brahmana’s, every day, give me the service of His lotusfeet! 


(53) 


lilayendra kalitosna kamsa vatsa ghatakas 

tat tad atma keli vrsti pusta bhakta catakah 

virya sila lilayatma ghosa vasi nandanah 
svanghri dasyado'stu me sa ballayendra nandanah 


"May that Ballavendra nandana, who curved the pride of Indra and Kaliya as a mere sport, who killed 
Kamsa and Vatsasura, who maintains His devotees, that are like Cataka-birds, with the rainfall of His 
pastimes, and who gavc joy to the people of Vraja with His prowess, His behaviour and His playful sports, 


give me the service of His lotusfect!” (54) 


kunja rasa keli sidhu radhikadi tosanas 

tat tad atma keli narma tat tad ali posanah 
prema sila keli kirti visva vitti nandimah 
svanghri dasyado'stu me sa ballavendra nandanah 


"May that Ballavendra-nandana, who satisfied Radhika and Her friends with His joking, ambrosial Rasa- 
play in the kunja and who gives joy to the world with His love, His character, His pastimes and His glories, 


give me the service of Mis lotusfect.” (55) 


rasa keli darsitatma suddha bhakti sat pathah 
sviya citra rupa vesa manmathali manmathah 
gopikasu netra kona bhava vrnda gandhanah 
svanghri dasyado’stu me sa ballayendra nandanah 


"May that Ballavendra nandana, who shows the pure rightcous path to His devotces with His Rasa-play, who 
stirs the mind of even Cupid with His wonderful form and dress and who shows lis feelings to the gopis 


from the corners of His cyes, give me the service of lis lotusfect.” (56) 2 


puspacayi radhikabhimarsa labdhi tarsitah 
prema vamya ramya radhikasya drsti harsitah 
radhikorasiha lepa esa hari candanah 


svanghri dasyado' stu me sa ballavendra nandanah 


"May that Ballavendra nandana, who is cager to touch Radhika when She picks flowers, who become: 
happy to sce ller face expressing loving unwillingn: < and who is like Hart-sandalpaste smeared on He: 
breasts, give me the service of His lotusfect!” (57) 


astakenn yas (Y anena radhika’ suballabham 
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samistaviti darsane’ pi sindhujadi durlabham 
tam yunakti tusta citta esa yhosa kanane 


radhikanga sanga nanditatma pada sevane 


Anyone who praises Radhika’s lover with these cight prayers, will please that Sri Krsna, who is hardly scen 


_ even by Laksmi- 


devi and will attain the service of His fect while He enjoys Sri Radhika’s company in the forest of Vraja.” 


(58) 


SRI RADIIKASTIAKAM 


kunkumakta kancanubja garvahari gaurabha 
pitanancitabja gandha kirti nindi saurabha 
ballavesa sunu sarva vanchitartha sadhika 


mahyam atma padapadma dasyadastu radhika 


"May Radhika, whose luster and fragrance steals the pride of a golden lotusflower smeared with vermilion, 
and who ful fills all of Ballavesa suta’s (the prince of Vraja’s) desires, give me the service of Her lotusfcct. 
(59) 


kauravinda kanti nindi citra patta satika 
krsna malta bhrnga keli phulla puspa batika 
krsna nitya sangam artha padmabandhu radhika 


mahyam atma padapadma dasyadastu radhika 


"May Radhika, whose wonderfut silken sari eclipses the beauty of coral, who is the blooming flowergarden 
where the mad Krsna-bce plays, and who worships the sun, the fricnd of the lotusflowers, to get Krsna s 
clernal association, give me the service of Her lotusfect!” (60) 


saukumarya srsta pallavali kirti nigraha 
candra candanotpalcndu sevya sita vigraha 
svabhimarsa ballavisa kama tapa vadhika 


mahyam atma padapadma dasyadastu radhika 


"May Radhika, whose tenderness defeats that of the fresh blossoms, whose body is served by cool items as 
camphor, sandalpaste and lotusflowers and who soothes Ballavisa’s (Krana, the lord of the vopis) burning of 
lust, pive me the service of Her lotusfeet!” (61) 


viva vandya yauvatabhi vanditapi ya rama 
rupa navya yauvanadi sampada na yal sami 
sila harda lilaya ca sa yato"stt nadhika 
mahyam ataxi padapadma dasyadastu radhik:i 


"May Radhika, whose youthful beauty is praised by all the girls in the world, who is worshipped even by the 
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goddess of fortune, the wealth of whose youthful form is unrivalled and whose pastimes, qualitics and 
character are matchless, give me the service of ller lotusfect!” (62) 


rasa lasya gita narma sat kalali pandita 
prema ramya rupa yesa sad gunali mandita 
visva navya gopa yosid alito'pi yadhika 
mahyam atma padapadma dasyadastu radhika 


"May Radhika, who is expert in dancing the Rasa, singing, joking and other arts, who is adorned gath a 
loving and charming form, dress and qualities, and who is the greatest of all the world’s young gopis, giye 
me the service of Fler lotusfeet!” (63) 


nitya navya rupa keli krsna bhava sampada 
krsna raga bandha gopa yauyatesu kampada 
krsna rupa vesa keli lagna sat samadhika 
mahyam atma padapadma dasyadastu radhika 


"May Radhika, whose form is ever-fresh, who makes the gopis shiver with Her wealth of love for Krsna 
(Her rivals shiver of sorrow and Her friends of bliss), and whose mind ts always fixed on Krsna’s form, 
dress and play, give me the service of Her lotusfeet.” (64) 


‘sveda kampa kantakasru yadgadadi sancita 
‘marsa harsa vamatadi bhava bhusitancita 
‘krsna netra tosi ratna mandanalidadhika igi o 
‘mahyam atma padapadma dasyadastu radhika 


$ 


"May Radhika, who is ornamented with moods of joy, envy and unwillingness and signs of ecstasy like 
‘perspiration, ‘shivering, goosepimples and choking voice, and who wears the ornaments of attraction that 
give joy to Krsna’s eycs, give me the service of Her lotusfeet.” (65) 


ya ksanardha krsna viprayoga santatodita 
neka dainya capaladi bhava ymda modita 
yatna labdha krsna sanga nirgatakhiladhika 
mahyam atma padapadma dasyadastu radhika 


"May Radhika, who is very distressed when She is scparate from Krsna for cven half a second, who is 
‘gladdened by many moods like humility and restlessness, and who is freed from pain when She attains 
Krsna’s company after great cfforts, give me the service of Her lotusfect.” (66) 


astakena yas tv anena nauti krsna vallabham 
darsanc’ pi satlajadi ghositadi durlabham 
krsna sanga nanditatma dasya sidhu phajanam 


maliyam atma padapadma dasyadastu radhika 


“To anyone who prays to Krsna’s beloved with these prayers, Radha, whose audience is rarely attained ever. 
by Parvati and other yoddesses, and who is happy in Krsna’s company, will swiftly make that person the 
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heir to Her ambrosial service!” (67) 


; a 3 ‘ Rs E xd sakhis drowned 
Drinking the suka and sari’s ncclarcan descriptions of Krsna’s qualitics, all the assembled sak 
in a shoreless occan of bliss. (68) 


i ee . a ; ; i, who is a 
In the great poem Govinda Lilamrta, which is the result of service to Sri Rupa Coe ae 
honcybee*at Sri Cailanya’s lotusfect, the encouragement of Sri Raghunatha Dasa Gosvarly = on chanics 
of Sri Jiva Gosvami and the blessing of Sri Raghunatha Bhatta Gosvami, this was the sevent(ce a 
dealing with the midday pastimes. 
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SRI GOYINDA LILAMRTA * CHAPTER FIGIHTEEN 


"More poems of the parrots, Radha and Krsna’s dice-yame and worship of the sun god.” 


Then Isvari Radhika lovingly took one suka- parrot on Her hand and induced him to sing more. Krsna did 
the same with a sarika parrot. (1) ` 


stuhi kirabhira viram niradabha sarirabham 
girindra dharinam dhiram saras lira kuticayam 


Radhika told the suka: "O Kira, praise the hero of the cowherders, whose body shines like a monsooncloud, 
who calmly held Govardhana Hill and who has come to a cottage on the bank of My lake!” (2) 


yada suka sad gunamani nikarakara taruni madaka madhu madhuradhiara 
sundara sekhara suci rasa sagara 
vraja kula nandana jaya vara nagara 


"O Suka, tell Krsna: "O Minc of all jewcl-like good qualitics, whosc lips are the sweet honeywine for all the 
young girls! O Most beautiful Onc! O Ocean of crotic mellows! O Son of the tribe of Vrajat O- Best of 
heroes! Glories to You!” (3) i - 


agha baka sakataka dava bhaya harana 
naya dala kamalaja madahara carana 
carana jalaja nata jana caya sarana 

patha khaga jaya jaya dhara vara dharana 


FO Bird, recite: "Glory, glory to the holder of the best of mountains, the remover of fear of the Agh-, Baka- 
Sakata-demons and of the forestfirc, glory to Iim whose fect steal the pride of the fresh lotuspetals ani 
whose lotusfect are the shelter for all the humble souls!” (4) 


manjula kamala manjiram guna gambhiram surari rangam viram 
Birivara dharana dhiram bhana dheta hiram harim kira 


"O Kira, praise Hari, whose lotuslike anklebells make sweet, unclear sounds, whose qualities are grave an 
who heroicly combats the demons, who calmly lifts the best of mountains and who wears diamonds an 
Kunda-flowers!” (5) 


kalindi jala kallola vihara vaca varanam 
ramani karini sangam piri kandara mandiram 
vilasa Jahart sindhum capalodara kundalam 
kira cintaya govindam sarasam bhasurangadam 
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Sree et ene 


'O Kira, remember Govinda, who plays in the waler of the Yamuna, who plays with the clephant-like 
gopis, who has lis palaces in the caves of Govardhana Lill, who is an ocean full of waves of playfulness 
and who wears restless carrings and splendid armlets!” (6-7) 


stuhi sari manohari varijali jid ananam 


Jigan nari garva hari punodaram mama priyam 


Krsna then said: "O sari, praise My beloved, whose face enchants the waterlotuses and whose generous 
qualities celipse the pride of all the ladies of the world!” (8) 


nagari nagadhara nagara hrdaya marali asi radhike dhanya 


(rijagal taruni sreni kalasu sisyayate yat tc 


"O Charming heroine Radhike! Blessed You are! You arc like a swan in the pond of Giridhari’s heart and all 
the young girls are Your disciples in the art of love!” (9) 


gunamani Khanir udyat prema sampat sudhabdhis 
(ribhuyana vara sadhyi vrnda vandychita srih 
bhuvana mahita vendaranya rajyadhi rajni 


vilasati kila sa sri radhikeha svayam srih (10) 


sal laksanaih sad guna sancayaih parair 
ananyayaih sat pranayais ca nirnialaih 
vasam vidhayajitam apy anena ya 


lasaly alavyam iha sa svayam rama (11) 


"That Sri Radhika, who is a minc of jewel-like qualities and a swelling nectar-occan of love, who is praised 
by all the chaste girls of the three worlds for Iler beauty, and who is the empress of the worldfamous 
Vrndavana appears here as the original goddess of fortune. She appears to control even Ajita, the invincible 
Krsna with Her attributes and characteristics and Iler pure, exclusive love. In this forest (Yrndavana) She 
appears as the original goddess of fortune.” (10-11) 


dharadhara dharam dhiram dhareddhara dhuram dharani 


dharam dharam rurodhara radha dhiradhare dharam 


"Calm Radhika repeatedly keeps Her lips on Giridhari’s lips, quickly and calmly cmbracing and checking 
llim.” (This sloka consists of only the syllabes ra and dhia ) (12) 


tire tire tatalarau tairaral taittiri tatil 


nity alite rutair atra tarair atilaram ratin 


“There are many young partridges under the big trees on every bank of the Yamuna, singing loudly and 
beautifully, giving great pleasure, atteaction and enchantment to the mind.” (his sloka consists of only the 
syllables (a and ra ) (13) 
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athoddiyapatat sari svesvaryah pani pallavc 
suko’ pisasya taveta mudapipathatam punah 


Then the sari flew up and alighted on the flower-like hand of her mistress Sri Radhika, and the suka also 


alighted on Krsna’s hand. Again they blissfully recited more poems. (14) 


lilali mali bhana sari patira hira kundendu candra karaka vimalam agharch 
rolamb» airada tamala samanga bhasah 


samphulla sarasa makaranda risati manjum 


"O Sari l”, the Kira said, “praise Krsna’s pure glories that are as bright as the hailstone, sandalwood pulp, 
Kunda flowers, the moon and diamonds. His luster defeats that of the Tamala-tree, the cloud and the 
bumblebees, and His play is sweeter than the nectar from the blooming lotusflowers!” (15) 


gokulendor narinartti kirtir yasya gunair ghunaih 
Jarjari kriyate visva nari hrd yamsa santatih 


"The fame of the moon of Gokula (Krsna) dances without cessation. The termites of His transcendental 
qualities have bored their way into the hearts of all the ladies of the world.” (16) 


sarari sarasaih saraih sarasam sarasairasaih 
so'surari sasararam sari rasa rasi sarah 


"O Sari | Asurari (Krsna, the enemy of the demons), the enjoyer of the Rasadance, quickly comes here, for 
the water of Radhakunda is beautified with lotusflowers, bumblebees and cranc-birds.” (This sloka consists 
of only the syllables ra and sa ) (17) - 


cte duhsila vanita murali 'dhanayo ratim 
nivi visramsanad yasya gopibhyah sari tam stuhi 


"O Sari! Praise Krsna, whose Murali brings forth naughty girl- 
like sounds that attract the gopis to Krsna and loosens their girdles!” (18) 


ma dhavasya puronasam sadhvinam gopa subhruvam 
rajale vadane tanvam api sva priya cclasam 


“The minds of the chaste, fairbrowed, slender gopis always dwell in their dear Madhava, so they are not 
very happy to see their husbands’ face.” (19) 


gambhira nira kana saroja raji sancari manjula samira vilasa lole 
dola vilasa sarasam sarasi kutire 


govinda keli ramanim bhana kira dhiram 


7O Kira (male parrot)! Always glorify the gravc Radhika, Govinda’s playful lover! In a co 
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Radhakunda's deep water, She plays with Govinda, sitting with [lim on the rocking swing.” (20) 


sakam sakhibhir ayatya kanane’smin dine dinc 


ulkapy utkaya me rati radia yamataya bata 


"Every day this Radha comes to the forest with ler pirlfricnds to scc Me, but despile Her cagerness She also 
gives Mc great sorrow by showiny aversion. Alas!” (21) 


”O Radhike! My mouth is as cager to kiss Your lips as Your mouth is to kiss Mine!” (22) 


"If lask Your friend: "Where is Radhika?", trembling with desire, their angry words and glances give joy to 
My cyes and cars and they increase the desires in My heart.” (23) 


"Very affectionately Radha and Krsna fed the parrots pomegranateseeds and grapes brought by Venda, with 
Their own hands. After rewarding the suka and sarika , They wanted to play dice, so They went to the green 
kunja of Sudevi-sakhi, named Sudevi sukhada (giving joy to Sudcvi). Hari entered the wonderful cottage in 
the kunja and sat down on a scat with His friends while Radhika and Her girlfriends sat down on the other 
side. (24-26) 


Madhumangala and Lalita became Krsna’s and Radhika's respective advisers, Sudevi and Subala sat on 
Their sides to throw the dice, Nandimukhi and Vrnda were the referees and Kundalata was the Ieadcr of the 
audience. Syama took golden (gaura) and Gauri (Radhika) took syama (bluish) dice to play with, (27-28) 


For the first throw Krsna's pet-deer Suranga and Radhika's pet- 


doc Rangini were wagered. Krsna won, so Madhumangala joyfully bound the doc up and took her along. 
(29) 


For the second throw Krsna’s flute Murali and Radhika’s vina Pavika were wagered. Radhika won, so Lalita 
snatched the flute away, although Krsna tricd to hide it. (30) 


For the third throw Radha and Krsna’s necklace were wagered. Thinking that Radhika had cheatcd, 
Madhumangyala said: "Krsna, put an end to this game (sari)!” Thinking Madhumangala meant: "Kill that 
sarika (sarim lam maraya), the sarika named Kalokti chirped pitifully and fearfully flew up into the nearest 
trecbranch. Sccing this, the assembled sakhis laughed. Scciny that everyone was laughing and making 
noise, deccitful Mari said: "Sec, I’ve killed that sarika !" (meaning to say: | did not score cnough, but | 
threw), even though Hc had not scored enough. (31-33) 


Then Radhika threw a sufficient score to equal Hari’s score and She laughed with Her suri’s, saying: "I have 
won!” (34) 


Then They both fought hand to hand over the necklaces and Madhumangala, Kundalata and all the popas 
and yopis also quarreled with cachother. (35) 


When They consulted Their referees, Nandimukhi and Venda said: "Our minds were elsewhere, we didn’t 
hear what was said, so we decide that Your positions are tied. Whoever has won or lost, just throw again and 
keep Your necklaces on Your necks!” (36-37) 


Radha and Krsna then threw a fourth dice, now putting Their own friends at stake, and Radhika won. 
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Madhumangala became afraid, thinking: "Now they will take me away!” He threw the Aer TEORA Sa 
the table and Radha and Krsna began to quarrel: "1 have won! | have won! Then the sakhis came an 
bound Madhumangala up. Thus a great quarrel arose between the gopas and popis. (38-39) 


Then Krsna told Radhika: "There will be some dispute. Let's forget the last throw and begin another time, 
showing Eachother the signs of Our dice! Let's throw more , secing by the signs on Our dice who has won 
and who lost. If I thow ten, that will equal Your four! Six will remain for You. From these, five Vamamca 
are the same, all for You. In this way We Both have five points and thus We Both won. When amongst these 
six, five meet with the Vamam ca, then We're tied, but if You throw five with another odd, then You win. 
We can Both take as many parts of Eachother’s limbs as We score when We win. The defeated One must 
embrace the victor, that must be the stake this time!” (40-43) 


Then’ Radhika threw and scored ten. Seeing this, the sakhis blissfully laughed. Krsna became maose and 
said: "Now You can take ten of My limbs, namely My arms on Your arms, My chest on Your breasts, My 


hands in Your hands, My lips on Your lips, My cheek on Your check and My mouth on Your mouth.” 
(44-45) 


Radha told Kundalata: "O referee! Kundalate! | won today, now you take the reward with Your limbs (I 
placed My limbs in yours)!” (46) 


Hari threw and:scored four plus five. Ile was very happy to sce this and Kundalata said: "O Krsna! Take 
nine of Radha’s limbs - Her eyes, check, forchcad, lips, face and breasts! She hus become very proud by 
somchow winning even a little. Forcibly kiss Her in front of Her friends!” (47-48) 


Lalita said: "O Mare! Kundalata has accepted Radhika’s ten limbs, so take her or Radhika's ten limbs with 
Your lips!” (49) 


Kundalata said: "I have placed all these limbs in Lalita’s left check, so 


place Your lips there!” Hearing this, 
Krsna eagerly came up to Lalita to kiss her.” (50) 


Kundalata said: "When Radhika threw ten, | took Her prize and placed it on Lalita’s cheek.” Krsna said: 
“As You order”, and went to kiss Lalita’s left check. lalita became angry and became averse to the game, 
chastising Krsna and Kundalata. Krsna told Radha: You always win! Now take My limbs!”, so Krsna began 
to kiss all of Radha’s limbs, causing licr to rebuke Him with crooked, restless eyes and unclear words, 


giving Him great joy with Her crying mixed with laughter and Her knitted eyebrows as She restrained Him 
with both hands. (51-53) 


While They played dice like this, a sarika named Suksmadhi suddenly came and said: 
from Vraja!” Hearing this, Radhika and Acyuta became scared and 
named Kunjenara (a few miles north-west of Radhakunda) . Kundalata kept Krsna there and went with 
Radha to the Sun-temple. When they came there, Jatila asked Radha: "Why are You so late?” Kundalata 
said: "1 could not find any brahmana to do the puja, although | looked everywhere. The young gopis had 
already taken away all the young brahmana-boys! Onc young brahmana from Mathura, a disciple of Sri 
Garga Muni, could come. fe is expert in worshipping the Sungod and his name is Visva Sarma. Ile met 
Krsna in Kamya vana (26 miles north-west from Radhakunda), where Ile was herding His cows, then he 
came to bathe in Aristakunda (Syamakunda). There we asked him to come with us to do surya puja, but 


Madhumangala, who knows your faults, became angry al your bitter words and forbade this boy to go to sce 
you.” (54-60) _ 


| "Jatila is coming 
quickly took everyone along toa kunju 


Jatila said: "Now where is this boy?” Kundalata said: 


l J “Ie is looking at the beauty of the forest.” 
“Bring him here carefully!” Kundalata said: "K nowi 


Jatila said: 
ng your character, Ile does not want to co 


me.” Jatila 


ug. 130 





AAAI, 


A 


f 


a a 


A 
f 


G 














premna 


DLL LLM MLA 


| 4 


Af) OO) a 


cord 


Govinda lilamrta - Krsna Das Kayiraja Goxvami KUE 


said: "Go there with Dhanistha and tell this boy that if he doesn't want to come | will give him nice sweets 
and a big reward and He can take Madhumangala along with him too!” (61-62) 


Being thus repeatedly petitioned by Jatila, Kundalata and Dhanistha quickly went to yet Krsna, who came 
along with them and Madhumangala, dressed as a brahmana as the Veda's personificd. Jatila honoured 
Krsna when He came and Krsna happily blessed her, saying: "May your son have many cows and may your 
daughter-in-law be all-auspicious!” (63-64) 


When He began the worship, Krsna said: "What is the name of your daughter-in-law?” Jatila said: 
“Radha”, upon which Krsna became astonished and said: "This is the that qualified girl, whose chastity is 
known even in Mathural You arc blessed to have such a daughter-in-law!” Then He said lo Radhika: “I 
never do puja to the shining, incorporal god (the sun or Cupid) without being accepted as priest (or lover) so 
You must accept Mc! You sce, I never touch women, so touch this Kusa-grass and repeat after Mc:” 


jagan mangala krd gotram suci vil prayaram sucun 


bhavantam visva sarmanam purohitataya vrne 


”I accept Visva Sarma, whose dynasty bestows fortune on the world, and who is most pure and Icarned, as 
my priest.” (Second meaning: I accept Krsna, whose name (gotra) purifics the world, who is most Icarned in 
the art of erotics (suci vit) and who gives joy to the world (Visva sarma) as Minc.) (65-68) 


sri bhasvate’tanu tamah samhartre’ty anuraginc 


purah sate’smai mitraya padmini bandhaye namah 


"1 offer my obcisances to the sungod (Mitra) who is the friend of the loluses (padmini bandhu): who 
appeared before me, destroying the darkness (atanu) with his splendour (bhasva) and who is bright red Gly 
anuragi) in the morning and cvening.” (Second meaning: | offer myself to bhasyan (Krsna, who has the 
golden stripe on His ches, who destroys the affliction of lust (atanutama) who is the fricnd (mitra) of the 
lotuslike gopis (padmini bandh) and who is very allractive Gly anuragi). (69) 


mantrenanena padyadin milraya (vam samarpaya 


svam ca pauramsukah syat te yatha kama prado vasalt 


"With this mantra You offer arghya (handwatcr) and padya (footwater) to the golden-dressed sun, who will 
fullfill Your desires.” (Second meaning: Now You offer Yoursclf to the golden- 


dressed Krsna; who will fullfill Your desires.” (70) 


tatra svasti recam sasvat papatha madhumangalah 

pujayam atha purnayam radham upadidesah sah 

gopater yaga purty artham radhe (vam nija yo tatim 

purohitaya dehy asmai daksinam go samrddhaye 
Then Madhumangala recited: syasti ream sasval (be ever-blessed) and told Radha: "adhe! To complete the 
worship of the sun (gopati) and to increase Your wealth of cows (go samrddhi) You must now offer some 
cows (go lati) to Him.” (Sccond meaning: Radhe! Now You must offer Your scnses (go tati) to the 


cowherdking (gopali Krsna) to full fill His crolic sacrifice (yug: purti). (71-72) 


sweels and Radgha’s golden fingerring, but Madhava 


w 1327 


With devotion Jatila offered the priest (Krsna) the 
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smiled and said: "We don't accept prasada from demigods, we are exclusive Vaisnava's. And | am a pure 
celibate brahmana, so | don't accept gifts from other castes. | am the disciple of the omniscient Garga Muni 
and | know the astrological and the marine scriptures, My greatest reward is the love of the people of Vraja, 
like you!” (73-75) 


Jatila whispered something in Kundalata's car and Kundalata told Hari: “The revered Jatila wants You to 
read the hand of her daughter-in-law to sce what is Her future.” (76) 


Hari told her: "We do not touch women, but because | love you, I will still look at Radha from a distance, 
Spread the hands of this chaste girl out before Mc.” Kundalata did this and when He saw Radha s hands He 
began to cry, horripilate and shiver of ecstasy. Krsna concealed His ecstasy with His astonishment and said: 
"Ahal How amazing! | can sce from the auspicious signs on Her hand that this girl is the goddess of fortune 
Herself! If She casts Her merciful glance we have our desires for wealth fullfilled and wherever She liyes, all 
is auspicious and opulent.” (77-80) 


Then Krsna asked Jatila: "What is the name of your son?” When Jatila told Him and Hari saw his 
horoscope He was amazed and said: "O Old One! This boy has many difficultics in life, but they are 
nullified by the influence of this chaste girl!” (81-82) 


Hearing this, Jatila was very happy and placed Radhika's two valuable jeweled rings before Krsna as a 
reward. Then Subala came and said: "O Visva Sarman! Hari waits for you to come with Madhumanyala and 
cal fruits and milk from Him (fruits and milk is all that brahmana’s accept from lower castes)!” (83-84) 


Krsna said: "I don't accept food cooked by non-brihmanas | Gargi (a brahmana-yirl, the daughter of Garga 
Muni) has invited Me today and I'm going there quickly! Madhumangala, you can take the food!” (85) 


a 
Madhumangala said: "O Old woman! Give me the reward for my blessings!”, and Jatila gave him the golden 
ring from her own finger. (86) 


Getting this, Madhumanyala was very happy and repeatedly slapped his armpits. He bound the food in his 
cloth and danced, praising Jalila. Then, urged oy Jatila, he told Krsna: "Accept her reward, otherwise her 
sacrifice is nol complete! Please take the reward. IT You don't need it, then give it to another brahmana | It 
will be for the benefit of this avowed lady!” (87-89) 


Although Krsna repeatedly refused, Madhumangala said: "I will accept the result of Your shortcominy!”, 
bound the two rings in his cloth and laughed. (90) 


Jatila told Krsna: "O brahmana ! 1 will be so fortunate if You come to my house! | will accept You as my 
priest of the sungod and give You a bip fec!” (91) 


Saying this, Jatila bowed down to the two brahmanas. Feeling s 
and ller friends. (92) 


atisfied, she returned home with Radhika 
yanti vivartya sahasalapanae chalensa 
grivam muhur lalitayanugaya murareh 
vaktrabja saragham apanga taranga bhanpya 


radha pibanty api na (rptim ayapa dina 
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While Radha went home with Jatila She repeatedly turned Her neck, looking behind Her on the pretext of 
speaking with Lalita and the others, just to look back al Murari, who was going oul of sight now. Although 
Radha drank the nectar of IMari's lotuslike face like a honcybee with the waves of Iler glances, She could still 
nol be satiated. This made Her suffer. (93) 


hrdaya dayila lila snigdha dugdhath prapurna 
tanu kanaka ghati ya subhruyo'syah sakhinam 
nayana mudam atanit sasu yairasyam apta 
virala visa vivarna nctra santaptaye’ bhut 


The jug of fairbrowed Radhika’s golden body was filled with the pleasing, milk of Her heart's beloved’s playful 
sports. This pave great joy to the cyes-of Her girlfriends, but now this jug lost ils colour since the poison of 
Her separation from Krsna turned the milk sour and their cycs began to burn of it. (94) 


kanta sangendu samphulla krsno nilotpala prabhah 


vicchedarkodaye mlayan ksanad anya tvabhavat 


And the blue lotus of Krsna’s body, that was blooming in the moonlight of His union with His beloved, at once 
whithered away when the sun of His scparation from Her began to shinc, and He looked like another person. 
(95) 


When Krsna, with Subala and Madhumangala, joincd His friends in this unhappy mood, they allscamnc 
running up to Him, wanting to be first to touch Him and embrace Him. They told Him: "Dear friendl After 
You left us we suffered intolerable scparation from You. This was very crucl of You. We know that You are 
most softened out of love because when we looked for You with anxious, distressed minds, You returned to us 
within half a sccond!” (96- 


97) 


Such is the great, beautiful and boundicss nectar-occan of Sri Hari’s midday-pastimes with Sri Radha and Her 
friends that is inaccessible to outsiders. Only because the wind of Srila Rupa Gosvamts grace blew over it I 
was blessed with the touch of some drops of it, as I’m just confined to the shore. (98) 


In the great poem Govinda Lilamrta, which was the result of service to Sri Rupa Gosvami, who isa honeybee 
at Sri Caitanya’s lotusfect, the encouragement of Sri Raghunatha Dasa Gosvami, the association of Sri Jiva 
Gosvami and the blessing of Sri Raghunatha Bhatta Gosvami, this was the cightccnth chapter, dealing with the 
midday pastimes. 


~ Govinda Jilamrta - Krsna Das Kaviraja Gosvami 
SRI GOVINDA LILAMRTA * CHAPTER NINETEEN 4 
"Afternoon-pastimes” (15.36 - 18. p.m.) 


(Summary description of the afternoon pastimes) 


t 
I remember Sri Radha in the afternoon, cooking different dishes for Her Jover after She returns Rone She 
bathes and dresses nicely and is filled with joy from sccing Her lover's lotuslike face. | also remember Sri iha 
in the afternoon, returning home, followed by His cows and His friends. He is satisfied when He sces an Ba a 


and is fondled by His mother when He meets His parents. (1) 


as served by all His friends who were expert in playing horns, Flutes 


Lotusfaced Hari was very happy when He w } ; 
They all showed their beautiful natures to 


and vinas and that were cager to be with Him and to play with Him. 
please Krsna. (2) 


These friends made Balarama and Kesava laugh with their alapa (various talks), anulapa (repeated topics), pralapa 
her), supralapa (beautiful words), 


(nonsense talks), vipralapa (contradictory talks), samlapa (iscussions with cachot } c 

vil..pa (lamentations), apalapa (hidden talks), grasta vakya (talks with some syllables omitted), avispasta (unclear 
words), nirasta (rapid talks), avajna (meaningless words), vitatha (lics), sangata (You should not have kft us for so 
long!), sunrta (ear words), tiraskara (rebukes), sahasa (laughter), stuti garbha (praise on the pretext of criticism), 
ninda (criticism), narma (jokes), gudha kavya (secret poctry), praheli (riddles), dana bhasa (beautiful words); cilra 
kavya (amazing poctry), and samasya puma (speaking with compound syllables or words). (3-6) ` ; 
friends in a scarf, like goods hidden by a thief, so.Balarama 
asked him: "What do you have in that cloth?” Madhumangala said: "Prasada of the sungodl” -Balarama : 
"Where did you get it?” Madhumangala: “From sacrificing people”. Balarama: “Who were they?” 
Madhumangala: “All the people of Vraja! Today is sunday, a very auspicious day for this kind of worship.” 
Balarama: “Open it, let Me see what it is!” Madhumangala: "No! You and Your friends are greedyi” Balarama: 
™Give some:to-your friends! Divide it and eat some yourself tool” Madhumangala: ?J:don`t (cel like giving or 
cating now!” Balarama: "The boys want to take it by force!” Madhumangala: "I don’t consider Your friends to 
be more important than blades of grass, nor do | think highly of You! | am a brahmana, a-god on earth! Don’t 
You know the power of celibate brahmanas like me?” (7-9) ne 


Madhumangala kept his catables hidden from his 


Then, on Balarama’s indication, the cowhcrdboys humbly surrounded Madhumangala and begged him for the 
prasada. But Madhumangala stayed silent and hid his loot. Then one boy came up to him from behind anc 
covered his eyes with his hands, while another boy quickly took his scarf with the prasada away. They looted the 
prasada and Subala took Jatila’s golden ring away. Another boy came up from behind Madhumangala anc 
opened the backfold of his dhati Someone came up in front of him , laughed and opened the front fold of hi 
dhoti also. Another boy came up to his side, knocked off his turban and loosened his hairknot, while other boy: 
took away his flute and his stick. Madhumangala laughed, cried loudly, growled, scolded and cursed the boys. II. 
took Krsna’s stick and began to run after the boys. (10-15) 


For some time they fought with sticks. Then Krsna stopped his friends from further mischief and embrace 
Madhumangala. Krsna took his stick and flute back from the boys and pave them to Madhumangala. Secing th: 
he didn’t pet his golden ring back, Madhumanyala angrily cursed the boys, saying: "You're enjoying the propert 
of a brahmana by force and you stole my ring! You are impure in all respects! Don't touch me, you whimsic. 
lads! I'm going to Vraja and I'll tell everyone about this!” But when Madhumangala wanted to leave, Balaran 
quickly stopped him. (16- 


19) 
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Madhumangala told Balarama: "You are the instigator of these boys’ sins! | will not speak with You until they 
have atoned for their sin!” (20) 


In this way Sri Govinda played with His friends in the afternoon, being surrounded by llis cows, al the foot of 
every trec and vine, giving joy to all the moving and nonmoving creatures of Vrndavana. Then IIe became cager 
to make all the people of Vraja happy by returning to Iis village. (21) 


Hari saw that His cows had wandered off far away and Ie began to play His flute, calling them by name, cager 
to gather them together. With love Lord Krsna called all His cows by name: "Padme! Hee hee! Harinil Rangini! 
Kanjagandhe! Rambhe! Hee hee! Camari! Khanjani! Kajjalaksi! Sande! Hee hee! Bhramarike! Sunade! Sunande! 
Dhumre! Hee hee! Sarali! Kali! Marali! Pali! Gange! Tungi! Hee hee! Pisangi! Dhavale! Kalindit Vamsi priye! 
Syame! Hamsi! Hee hee! Kurangi! Kapile! Godavari! Induprabhe! Sonc! Sycni! Hee hee! Triveni! Yamunce! 
Candralike! Narmade!” (hee fice is the sound Govinda uses to call His cows). (22-24) 


Deluded by their divine love, cach cow thought "Krsna is walking behind us with His friends.” Although they 
were satisfied with thcir grass, they kept on grazing. From hearing Krsna’s flute, they thought that He must be 
far away. Although thcy moved slowly because of their full udders and their love for Krsna, the cows moyed 
quickly when Krsna shouted al them. Their faces, tails and cars were raised, they kept bunches of grass in their 
mouths, and the blankets on thcir necks rocked when they ran towards Govinda. The cows, headed by Ganga, 
always drank the nectar of Hari’s beauty with their cycs and smelled the fragrance of this beauty with their 
noses. It was as if they embraced Govinda with thcir bodies and licked Him with their tongues. Mooing in great 
_joy they surrounded Him. Overwhelmed by affection, Kesava scratched and carressed His cows with His 
nectarcan hand and said: "Now You are satisfied with grazing, the day in Vraja is almost over now. O Mothers! 
Your calves are suffering from hunger! Let’s go back to Vraja!” (25-30) 


The cowherdboys carefully scparated the cows, that were overwhelmed by love for Krsna and drove them back to 
Vraja. The cows had bells with different shapes and sounds around their necks and fect: Headed by thcir 
yrouplcaders, they went back to Vraja. The cows walked on Krsna’s right side and the buffalocs on His Icft side. 
The residents of heaven mistook them for the while Ganga (the cows) and the black Yamuna (buffalocs) stream. 
Who will not be happy to scc Krsna slowly walking behind His cows, showering them with nectarcan [{lutcsongs, 
His restless locks turned grey by the dust thrown up by their hooves?” (31-34) 


There was no road that was not decorated by cowherdboys, there was no cowherdboy that did not play, there was 
no play without humour and there was no humour that did not give joy to Krsna. (35) 


Krsna moved along with His friends, singing and playing His flute, wailing by every tree, happily playing and 
then moving on again. (36) 
atl, : 


Brahma, Siva, all the demigods and sages praiscd Krsna with songs, dance, praycrs, showers of Mowers and 
music. Some worshipped Him whilc He moved frecly and playfully down the paths. Thcy shyly culogised Him 
with humility and devotion and He mercifully looked and smiled at them. (37) 


numas (vain suharam yasoda kumaram gunana aparam krpoghair aparam 


virajad viharam pradanc'ty udaram khala sreni maram sada nirvikaram 


» They prayed: "O son of Yasoda with Your nice necklace! O abode of all qualitics! O endless occan of mercy, who 
is enjoying herc! O most gencrous giver! O Killer of the wicked, who is always devoid of transformation! We 
praise You!” (38) 


numas (vam anantam nikunje vasantam prakasam yrajantam yasantam bhajantam 


23- 438 
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sakhin prinayantam sukundat sudantam 
tad asye drg antam nudantam hasantam 


"O Unlimited One! O resident of the nikunja , who shows innumerable forms in the Oe who ae 
serves (enjoys) the spring-season, who is loved by Flis friends, whose tecth shine like Kunda-flowers, whose 
beautiful face always smiles from the corners of the eycs! We praise You!” 


_fumas (vam sudhenum suvenum sulilam suhasam suvasam subhasam susilam 


suvesam sukesam suresam sucitram 

A ! 
sunrtyam subhrtyam sukrtyam sumitram : 
nice words, nice behaviour, 


"We praise You with Your nice cows, nice flute, nice plays, nice smile, nice dress, 
s! You are the Lord of the 


` nice moods, nice hair, nice dancing, nice servants, nice activilics and nice friend 
demigods, so wonderful!” (40) 


numas tvam prasantam sudantam sukantam 
dinante nisante vanantal prayantam 
samastan mahantam nitantam vibhantam 


khalali krtantam sramaughe’ py atantam 

"We praise You, O peaceful, self-controlled, beautiful Onc! You go out of the forest at the end of the day and the 
end of the night, returning home after Your love-pastimes! You are the greatest of the preat and You are very 
effulgent! O destroyer of the wicked! Although You do so much work, You are inexhaustible!” (41) 


numas (vam aghare bakare murare sudhiram balarer nikaro’dri dhare : tye, 
; : f 3 ae ss i onan 
nidanam purarer apare viharc pravinam surarer udare vidare .. : oii 
y 1 PED ss IOE] - . EN yee eÙ 


2 an : Dee SSA PO RFP Sle BY Gusts it j - 
=O enemy of Aghasura, Bakasura, and Mura! O calm subduer of king Indra! O holder of the mountain, o shelter 
of Siva with Your innumerable pastimes! O greatest One! O ripper of Hiranyakasipu’s belly! We praise You!’ 
(42) : : og wel 
numas (vam garistham mahimna mahistham visari pratistham suranam yaristham . 
asad dhrd davistam sumcror garistham 
balibhyo balistham patubhyah patistham - 


"We praise You, who arc heavier than the heavy, the greatest of the great! Your glorics are great! You are the be. 
of gods, far removed from the wicked! You are heavier than the Sumeru- 


mountain, the stronest of the strong and the smartest of the smart! (43) 


numas tc caritram sutirthat pavitram 
khalali lavitram bhavabdher vahitram 
satam hrt sucitram dvisam hrt khanitram 
nafanam sumitram ‘prabhavair vicitram 

2 a G 


"We praise Your character, that ts purer than the holiest water! O destroyer of the wicked, You are the boat 
cross the occan of birth and death! You wonderfully dwell in the hearts of the pious and destroy the hearts of : 
wicked! You arc the pood friend of the surrendered souls and Your power is wonderfull” (44) 
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svagas carayantam sulilam srjantam 
khalan marayantam trilokim avantam 
aho nah sudistam bhayantam sad istam 


sadalokayamah stumah samnamamah 


You herd Your cows as a nice pastime and You protect the three worlds by destroying the wicked. O! We are so 
fortunate that we can always sec Your lotusfect! We offer our humble obcisances unto You!” (45) 


In this way the demigods prayed and Krsna, being pleased, looked mercifully upon them. Being blessed like this, 
the demigods bowed down al Krsna’s fect and disappeared, afraid that they may disturb His pastimes, returning, 
to heaven. (46) 7 


The cowherdboys said: "Look at these foolish demigods, praising Krsna like that! They don’t know that Lord 
Visnu gave the strength to Hari to kill those demons, being pleased with Nanda Maharaja's worship of Him!” 
(47) 


In this way the cowherdboys ridiculed the forms and the activilics of the demigods, and imitated them for fun. 
Then thcy went back to Hari to play with Him. (48) 


Meanwhile, Haripriya Radhika returned home and took some rest, attended by Her maidservants for a while. 
Then She went to cook Her Lord’s supper and to prepare His pan with Her girlfriends. (49) 


She cooked banana-flowers, urad dal, squashed coconuts, black pepper, condensed milk, cardamom, cloves, 
nutmeg, sugar. and camphor in ghi with sugar candy to make the Amrita Keli-pics that Krsna ts so fond of. She 
made Karpura Keli pics with ground Sali- ; 


rice, yoghurt, black pepper, sugar, half squashed coconuts, nutmeg, cardamom, cloves, nectar-bananas and 
ee dal cooked in ghi and mixed afterwards with condensed milk and camphor. Krsna is very fond of this. 
50-51) . : 


She made Piyusa granthi palika-pic with the aforementioned ingredicnts and pancamria (ghi, honcy, milk, sugar 
water and yoghurt). Then She made Ananga gulika with milk-cream, camphor, ricc, coconul, nulmcg, cloves, 
black pepper, sugar and banas, fricd in ghi This preparation is very dear to Krsna. (52-53) 


Then She made Sidhu Vilasa pic with banas, black pepper, milk and sugar in scmolina with lots of nulmcg, 
adding fresh camphor and honcy afterwards. Sri Radha intelligently made these five dishes that defeat the taste of 
neclar and that Krsna will cat with loving cagerness. The first three are known to cvcryonc in Vraja, but the 
other two are meant for the night pastimes as snacks after drinking the honcywinc. (54-56) 


Then Radhika made Ganyajala-laddus with cloves, cardamom, black pepper and sugar, and pancakes with 
cream, squashed coconuts and sugar and ghi. (57-58) F- 


Then Radha was bathed, smeared with musk and dressed in a crimson sari. Ver maidsecvants ticd Her braid 
nicely, drew pictures on Her body, marked Her forchcad with beautiful tilaka like a full moon of sindura, pula 
muskdrop on Her chin, hung a garland around Her neck, placed a playlotus in Her hand, hung a swinging pearl 
under Her nose, smeared Her cyclids with collyrium, hung:a sash around Iler waist, placed a jeweled crown on 
ller forchead, ornamented Her cars, licd Her braid with a ribbon, beautificd Her lips with red pan, pul flowtrs in 
Her hair, smeared brilliant lac on Her fect, hung bangles on Her wrsists, adorned Her temples with hoop- 
carrings, hung carrings on Her cars, armlets on Fler arms and anklebells on ler fect, pul tocrings on Her tocs, 
hung a graiveya-necklacc, an amulet and different necklaces on llcr neck, pul rings on licr fingers and the rest 
of Her body with other jcwel-ornaments. (59-60) 


ress Sar 


Pa 


Dae 


Govinda lWamrta - Krsna Das Kaviraja Gosvami 


After She was thus bathed and ornamented by Her maidservants Sri Radhika climbed on the watchtower, or 


moontower, to look down the road if Krsna was coming. (6!) 


sva rudhotkanthi gopali vrnda yaktrendu mandalaih 
asan yathactha namnyas ta vrajasthas candra salikah (63) 


is moontower were eagerly looking down the road, 
ower in Vraja is justly called Candrasalika 


hone like moonglobes. (62-63) 


The Catakibird-like eyes of the gopis that climbed on th 
wailing for the time the Krsna-cloud would come. This watcht 
(moontower), because the anxious faces of the gopis that climbed it s 
! 

Meanwhile mother Yasoda, secing that the afternoon had come, become anxious for her son to return home. Her 
heart drowned in motherly love when she engaged her friend Rohini in cooking for Krsna. She called the wile of 
Nanda’s younger brother Nandana, named Atula, to help Rohini with cooking. They prepared fruits, salad and 
vegetables from all the six scasons to complete Krsnia's meal. (64-66) 


tables in gardens where all the six seasons were 


Eagerly Nanda and Yasoda engaged gardeners in growing vege 
whose fruits grow 


present. These gardeners expertly irrigated these gardens. The Vrajavasis know these gardens, 
in all the six scasons. (67-68) 


These gardeners brought mother Yasoda the vegetables, fruits and roots in big baskets. She prepared half of this 
for the evening and had the other half kept apart by her maidservants for the next morning. The servants clippec 
the coconuts, pecled the ripe mangocs and all that was brought in for Krsna’s and Balarama’s supper. Hari” 
mother constantly walked around to quickly engage her servants and her sisters-in-law in their‘cooking-servicc 
Mother Yasoda was surrounded by-her sisters-in-law, but she was very anxious out of scparation from her son 
Her dress was moistened with milk from her breasts and tears from her eyes. Then she went to the city gate with 
a happy face to look out for Krsna. (69-73) oe 


1 5 
D. 


ANS sees a tome cmt ORL 1 es at $ -< : 
Secing that the sun was setting, Nanda Maharaja became cager to sce his son. He looked out if he could se 


Krsna's face in between the cloud of dust thrown up by the hooves of the cows and listened if he could hear Hi 
flute, happily going to the barn with his relatives. The cowherders were eager to see the clouds of dust thrown u: 


i by the cows, so they went to a high place to look out for Him, like plancts glittering in the evening sky (74-75) 


2 e A ` eb ' TEEST] 
ne 


Hari blissfully decorated His friends with flowers, and, pleasing them with nice words, lie came to the forc 

near Vraja, His home. There was a nicc lake where Hari stopped Ilis cows by playing His Murali-flute, There |” 

divided them’and made them drink. He playfully counted the cows’ parties according. to the colour of 1! 

different jewelstrings around their necks. When tle had counted all His cows and His friends’ cows witho 

missing any, He was happy, and if any were missing He called them with His flutesong. When the cows hea 

Wes Ses names they quickly rejoined their own groups. Then Krsna drove them all along, back to Vra: 
78 


Krsna entered the village with His close friends, attracting the young girls, making them dizzy with the sour 
of His flute, sprinkling the eyes of the Vrajavasis, that were like Cakorabirds, with the nectarean luster of | 
body, that was tired of wandering in the forest. His body, His gunja- and forestflower garland, His dress, | 
curly locks of hair, His peacock feathers, His rope for binding the rearlegs of the cows, llis Murali, His stick, | 
horn and the extended cyclids of His playful reddish eyes were all colored by the beautiful dust thrown up by 1 
cows’ hooves. Krsna showered the people of Vraja, that were burning in‘a forestfire of separation from HI: 
iris sweel cooling nectarsonps of His flute and illuminated the whole of Vraja with His deep cloudblue lus 
(79-81 


Krsna was like a king who returned home with His cowhcrdboy- 
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soldiers that were blowing thcir horns. The cows provided the king’s flag with the dust they threw up, which was 
visible from afar, The dacoit-king of separation became afraid when he saw this and anxiously teft the village 
with his pencrals: thinness, humility, thoughtfulness, dullness and anxicty. (82) 


The people of Vraja were like happy Cataka-birds, that saw Sri Hari coming like the monsoon, whose cloud was 
the dust of His cows, whose shower was the ncclarsony of His flute and whose rumbling was the mooing of Hits 
cows, so they came close to Him with raiscd faces. (83) 


King Nanda and his brothers and mother Yasoda and her sisters-in- 


law quickly came and stretched out their arms from afar to embrace their boys. When Rohini and Alula heard 
that Krsna had come they left the cooking to their servants and happily came out to embracc the boys. (84-85) 


When the moonfaced, fair tecthed gopis heard Krsna’s flute, they were overcome by lust, their voices faltered 
and their clothes loosened. Thus their sadness disappeared and they came out of thcir houses. (86) 


udayati bata krsnc citra bhano purastat 
vrajavasali jananam phullataksy utpale’ bhut 
smita kumuda vikasah svinnatangendu kante 
viraha dahana taptam jivanam sitalam ca 


When the wonderful Krsna-sun rosc, the lotuscycs of the Vrajavasis bloomed up, their smiles bloomed like lilies, 
their bodies perspired like moonstoncs and made their lives cool off from the burning fire of separation. 
(Contrary to the normal cffects of sunrisc) (87) 


udayati bata krsne nitya purne'dbhutendau 
vraja yuvali jananam phullam asin mukhabjam 
arati viyuli cinta ghukapali nilina 

milati ca tanu koki samhatih prana kokaih 


When the wonderful, cver-full Krsna-moon rosc, the lotusfaces of the young girls of Vraja bloomed snan the 
owls of their painful thoughts of scparation hid themsclycs. The swans of their bodies met again with the geese 
of thcir life-airs (thcy came back to life again). (Contrary to the normal effects of moonrise) (88) 


vrajangana drk trsitali mala vilanghya lajja pratikula vatyanı 
samucchalat kanti maranda lubdham papata krsnasya mukharavinde 


The bee-like cyes of the gopis were thirsty for the honcy of Krsna's lustre, and, ignoring the unfavorable wind 
of thcir shyness, these bees fell on Krsna’s lotusface. (89) 


latantarala sthita vallabinam vaktrani matya vikacambujant 


hri vatyaya vambhramitapi lubdha papata saurer drg alidvayiha 


The faces of the gopis were like blooming lotuses in a vine swinging in the wind of shyness until the greedy, 
bee-like cycs of Sauri (Krsna) fell on them. (90) 


darsam darsam vadana kamalam tad vapuh sangi valamı 


sparsam sparsani (anu parimalam sri harer gopikalyah 
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ghrayam ghrayam tad adhara madhu sphita vamsi nindacdam 
svadam svadam pupusur adhikam svani pancendriyant 


5 À . : x had touched 
Th is repeated! red at Krsna's lotuslike face. Their bodies re tedly touched the breeze that n 
c gop peatedly gazed at Krsna s lotuslike fa pea ahea taolis e a Co 


His body, their noses repeatedly smelled His bodily fragrance, their cars t J J. (91) 
lips tasted the nectar of His lips as He played this flute. In this way the Joy of their five senses increased. ( 
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sri radhikapanga vilokancsuna samsprsta marma sa yatha kulo’bhavat 
nanyangana sreni kataksa patribhih 
sambhinna sarvavayavo’ py asau tatha 


The arrow of Sri Radhika's glance pierced Krsna’s heart much more than the arrows of all the other gopis’ eyes 


would be able to afflict His whole body. (92) 


yadyat sunirvrtim avapa sa radhikaya 
vaktrendu manda hasitamrta ksa sekat 
tadvan na gopa sudrsam vadanendu vrnda 
prodyat smita bhrta jhara prakaravagahat 


Nor could the nectarstream from all the gopis’ nice brightly smiling moonfaces quench Krsna’s thirst for necta 


as much as a mere ray of Radhika’s slight nectarcan smile could. (93) 


gokulair gokulam ninye gokulam gokulair haran 

gokulam gokula strinam gokulair gokulesvarah 
oie i t 

The Lord of Gokula drove His cows (go kula) as He entered Gokula, stealing the senes (go kula) of the your 

girls of Gokula and the cycs of the people of Gokula. (94) i 


Nandaraja and Yasoda felt as if they had found the lost jewel of the life of their lives back when Krsna returm 
from the distant forest. They kissed Him, held Him to their.chests, joyfully looked at His Jotusface and smek 
His head, having all their desires fullfilled. Sccing Krsna's peacockfcather-crown and His locks greyed t 
cowdust, they happily swept it off with their scarves and moistened Him with thcir tears and (Yasod 


breastmilk of love. (95-96) 


Krsna’s meeting with Mis parents is like His meeting with them in the morning, but it is devoid of the fear tF 
have in the morning for His sojourn at midday. (97) | io 





Kesava collected His cows and brought them in the barn, like the sun taking its net of rays (go) when it sels. 
separated the cows that had newly calved, the older ones, those that were in season, those that had young cal 
and those that had many calves, the bullocks and their calves, the bulls and the buffaloes and Ile kept the cai 


that were to drink milk again elsewhere. (98-100) 
i 


g e 


E 
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Nanda and Yasoda were caper to take Krsna home to fondle Him, but despite their repeated requests, le did 
want to go without milking the cows, so father said: "Let the cows rest for a whilc and let the calves drink nc 
am here and the cowherdboys are caper to milk the cows themselyes! Boys (Krsna-Balarama)! Go home 1 
You're tired! Mother will fondle You by bathing You and so on. After You have rested You may come bac 


help milking the cows!” (101-103) 
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ie ae at Krsna and said: "We're hungry and thirsty! Krsna, comel Let's go home! Saye our lives 
oy vases Dae Being lovingly urged by Rohini and Nanda again and again, and being taken by the hand 
Rr ane een home with His brother and Ilis fricnds. The mothers of Hart's friends met Yasoda on the 
ae e ler if they could take their boys home with them. The boys reluctantly went home with their 

ers. Yasoda took Krsna and Balarama home with Madhumangala, and Rohini and Atula washed their fect 


and returned to the kitchen. (104-107) 


They happily followed 


When the moon of Gokula (Krsna) rosc, the affliction of the gopis was extinguished. 
girlfriends again felt 


} . . . H 
Na to Vraja for some distance. Then, when they went to their own home, Radhika and Her 
c pain of separation in their hearts. 


s born in a sonless family, 
aved by a grcat flood of 


Jye people of Vraja felt topmost bliss when Hari returned in their midst, as if a son wa 
poor people were showered with gold or forestercatures trapped in forestfire were s 
nectar. (109) 


to Sri Rupa Gosvami, who is a honcybee at Sri 
Gosvami, the association of Sri Jiva Gosvami 
dealing with the afternoon 


pe great pocm Govinda Lilmrta, which is the result of service 

AS s lotusícet, the encouragement of Sri Raghunatha Dasa 
and the blessing of Sri Raghunatha Bhatta Gosvami, this was the nincteenth chapter, 
pastimes. 
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SRI GOVINDA LILA MRTA * CHAPTER TWENTY 


“Evening pastimes” (18h. - 20.24 p.m.) 
(Summary description) 


I remember Sri Radha in the evening, sending many eatables to Her lover's house through Her friend and then 
eats the remnants of the moon of Vraja’s (Krsna's) food, that was brought to Her by a girlfriend. l alsc 
remember Sri Krsna in the evening, being nicely bathed, beautifully dressed and fondled by His mother, then 
goes to the barn to milk some cows and returns home again to cat something. (1) 


Mother Yasoda came home and brought her sons to the bathroom where she engaged her servants in bathing 
Krsna. She told Dhanistha, who stood next to Her: "O daughter, :0 to sce Radha and take the laddus and othe 
delicacies that Krsna likes from Her, that I asked Her to make and that will increase my son's lifespan!” 
Dhanistha went to Radhika and toid Her of mother Yasoda’s order. Radhika became cager to have dishes sent t: 
Krsna through some girlfriends. (2-4) 


Then a duti named Malati came, being sent by Vrnda, and told Radhika: “Tonight Vrnda has arranged You 
place of meeting with Krsna at Govinda Sthali (this place is called the yoga pitha and is by the present Govind 
temple in Vrndavana).” (5) . 


Sri Radhika gave her separate fresh claypots with food, covered by sheets. She gave Tulasi manjari and Kastu. 
manjari a wonderful wooden basket with the food, covered by while sheets. She give betelicaves.along wii 
Tulasi and sent her along to Dhanistha, who had understand the hint about the rendez vous in the fore: 
Dhanistha took all these articles and brought them to mother Yasoda, who had them placed in different plate 
by Tulasi and Kasturi. Mother Yasoda mixed a little of her own preparations in each pot and had her brahman. 
boys offer this to their Narayana-dcity. (6-10) 


PN 


Df: 
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Meanwhile servants began to sprinkle Hari's and Balarama’s bodics, massaging Them with oil They bath 
Them, dressed Them in fresh clothes, arranged Their hair, adorned Them with (ilaka, garlands, pastes a° 
Ornaments before thcy brought Them to the dining room. There mother Yasoda served Them mash 
coconuts, drinks, savouries, various fruits, Piyusa granthi, Karpura Keli, Amrta Keli, laddus and rice cooked 
ghi Krsna and His friends laughed when Madhumangala joked and after drinking, eating and joyfully washi- 
their mouths, they took rest on beds, where they were served with betelleaves and chowries by Their serva! 
After some time They returned to the barn to milk to cows there. (11-16) 


Dhanisthika collected the remnants of Krsna’s meal and secretly gave it to her friend Gunamala to bringi | 
Sri Radha. After Radhika relished Krsna’s remnants She climbed on the moontower again with Her friends 
blissfully behold Krsna’s cowmilkiny- ( 


pastimes. (17-18) GE 


Sometimes, in the summer, Krsna doesn’t go to the barn, but asks Iis mother: "Ma, can | goand swim in 
Yamuna og Pavana Sarovara with My friends?” Then mother Yasoda joyfully sends some servants along v 
Krsna to carry llis supper and His clothes and ornaments for bathing. After bathing and dresing there, K! 
ate, drank and took some rest. Then He returned to the barn with {lis friends to milk the cows. (19-20) 


At that time Radha also went to the Yamuna on the pretext of taking Her eveningbath there, to touch the v 
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that had touched Krsna’s body. (21) 


eh Kundalata Radhika sent Krsna catables, enjoyed His remnants and returned home after sccing Him. 
2) 


As He walked home, Krsna was surrounded by servants who carried His walerpot, pan-pol, fan, stick and 
cowropes.-On the way He blissfully saw that Nanda Maharaja was silting on his throne with many pols of milk 
before him, ordering his servants and cowherders to do thcir dutics, looking down the road for Krsna to come. 
Krsna also saw how the cows called their thirsty and noisy calves with thcir mooing, looking down the road for 
Him to come. They. were hardly able to move because of thcir heavy udders from which the milk dripped by 
itself. Some cows were amready milked, others had yet to be milked and others were being milked. Krsna saw 
how the cowherders called the calves like they called the cows, saying: “hee heel”. They milked the cows and 
filled their jugs with milk, placing them in orderly rows whilc looking down the road for Him to come. Krsna 
saw how the servants carricd the milk to the nearby storchousc and placed the emply jugs in front of Nanda 
Maharaja, cager to sec Krsna. (23-27) 


Again and again the bulls furrowed the ground with their hooves and horns as they fought over the cows that 
were in scason, making loud sounds. Hari was happy to scc how the calves also fought, head to head, again and 
again. Krsna happily went to the barn to milk the cows after telling His father . There He pacified the cows, 
that surrounded Him, by fondling them. Hari pleased His cows by scratching and carressing (hem with His 
beauliful hands. He made the calves drink their milk, milked some of them and made other boys milk the 
other cows. The calves filled thcir bellics with milk and became satisfied. Even after the cowherdboys had 
stopped milking the cows, thcir udders remained full, not thin. How amazing!” (28-32) 


The cows drank the nectar of Krsna's lotusface with their cycs and mind and of love milk dripped from their 
udders automatically. The cowherdboys placed pots under them that were full after some time and they brought 
these pots before Nanda Maharaja. (33) - 


Hari and Balarama made the calves enter the barn to be fondied by thcir mothers. The cowhcrdboys then sent 
the cows to their own barns. Then they went to Nanda Maharaja, who engaged the porters in bringing the milk 
home and kept servants by the gates of the barn. Then Krsna and Balarama wenthome with Their friends. (34- 


35) 


Coming home, father Nanda washed his fect and centered his temple to watch bralimana boys perform the 
worship of the Salagrama sila and the evening arali of Lord Visnu. Mother Yasoda then brought fruils cooked 
in ghi and cancsugar, garlands, scents, betellcaves and other dishes to Lord Visnu and blissfully distributed 
them to Nanda Maharaja and all the others present They spoke for a while and then Nanda’s fricnds went 
home. They could not keep their cyes off Krsna, having placed thcir lives and senscs in Him. (36- 


39) 


Nanda always invited his nephews like Subhadra lo cat with Krsna and sometimes he inviled all his brothers 
also. On that day, though, he invited everyone and sent a brahmana-boy the order to his wife Yasoda to arrange 
for their meals. Through a brahmana boy also mother Yasoda had callcd all her sisters-in-law, like Tungi, 
Pibara and Kuvala with their sons and daughters-in-law, inviting them to dine with Krsna. They washed their 
feet before they came in and sat down with Nanda Maharaja in their midst. Nanda’s older brothers sat on his 
right, his younger brothers on his eft and Krsna and Balarama faced him. Subhadra and others sat on Krsna’s 
left and the brahmanas saton Balarfma’s right (40-44) : 


Subhadra’s mother Tungi was expert in cliquettc and serving, so on mother Yasoda's request and with Rohint's 
help she served. First she served the brahnianas, then her husband, then her brothcrs-in-law and then the boys. 
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She filled trays with fragrant golden soft stacks of rice cooked in ghi, surrounded by ee hs ey them 
before the guests. When Nanda and his clan began to cal, Tungi gradually served the vegeta ie Ms et ale 
(salty, sour, sweet, bitter, pungent ctc), dalia (whole wheat porridge), ksira (sweet rice), pies, puddings yee ea 
and soft rofis (flat bread). On Yasoda’s indication Rohini again and again served everyone aati ey it cd, 
knowing their tastes. Queen Yasoda constantly served condensed milk, sikharini, lemonade, thick yoghurt, 
savouries, different kinds of pickles and ripe mangoes. (45-49) 


Although they were a little shy in front of Nanda and his clan, Yasoda and the other ladics could not ale 
openly show the eagerness of their minds, words and cyes to fondle Krsna and the boys. The fathers Walt 
were melting with affection and their bodies were moistened with ‘tears of love. Because they mena ly 
encouraged the boys a hundred times to cat more they happily ate again, although they were already satisfied. 
This made the mothers very happy. (50) : 


The only difference between breakfast and supper was that Madhumangala’s jokes were graver and mother 
Yasoda's eagerness was morc intense in the evening (because of the presence of so many relatives). (S1) 


Although Krsna and Balarama could not joke and_play freely because Nanda and his brothers were present anc 
mother Yasoda could also not freely fondle the boys, supper was a hundred times nicer for Nanda and hi 
companions.(since they could not take breakfast with Krsna). ($2) : 


vaktrendoh smita sampada vrajavidhos tad vak sudha bindubhis 
tat saurabhya vimisra dhupa visarais tat tala ventanilaih. 

tac chri sagdhyamrtabhisikta madhurair bhojyais ca samlebhire te pancendriya trptijam atitama: 
sambhojaniyam mudam 
The eyes of Nanda and the elders were sprinkled with the nectardrops from Krsna’s moonlike face, by tt 
opulent smile of the moon of Vraja (Krsna) and by the nectar of His words. Their noses were pleased by t! 
fragrance of His body, mixed with incense, driven along by the breeze caused by palmicaflans (which please 
` their sense of touch) and their tongues were pleased by the nectar-shower of His sweet foodremnants. In tt 
way all the senses of the cowherders were pleased during their supper and they were very happy. (53) 


After eating and drinking everyone washed their mouths and lay down to rest on beds. Nanda and the elders ° 
down on a platform, attended by thcir servants, and Krsna lay down on the veranda, being served by ! 
servants with betelleaves and fans. (54) 


attalodaya sailatah prasrmaram krsnananendu dyuti ; A 
jyotsnam sali cayesvari sya vadabhi jaladhva dattanana 

payam payam apaya sunyam apusac chri drk cakoryau nije 
Sarvatraiva hi sarvada phakavali sad bhagya bhajam spria ( 


When the Krsna-moon rose on the veranda, showing {lis brilliant beams, Radhika and Her girlfriends clim 
on the moontower and beheld His beauty with their Cakoribird-like cycs, again and again drinking this ne 
to their full satisfaction and without hindrance. In this way they were very fortunate to have their de 
fullfilled. (55) : 


( 


tasya mukhabja susamam makaranda dli: ~ © 
sarad gayaksa mukhato militam piban sah 

kesnah puposa trsitau nija netra blirngav 

utkanthitaiva mahatam hi phalapti lictuh 
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Krsna also looked at Radhika’s beautiful lotuslike face through His window, drinking its nectar with Flis 
honcybee-like eyes to His full satisfaction. The great souls obtain this nectar only through divine cagerness. (56) 


alha vrajesa tulasiny sahalikam krtapraha bhojayitum dhanisthaya 


abhani scyam prathamam na radhikam vinatti bhojyam na jalam pibaty api 


Mother Yasoda told Dhanistha tọ make Tulasi and Kasturi cat, but Dhanistha told her: "She will not even drink 
water before Radhika has caten first!” (57) 


$a Srulva sneha ritim tam pritahannam safemanam 


sa sakhivenda radhartham abhyam prasthapaya drutami 


Hearing this, mother Yasoda was very pleased with their love for Radhika and lovingly said: "Then “lulasi and 
Kasturi should quickly go and bring this rice and these vegclables to Radha and Her girlfricnds!” (58) 


So Dhanistha happily took the rice and yegclables along with things cooked by Rohini in a loncly placc and sent 
them along with Tulasi in a big basket. (59) 


First Yasoda fed the servants, maidservants and cowhcrdboys and then she ate hersclf with her sisters-in-law, 
their daughters-in- 
law and daughters, silting with them. (60) 


Tulasi took the dishes and left and Dhanistha privately told Subala where Krsna could mect Radhika that night, 
giving him a pan for Krsna made by Radhika. (61) 


Tulasi then came to Sri Radha and showed Her Krsna’s meal. When Radhika and Her girlfricnds saw this, their 
noses and eyes were pleascd by its fragrance and colour. (62) 


fad rupa manjari nitya tulasya bhojanalayam 
sa sakhivrnda radhayai prthak patresy akalpayat 


Sri Rupa manjari took the dishes from Tulasi, took Radha and Her yirlfticnds to the diningroom and made 


different plates there for them. (63) 


Jatila then called Visakha and said: "My son went out to the barn, tell Radha to comc and cat. Her husband will 
sleep in the barn tonight after his meal.” Visakha said: "Radha is tired of walking around in the forest and fell 
asleep. Please give me the rice and vegetables, | will give them to Her.” Visakhika happily took the meal and 
kept it in a corner of the dining hall. Then she went to Radha and happily told Her what had happened. (64-66) 


Sri Radha sat down on a dais with Her girlfriends to cal the remnants of Kesna’s meal, drinking from a polden 
goblet, like a thirsty female swan relishing nectar. (67) 


lalita sal on Radhika’s right side aud Yisakha on bier icit with atl tier otier giriicicuas UNP ut bier siue anu 
before Her. Rupa manjari and Tulasi lovingly served the food, like Mohini gradually served all the nectar to the 


demigods. (68-69) 
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oranavi inna visrstam sri harer bhuktasesam 
fad adhara madhu mistam tat karenabhimrstam 
nija nikhila ganestam radhaya netra drstam 
mitam api ca tadasit aksayam bantane’nnam 


ALELPDAR. 


i 


Although there was actually only little of it, there scemed to be no end to the rice and vegetables al yn a 
served to Radha and Her dear girlfriends, because they were left over by Sri Hari, sweetened by His lips a 
desired for by the whole world, touched by Hari’s hands and looked upon by Radha’s eyes. (70) 


pp 





ramana kavala sistam san mmalam maralyah 
kisalaya kulam enyah sri marandam bhramaryah 


amrtam iva cakoryas caindavam radhikadya pe. 
mumudur adhikam annam pasya krsnayasistam ~ 
— 
Radhika found unlimited bliss in relishing Krsna’s remnants, like a swan lasting nice lotusstems left over t e. 
her husband, a doc tasting fresh sprouts, bees tasting honcy or Cakori-birds tasting the nectar of the moon. (Ti Se 





After.washing their mouths, Radhika and Her gidfricnds relished the remnants of Krsna’s betelleaves and to 
reston their beds, being served by thcir maidservants. (72) 


Joyfully Tulasi and Rupa manjari sent Radhika’s remnants of rice and vegetables to Vrnda through Malati. Th 
all the other sakhis and maidser vants blissfully sat down to cat the remnants of Radhika’s meal. (73-74). Ce 
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tatresta vyanjanadinam anyonya parivesanc 


They joyfully served eachother the ncctarcan remnants of Radhika’s meal, lovingly quarreling with eachot 
for a while. (75) 


After eating and washing their mouths they came to Radhika's lotusfeet to serve them and to accept 
remnants of Her chewed betclicaves. (76) 


hrd amrta ruci ratna dravini harsa sindhum 
nayana kuyalayalim calam utphullayanti 
` vrajavasati jananam sadhu sayantaniya ( 
jayati visada lila kaumudi gokulendoh : 
The cycs of the Vrajavasis were like bluc lotusflowers (that bloom in the moonlight) and thcir hearts were 


moonstones (that melt when the moon rises. All glories to the moonbeams of Krsnacandra’s evening-pasi 
that made the occan of their bliss swell!” (77) 


In the great poem Govinda Lilamria, which was the result of service to Sri Rupa Gosvami, who isa hone 
at Sri Caitanya’s lotusfect, the encouragement of Sri Rayhunatha Dasa Gosvami, the association of Sri 
Gosvami and the blessing of Sri Raghunatha Bhatta Gosvami, this was the twenticth chapter, dealing wit 
evening pastimes. i; 
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SRI GOVINDA LILAMRTA * CHAPTER TWENTY-ONE 


"Pastimes at Nightfall” (20.24-22.48) 


(Summary descriptions of the pradosa lila) 


I remember Sri Radha at nightfall, being dressed by Her girlfriends in while or dark clothes according to the 
lunar fortnight and who gocs out to meet Krsna with Her messengers in the desiretree-grove in Vrndavana, 
on Yrnda's indication. | also remember Sri Krsna, who witnesses artful games in the assembly of 
cowherdcrs at that time, and is then carcfully taken to His bedroom by His affectionate mother, from where 
He gocs to the solitary prove to meet Radhika. (1) 


Haris father entered the outer assembly with his older brothers and his younger brothers, swimming in an 
ocean of bliss. All the qualificd people of Vraja also came there, cagerly hoping to sce beautiful Hari. Along 
with the leading brahmana's and cowherdcrs, the storytellers, clowns, dancers, singers and pancgyrists, that 
were all expert in their arts of singing, playing, dancing and joking, blissfully came there to please Krsna. 
According to thcir positions, Nanda honoured his superior guests, affectionately treated his cqual guests and 
bestowed mercy on his subjects. Their minds and cycs were cager to sce Krsna. (2-4) 


Nanda Maharaja thought: "My son is tired‘and is taking rest after taking His meal, but all the people like to 
sce Him. What shall | do?” Just then Krsna suddenly camc in their midst with His (ricnds. (5) 


svantambudhim uctra cakora vrndam romausadhis ca smita kairavalim 
samphullayan ghosa krtalayanam sabhodayadrav udito harinduh 


Suddenly the Hari-moon rosc on the mountain of Nanda Maharaja's assembly, making the occan-like hearts 
of the Vrajavasis swell, giving joy to the Cakora-birds of thcir cycs, making the herbs of thcir hairs stand on 
end (as thc moon nourishes the herbs) and the lilics of thcir smiles blossom (as the moon docs cvery night). 


(6) 


Krsna folded His hands to offer His obcisances to the brahmanas and other superiors. Smilingly, He looked 
at His equals and He looked mercifully upon His subjects, speaking with them before silting down with His 
friends. (7) 


The artists began to sing "jaya! jaya!’, recited the Veda’s, sang the glorics of Krsna’s ancestors, recited poctry 
of Krsna’s pastimes, played many musical instruments and blissfully sang praises. In this way ‘Vraja was 
justly called ghosa (pasturing ficlds, or where many sounds arc). (8) : 


On Nanda Maharaja’s order some doorkecepers quicted the crowd and asked everyone to sil down on thcir 
own places. After everyone sal down, Nanda Maharaja told all the qualified artists to show their own skills to 
please the assembly, that was cager to hear and sce them. They expertly danced Chalikya-, Alasa-, and 
Tandava-dances, cnacted the pastimes of Lord Rama and Lord Nrsimha, taking Their forms, juggled and 
danced on chords or sticks. Some recited the holy Purana’s, some sang and some related the storics of 
Krsna's ancestors, somconc pleased the cars of the assembly with four kinds of musical instriments and 
someone reciled poctry about Krsna’s birth and other pastimes. (9-14) 


Nanda Maharaja rewarded all the artists with garments, wealth and many kinds of ornaments, but the artists 
wcrc not interested in that. They were satisfied simply by sccing Krsna. Their Cakora- 
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es of Krsna’s moonlike face, that came out of them in 


bird Ilke eyes drank the ambrosial moonbeam-smil 1 
ae k this nectar, they could not be satisfied. Ahol How 


the form «w their loving tears. Although they dran 
inconoolyalve are the ways of love! (15-16) 


Mothor Ypsoda sent the servant Raktaka to Nanda Maharaja. He offered obcisances to Nanda and said: 


"Qucon Yasoda is eager to see her beautiful son!” (17) 


tato Veaferirena krtagrahotkarah sabhyan nijaloka viyoga kalaran 
sincan eahardra smita viksyanamrtaih krsnah prapeda nija matr mandiram 


Nanda Maharaja anxiously told Krsna to go home. With sweet words Krsna consoled the people that were 
afflicted by fear of separation from Him, showering them with the nectar of His affectionate smile and 


glance, Then He went to His mother’s quarters. (18) 


with Madhumangala and their friends, 


Krsna and Balarama blissfully sat down on a nicely cleansed platform i i 
gar, being moistencd 


where mother Yasoda served Them slightly warm condensed milk with camphor and su 
by her loving tears and her breastmilk. (19) 


oda and Rohini took Krsna to the bedroom where they put Him 


The cowherdboys went home and loviny: Yas 
oda went to her own room to lct Krsna fall astecp. 


to rest, separate from Madhumangala and Balarama. Yas 
leaving some servants behind with Him. With her mind melting of affection, Yasoda told her servants 


"Don’t let any noisy people come here! My boys are tired of wandering in the forest! Stay outside! The: 
should sleep peacefully and alone until morning comes.” (20-22) 


Meanwhile, Sri Radhika became eager to sce Her lover, secing the bright moonlit night. She was quickl; 
helped by Her clever girlfriends to meet Krsna in the moonlit trysting kunja. (23) Weer 


hagsamsuka sasasicandanalipta kaya mukta vibhusanacita dhrta mallika srak . 
. ESIA 3 “hy Pe) i- HUARO 


_.yatnena mukita sunupura.kinkinika . pe PAR ST seve e tebe E 
radha yayau sva sadrsaliyuta nikunjam j Be Cae Orage 


In order not to expose Radhika to Her superiors when She sneaks out of the house at night, they adjusted Hr 
ornamentation to the moonlight. They dressed Her in a swan-white sari, smeared Her body with whi 
sandalpaste, hung a pearl necklace and a jasmine- ; 

garland around Her neck and carcfully stifled Her anklebells. In this way She went to the aikunja. (24) 


kadacit tamasyam asila vasana sa mrgamadair 
viliptangi kalagucu (ilaka citrotpala kulaih 
krtottamsa nanasita mani krtalankrti yuta 
niravadya radha priyam abhisaraly ali sahita 


And when the night is dark they dress ller in blue, smear Her limbs with musk, make aguru tilak on | 
forehead and ornament Her with blue lotusflowers and ornaments. In this way Radha and ter fricnds cc 
- mect thoir befoved unhindered. (25) > 2 ; 


yrkat ovltaye pathi pathi bhiya vancayanti sva gamyam 
sthatiam yamsvivata vitapinah sakhaya liksayanti 
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nyasya sviye hrdaya kamale sohyaniana nigudham 


yantrakare vrajavana bhuva prapa krsna samipam 


Radhika feared the shades of the trees as She walked down the road, She was hardly aware where to go to 
mecl Krsna, but She recognised the branches of the tree called Vamsivata, so She went there. Vraja made 
Radhika swiftly cross the huge distance (of forty miles from Varsana to Yrndayana), thus She reached the 
bank of the Yamuna, travelling on the lotus of Her heart, as if walking on an electric staircase. (26) 


She blissfully came to the trystingplace, which was like an island in the Yamuna where the water was 
kneedcep from the bank. This trystingplace (yoga pitha) on the spotless bank of the Yamuna is called 
Govinda sthali. It is on the summit of Vrndavana, which ascends gradually, like the back of a turtle, and 
looks like a thousand-petaled lotusflower, cach petal being a kunja. The jeweled collages are its whorl and (he 
golden banana- 

trees its filaments. The Yamuna flows in its north, divided in a western and an castern current, as if it kept 
the Yogapitha on her lap in her arms. (27-29) 


This Yogapitha was full of greatly magnanimous trees embraced by vines. There were Sasta-, Palm-, 
Tamala-, Banyan-, Bakula-, coconut-, Rasala-, Kuddala-, Priyala-, Dadhiphala-, Sarala-, Bacl-, Ulukha-, 
Uddala-, Kandarala-, Lakuca-, Tilaka-, Jambhala-, Pilasala-, Plaksa-, Tula-, Palasa-, Avaluguda-, Galava-, 
Granthila-, Golidha-, Kantaki-, Madhusthila-, Madhulaka-, Krtamala-, pinc-, Kadamba-, Asoka-, Vanjula-, 
Kola-, Karipippala- 

, Drumotpala-, Karparala-, Kulaka-, Devavallabha-, Kalpadruma-, Mandara-, Parijata-, Rangyadara-, 
Santanaka-, Sammadanaka-, and sandal-trees of ycllow sandal to give joy to Hari’s body and mind. (30-34) 


There were also Sri Vasanta-, Saptala-, Golden Yuthi-, Jati-, Yuthi-, Jasminc-, Mudgaradya-, Visnukranta-, 
Krsnala-, Bhirubimba-, Kubjasphota-, clove-, Asoka-, Kunda- and mango-vines here and there with 
grapevines and belelvines. (35-36) 


All the vines there are desire-vines and all the trees are desirc-trecs, ful filling all the desires of Krsna and 
the gopis that other vines cannot ful.fill. These beautiful vincs are even purer than women, for they bloom 
without menstruating and arc tender even after bearing children. (37-38) 


Because the gopis enjoy with Krsna day and night they look like black vines and thus they become 
Syamalatas that are immobile and stunned out of cestasy. The sakhis and maidservants become ccslalic 
when they sce Radha's Lord and stand there stunned like Kantaki- vines, their hairs crect of joy. (39-40) 


The Lord's Sri-, Bhu- and Lila-potencics become very cager to serve Krsna and through thcir abundant 
pious meril they can always live al the Yogapith as Jati-, Dhatri-, and Sri Tulasi- 


vines, (41) 


Savitri and Parvati also become caper to scc Krsna and thcy become a Somavalli (lunar vinc) and Haritaki 
(Myrobalan)-vinc in the Yogapitha. (42) 


There were many lotusflowers both on the land and in the water of the Yamuna, both moving and 
nonmoving (A padmini on the land is an elephant, a nonmoving Rajiva is a kind of fish). Aho! These lotuscs 
bloom day and night,in both the dark and the light fortnight (The Jyotsni vine, or light quarter of the 
moon, also blossoms in the dark fortnight and the Rajani, vinc or night, also blooms in the day). (43-44) 


The Sarali (birds) move on the water and the Sarali (recds) stand on the land. The Jhasa (fish) move in the 
water and the Jhasa (dcer) stand on the land. The Sala (fish) move in the water and the Sala (trees) stand on 
the land. The Rohita (fish) move in the water and the Rohita (trecc) stands on the land. (45-46) 
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To please Krsna, Kamala (Laksmi or Radha) shines in the kunja, the Kamala-doe stands on the Yamuna- 


bank and the Kamala-lotus in its waters. (47) 


Although Vrndavana is always devoid of rcd-eyed cruel creatures, there are red-eyed gies, redreyed pe 
and red-cyed Cakorabirds there. Although there are no quarrelsome (Kalikara) people eae avana cre 
are Kalikara-trees there and although there are no terrible (bhima) people there, there are Bhima 


trees. Although there are no cruel Kharjura-, Arista- and Palasa- 
demons there, there are Arista-trees there with dates (kharjura) and flowers (palasa). (48-50) 


kanakacita bhuh kanakaih kanakaih kanakaih kanakaih kanakais ca vrta 
vivabhi vihasa kramukaih kramukaih 
kramukaih kramukair api ya nicita 


The golden soil is adorned with golden Campaka-, golden Kimsuka-, golden Naga Kesara-, golden Dhatura- 
and other golden trees. Where are also Kramuki- (Lodhra), Kramuka- (Nagaramotha), Kramuka- (betel) and 
Kramuka (pine)-trees. (51) 


priyakair jangamair yuktam priyakaih priyakaih sthiraih 
mayurair jangamuis tadvan mayuraih sthavarair api 


There are moving Priyaka’s (dcer) and non-moviny Priyaka (Kadamba-, or Piyalirees) moving Mayura’s 
(peacocks) and non- 


moving Mayura’s (trees). (52) 


7 


bakulais ca navakulais tamalair natamalakaih 
sadruma vidruma ceti vrtascaryasti yan mahi 


There are new (navakuls) Bakula-trees and bowing down (natanrala) Tamala-trees on this amazing soil, as 
well as coral (vidrumii)- 

trees (sadrumi). (53) Note: Navakula = No Bakula-tree; Natamala = no Tamala-tree; Vidruma = no tree. This 
is an ornament of contriidiction, Virodalankaria. 

Krsnasarath krsna sarai rurubhir urubhis ca yal 


sambaraih sambarair vyaptam rohisai rohisa priyaih 


There are Krsna-sara deer, who consider Krsna to be everything (sara), big (uri) Ruru-deer, Sambara-deer 
that bestow happines (sambara) and Rohisa-priya deer, that are very fond (priya) of grass (rohisa). (54) 


The Marita, Bharadvaja (larks), and Suka’s (parrots) sing nicely, just as Marita, Bharadvaja and Suka muni’: 
sing Krsna’s glories in their hermitages and the sages Vatsa, Galava and Sandilya beautify the Yopapitha lik: 
the Kutaja (vatsa), Lodhra (galava) and Bacl (sandilya)-(rees. (55) 


The basins for irrigating the trees have square, hexagonal, octagonal and round platforms surrounded b 
jeweled staircases that reach up to one’s neck, chest, belly, navel, hips, knees or ankles. (56) 


Some platforms arc made of sapphire and ruby and have moonstone basins, others are made of moounstor 
and have sapphire and ruby basins. The whole Yoapith is beautified by blooming golden trees with sapphi- 
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platforms, sapphire trees with golden platforms, lapis lazuli-trees with diamond platforms, diamond (rces 
with ruby platforms and moonstone trees with emerald platforms. Every trec has a different platform and is 
entwined by blossoming vines. Golden trees grow on sapphire soil, coral (recs grow on chrystal soil, chrystal 


(recs grow on golden soil, sapphire (recs grow on ruby soil and ruby trees grow on emerald soil. (57-59) 


The trees had white jeweled branches and golden trunks with beautiful sapphire sub-branches, some recs 
had emerald leaves, ruby buds, chrystal flowers and thick pearlfruits, and there were all kinds of 
combinations of these features. These fruits, that were shaped like big jeweled baskets, ful fil all desires. 
They make fitting clothes, ornaments, fragrant powder and scents for Krsna and His girlfriends. The flowers 
on these vines are naturally shaped like garlands and their fruits look like pumpkins and gourds that are all 
suitable for Krsna’s plays. (60- 


62) 


There are many jewelstudded pictures that decorate the jewel 
collages in this kunja that has fragrant, ornamented flowerbeds with pillows and canopies. There are 
wincplasses and pots with pan, scents, fans, mirrors, sindura and colyrium. (63) 


The blossoming vines are like walls and the branches and sub- 


branches of the trees, that arc full of Icaves and fruits form the roof of this kunja, that looks like a jeweled 
house. (64) 


There are jeweled swings beautificd by wonderful cloth and flowers tcd to the branches of the desirc-trees, 
that are very dear to Sri Hari and Radhika. There are pleasant sounds and plays of the pigcons, cuckoos, 
Haritaka, Karpinjala, Tittibha's, peacocks, Cakora’s, Casa’s, Lava’s, Syka’s, Sari’s, Calaka’s, Kalinga’s. 
Padayudha's, partridges, tarks and Kaukubha’s please everyone's cars and eyes. (65-67) 


The middle of this golden place which is beautificd by jewcls is surrounded by circles of kunja’s with 
desiretrees. In the middle of this golden circle is a great jeweled temple al the foot of a desirctree, surrounded 
by jeweled platforms with steps on all sides and a tree on cach corner. To the northcast, south-cast, south- 
west and north-west are Santanaka and Parijata-trees. (68- 


69) 


In this temple is a golden lion-throne which appears to be flying like an cight-pelalled lotus whose flapping 
wings arc ils luster. Ils two backfectearry ils weight and the (wo frontfect arc turncd upwards, not touching 
the ground. It’s body is madc of sunstoncs and ils cyes are jewels. It’s cars and tails arc turned upwards and 
the whole throne is shaded by a golden umbrella. The scat looks like an cigh(pctaled lotus with a golden 
trowel and jewcled filaments, covered by a nice colton sheet. (70-72) 


On cight sides of this temple are cight kunja’s with desirctrees and small jeweled collages cntwincd by 
desirevines. Outside of these desirevines arc circles of other, very beautiful kunja’s, constantly doubling in 
number. All these kunja’s have desirctrees, entwined by vines. Outside of thal is an cmpty golden placc. 
There are pictures of jewels depicting mating decr, birds and other creatures. Outside of this is a circular 
banana- 


forest with different cool Icaves and fruits, whose barks produce camphor. Outside of that are flowcrgardens 
with many scparatc rows of flowers. Outside of that is an orchard, full of trees, that are bowing down from 
their heavy load of many kinds of fruits, standing in circles. On the outskirts of these gardens arc many 
cottages full of paraphernalia for service, kept there by Venda and her maidservants, Outside of that arc 
innumerable circles of different trec cmtwincd by different vines. Outside of that are circles of belclirces, 
bearing green, yellow and red fruits and clusters at hand's reach. Outside of that arc irrigated coconullrecs 
with nice. fruits and twigs, whosc crests are adorned with ornaments. Outside of that is the bank of the 
Yamuna, where .there arc many flowergardens with Campaka-, Asoka-, Nipa- mango- Punnaga- and 
Bakula-trees. The Yamuna-bank is surrounded by gardens of Asoka- and Vetlasa-trees thal arc entwined by 
blooming Madhavi-viacs and whose branches hang low over the water of the Yamuna. (73-84) 
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There are four jeweled paths going from this jeweled temple to the Ve are N ets onc 
them. 


from each direction, with rows of beautiful Bakula-trees on cach side, shading 


LiFRPLE 


In the north-eastern corner of the Yogapitha is the jeewel- 
studded bank of Brahmakunda. North-east of that is the ever bl 
the famous Vamsi Vata-tree on the bank of the Yamuna, on wh 
with His flute. (86) . = 


hadeva. North of that is 


issfull Gopisvara Ma 
PUS cd the gopis 


ose jeweled pavilions Krsna call 


pP 


Krsna very blissfully played in the water of the Yamuna with the gopis. This water sometimes rcached up to 


one’s shanks, knees, thighs, middle, navel, chest, neck or head. (87) 


The Kahlara-, Kokanada (red lotus)-, Kairava-, Pundarika (white lotus)-, Indivara (blue lotus), Hallaka- anc 
king the humming honcybec. 


golden lotuses arc bloominy in the water, and thcir pollen scent the water, ma Í y 
play. The swans, Cakravai..'s, Madgu’s, Sarali’s, Tittibha’s, Placa's, cranes, Kadamba s, Karandava’s anc 
waptailbirds arc singing and playing on the bank and in the water of the Yamuna. (88-89) 





Ranku prsata-, Gavaya-, Sasa È 
outskirts of the forest on th kan 
he Rasa on a beautiful Rasu SS 


The Gokarna-, Rohisika-, Sambara-, Krsnasara-, Nyanka-, Ena-, 
Gandharva-, Rohita-, Samuru-, Camuru- and Cina-deer are playing in the 


bank of the Yamuna. On the subbank is a fowergarden where Krsna dances t a E 
circle, which Is as round as the full moon, which is surrounded onc onc side by the Yamuna’s current and c a: 
the, other side by Atimukta-kunja’s. (90- é 
91) aT 
G5 


The sand of the Yamuna-bank defeats the cool splendour of camphor and is made twice as splendid by il 
rays of the full moon and the footprints of Krsna and the gopis when they dance there. Within the curre 
of this beautiful Yamuna, that flows on the north of the Yogapitha with its beautiful forests and banks è 
- many rivulets that embrace the Rasamandala in a nice way. (92-93) vet 
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kalpadrumadhah sthita rna mandiram ;.> a ba TR miN 
gopala simhasana yogaptham 

yam agamajnah pravadami yam harch 

priyagansh keli nikunjam aha ca 


The jeweled temple under the desiretree, where Gopala’s throne stands in the place which is called 
Yoyapitha by the knowers of the Veda's, but is known by Krsna's dear devotees as Hari’s playground. (94° 
Seciny this regal place, whose opulences remind one of Govinda and which was the blissfull abod’ 
Cupid's sacrifice, Radha and Her pirlfricnds became very happy. (95) 
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Vendadevi and her friends decorated the kunja’s with different paraphernalia. When she looked dowr 
road for Radha and Krsna to come she suddenly saw her mistress Radha coming. She quickly got up 


went up to Her, joyfully ocnamenting Her with HMallaka- 
flowers that were worn before by Kesava. After showing Her the charming forests and kunja’s she bre 
Radhika to Sri Krsna, the king of the kunja’s. (96-97) 


x v 


This beautiful forest was adorned with moonlight, that aroused natural feelings of love. When Radh.  « 
these kunja’s decorated by Yrnda, She became very cager to mect Hari. [ier mind became agitated, 
away by incitations of lust, like a picce of colton blown away by the wind and thrust in a whirlpc 
eagerness in the river of hopes for attaining Krsna. Again and again Radha entered the kunja, ct 
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oulside again when She saw anything extraordinary. Sometimes She walked ahead to look out for Krsna, 
thinking that He had come, somelimes She thought Krsna when She heard the leaves falling from the trees, 
and sometimes She cagerly asked Vrnda whether Krsna had come or not. Sometimes She planned different 
pastimes, sometimes She lost hope that Hari would come, sometimes She imagined that He stood before Her 
and She spoke to Him in that absorption. Sometimes She ornamented Herself for Him or made the bed, 
thinking a moment to be like a millennium, being so anxious to mect Her beloved. (98-101) 


Meanwhile mother Yasoda put Krsna to sleep and went to her bedroom, leaving servants there to watch 
Him. A short time after that Hari got up and sceretly closed the door outside of which the servants stood and 
went oul of the side-door. He quickly went oul, cager to mect Sri Radha in the nikunja . (102-103) 


While walking along, Krsna thought "The city yale is uncovered and bathing in moonilight. People arc 
constantly going there, Let Me blissfully take the road behind the house which is shaded by trees!” (104) 


While Krsna walked, the ground of Vraja kept Ilim on the engine of her lotusheart, so that He swiftly 
moved towards the nikunja- 


collage with Iis mind. (105) 


Krsna quickly proceeded, anxiously thinking to Himself "I left the moonlit path, taking the road which is 
shaded by trees. Has Priyaji come there yet or not?” (106) 


When Srimati saw a Tamala-tree with a golden platform under it, its leaves swinging in the wind and 
decorated by moonlight, She happily thought that ler lover had come. Then She decided to play a trick on 
Krsna and with the help of Her girlfricnds She hid Hersclf in the grove-collage between the golden statues 
allached to the wall that were carrying beautiful jeweled lamps. Sometimes She came out to sce if Krsna had 
come and then She hid Herself again, thinking that Krsna had scen Fer. (107-108) 


When Krsna arrived there over the road which was shaded by trees, Vrnda came up to Him to decorate Him 
with Karnikara-Tlowers. (109) 


Sri Radhika and Her girlfriends were filled with ecstatic love like Madhavi-flowers when they saw Madhava 
(the springtime) coming. Their cestatic gooscpimples were their blossoms, their loving (cars were their 
honcydrops, their smiles were their flowers, surrounded by the honeybees of their faltering voices, and their 
bodies shivered (of cestasy) along with the Malayan breezes. (110) 


Sccing them, Krsna was also ornamenicd with cestalic moods on llis body. His mind and cycs became 
restless becausc He did not sce Radha among them, and He asked Her girlfriends: "Where is Your fricnd?” 
The sakhis said: "At home” Krsna said: "When did you come then, without Her?” The sakhis said: "To 
pick flowers for worshipping thc Sungod!” Krsna said: "Then why do | smell Her fragrance here?” The 
sakhis said: "It stuck on our bodics when we Icft Her!” Krsna : ” You're lying!” Sakhis: "Maybe!” Krsna 
said: "You would never come to the forest without Radhika, as (he moonrays never appear in the sky without 
the moon!” The sakhis said: "This is not the moon, bul the beauty of Vrsabhanu’s daughter (or: the sun in 
the Taurus-sizn)! Her splendour illuminates You and everything clsc, although She stands in one (hidden) 
place!” (111-114) 


When they joked in this way, Vrnda gave a wink which was scen by Krsna, following which He cagerly 

entered a golden temple. Hari saw that this whole temple was illuminated by Radha’s golden splendour which 

met the all-pervading golden lustre of the temple itself. When this golden splendour mixed willY Krsna's“ 
lustre, the whole place was pervaded by an emerald-green cffulgenee. Sri Radhika could not sce anything but 

that. (115-117) 


Krsna looked for Radha between the statues again and again, bul He could not find Her He became almost 
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stunned of joy and fear from secing His own reflection in them. (118) 


Radhika was caper to be with Krsna and this desire forced Her forwards, but Ier friend unwillingness (that 


mood personified) pulled Her backwards. She was obstructed by Her ecstatic inertia as She saw eee c 
Her. She was touched by eagerness to sce Krsna, but Krsna was also stunned by ecstatic inertia. Fis desires 
conquered that inertia, brought Him close to Her and placed His hand in Hers. (119-120) 


m Her wide, restless eyes, turned 


i i i ipilated, cried tears fro 
When Radhika touched Govinda She shivered, horripilated, cri eee Tien. She became 


pale and perspired of ecstasy. Her vine-like eyebrows and Her cyes beca 
unfavorable to Krsna and pulled Her hand out of His. (121) 


t 


Radhika's eagerly smiling face had reddish, crooked eyes with tear-sprink 
Krsna, Her restless cyes expressed joy and slight laughter. ller throat made 
admonishment.-Sccing this, Hari was’ very happy. (122) 


led eyclids. Although She ignored 
inarticulate sounds with shouts of 


Radha and Krsnn’s noses, tongues, cars, tcar-filled cyes and skins were all greedy after their objects and 
They became very happy, plundering the objects of Eachother’s senses. Radha plundered Krsna with 
different hidden (feminind pretenses and Krsna plundered Radhika with His masculine force. (123) 


Hari's thicf-like hands were like Cupid’s goads that entered Radha’s blouse to steal Her golden jug-like 
breasts. Sri Radha was unable to stop Ilim, although She tricd to. (124) 


In this way Radha and Kesna were immersed in an ocean of sweet pastimes, that softened Their minds and 
bodies. Just then the sakhis entered the kunja, wanting to sec the pastimes of Priya- 

Priyatama, and Radha went out with them, sitting down on a dais, in a fcigned unfavorable mood, actually 
feeling great joy. (125) _ ; : 

Hari also approached Radha, floating on the waves of rasa, sccing which Radha fearfully hid Hersel 
between Her girlfriends. Krsna searched Her out again from among the sakhis that had crooked, loving eyes 
and He became happy from touching them. (126) `- 


Although the desires in Radha and Krsna’s hearts increased, Radha’s very strong unfavorable mood stoppe 
Her. Nevertheless Their joy increased for onc floats in an occan of bliss when the lady is unfavorable. (127) 


In the great poem Govinda Lilamrta, which is the result of service to Sri Rupa Gosvami, who is a honey: 
at Sri Caitanya’s lotusfeet, the encouragement of Sri Raghunatha Dasa Gosvami, the association of Sri Ji: 
Gosyami and the blessing of Sri Raghunatha Bhatta Gosvami, this was the twenty-first chapter, dealing wi: 
the pastimes at nightfall. 
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Govinda ‘lilamrta - Krsna: Das Kaviraja Gosyvani 
SRI GOVINDA LILAMRTA * CHAPTER TWENTY-TWO 
"Night pastimes” (22.48 p.m. - 3.36 a.m.) 


(Summary description) 


l remember Radha and Krsna at nighttime, Both very cager to meel Eachother, being attended by Vrnda in SO 
many ways. They play with Their dear girlfriends in the forest, singing and dancing. After many pastimes 
They go to sleep on a nice flowerbed, being attended by Their loving girlfriends. 


Alternate reading- 


l remember Radha and Krsna at night, having obtained Eachother’s company and being worshipped by Vrnda 
with many paraphernalia and who enjoy joking riddles, nice talks, plays and Rasa- and Lasya- 

dances along with Their most beloved girlfriends. They contemplate lovemaking and drink honcywine, being 
masters in different kinds of crotic joy in the nikunja, which increases Their joy. 


Venda and her group prayed to Radha and Krsna, taking Them to the veranda of the most beautiful jeweled 
temple, which was illuminated by the light of the full moon. There she made Them sit down on a golden 
flowerthrone which was covered with a finc in a pleasant spot cooled by a breeze from the Yamuna. Vrnda and 
her maidservants served Radha and Krsna with wonderful flower- 


ornaments, garlands, betclicaves, scents, fans and nice water taken from the art-studio. (2-4) 
Krsna’s 


Sccing Vrndavana, Sri Radha, the night, the Yamuna and her banks, the desire to play Rasa arose in 
heart. (5) 


Onc by onc Krsna began all different items of I lis Rasa-festival with the gopis, like the play in the forest (vana 
vihara), wandering and dancing in a circle (cakra bhramana), ladies dancing in a circle (Hallisaka), mixed 
dances of ladics and men (yugma nrtya) , malc dance (andava), female dance (fasya), single dance and essay- 
song with crotic humours, dancing and watersports. (6-7) 


jyotsnojjvalam manda samira vellitam 
sva sangamoddipta vasanta jrmbhitam 
nrlyan mayuram pika bhma naditam 


vanam samiksyatra vihartum aicchal 
The soft breeze caused the vines on the trees, that were illuminated by the full moon, to tremble. Krsna’s 


presence and the spring season beaulified the forest more and Krsna’s desires for enjoyment were aroused by 
secing the nice forest with its dancing peacocks and singing bees and Pika-birds. (8) 


‘Then Krsna made llis desires known to the gopis by playing His Hute and the gopis consented in their reply 


hy singing His names. (9) 


kanane sudhamsu kanti sublira manju vigralie 
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puspite samantvayadya me priyali varga he 
rantum atra vanchitani citta vrttir udvahe 


devam astu krsna ksna krsna krsna kanta he 


Krsna said: "The lustre of the white moon is beautifying the forest and its flowers, carrying My desires to 
enjoy with you!” The gopis replicd: "O Krsna! Krsna! Krsna! Krsna! O Lover! Let it be so!” (10) 


Krsna got up with the gopis and Vrnda and softly sang, wandering around with them, circumambulatiny all 
the vines, trees and kunja’s. (11) 


mrdu malayanilaijita lata taru patracayam 
sumadhura pancama dhvani kalacana kokilam 
dhyanad ali barhinam pranayini gana gita guno 
vanam avagahya tat saramate harir atra muda 


Joyfully Hari rambled in the forest, where the leaves of the trees and the vines weré moved by the soft 
Malayan breezes, where the cuckoos sweetly sang in the fifth note und where the bees -hummed, peacocks 
meowed and the loving gopis sang songs. (12) 


murcchotthita iva punar navatam ivapta 
snata ivamrta rasair madhu citrita va 
vendavane taru lata mrga paksi bhrnya 
asan harer vana vihara viloka harsat 


The trees, vines, bees, deer and birds of Vrndavana revived from their inertia, as if being showered by the 


nectarean vision of Hari’s enjoyment in the spring, which made them very happy, as if they had new life 
again. (13) 


krtvagre dvija mrga cancarika yrndam 
krsneksutsukam atavi praharsiniyam 
candramsun karavalita marucealarad 
ayantam tvaritam ivabhyupaili krsnam 


Vendavana quickly came ahead (o greet Krsna, bathing in moonrays, moved by the wind and keeping her decr, 
birds and bees in front of her in great joy. (14) 


Gauranginam vapuh kanti militendu ruca vanam 
viliptam bhati dhautam va jalena kala dhiautayoh 


The forest was washed by the polden water of the gopis’ splendour and the silve 


r water of the moonlight. The 
mixtures of these colours was smeared on the scenery of Vrndavana. (15) 


sri radhikanga dyuti venda sangam 
krsnanga cancat dyutayo virejire 
sudhamsu muter dyuti punja ranjitas 
calat tamalagad alal:yo yatha 
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The splendour of Sri Radhika’s body, mixing with Krsna's sparking luster, was like the many moonbcams 
illuminating the restless leaves of a Tamala-tree. (16) 


svayatah sthah sukhinah khaga mrga 
sarma vo lasali kim naga latah 
bhavyam avyavahitam madhupayvastan 
aprechad akhilan iti krsnah 


Krsna asked all the forest creatures: "Welcome, O birds and deer! Are you all happy?” O Naga vines! Is all 
well? O Bumblcbees! Is everything O.K?” (17) 


kisalaya kara bhak supuspitagre madhupa pikali ninada manju gana 


pavana guru vicalalataviyam harim avalokya nanarta nanartakiva 


The blooming branches of the trees in the forest danced with the wind as thcir teacher, the budding twigs iy 
its hands and the flowers were its fingertips. The bees and cuckoos sang charming songs when they saw Hari. 


(18) 


radha Krsnay any anucalato'sankhyan bhmyan 
srantan malva payayilum iva svam madhvikam 
valalt vellat kisalaya hastcnotplulla 

sasvyat premardrahvayati muda vasantiyam 


The Madhavi-vines thought that the innumerable grecdy honeybees were very tired of following Radha ang 
Krsna’s fragrance, so they called them to drink their honcy with thcir hand-like blooming buds, that swun in 
the wind with great joy, melting of love. (19) 


nija kula dharmam apohya gopika sukhayali krsnam itiva siksaya 


apt surabhau sphutitatha tan mude tam ali rutair iha nauti malati 


The blooming Malati-vincs praised Krsna with the humming of thcir honeybees in the springtime with the 
following (caching: "The gopis make Krsna happy by neglecting thcir houschold dutics.” (20) 


cancan malla bhramara vilasitapanyaloka kusuma vihasila 


nrtyantivanila cala vapusa malli valli hari mudam tanoti 


The Malli-vines that danced in the wind with their smiling Mowers and restless intoxicated honeybees pave 
grcat joy to Hari with thcir glances and their moving bodies. (21) 


sva savidham ayitamı viksya krsnam latali 

pramudita vihagadhvana nandimukhiyam D 
malayaja pavanollalasat pallavaijat 

kavari vrlanayair nrtyativa pramodal 


Sccing Krsna approaching, all the birds in the vines recited auspicious welcome to llim. These happy vines 
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danced in the wind, that made their blossom-like hands shiver. (22) 


pranayati kunjavalir api gunja- tati krta citra kusum: vicitra 
nava dala talpa'ty ali pika jalpa 
sadayita krsnadika hrdi trsnah 


The kunjas made playbeds with fresh flowerpeluls and various wonderful gunja-beads where the bees and 
Pika-birds sweetly sang to increase Radha and Krsna’s eagerness for love. (23) 


radha sampalingita dehe'mrta varse mandradhvanc krsna payode sphurite’ gre 
keka dhyanair unnata pinchaih sikhinibhi nriyaty uran matta mayuravalir uccaih 


The Krsna-cloud embraced the Radha-lightning, showering nectar and making deep rumbling sounds, Sccing 
this, the intoxicated peacocks danced with thcir peahens, spreading out their feathers and singing ‘ke ka out 
loud. (24) p 


dhvanad ali vihagum sitavater iam parinata phala yuk candrika rusitam 
vikaca kusuma sal saurabham sri harer 
vanam idam atanod indriyanam mudam 


Yendavana pleased all of Hari's senses. His cars with her singing birds and bees, tlis skin with her cool breeze, 
His tongue with her ripe fruits, His eyes with her moonbeams and His nose with the fragrance of Her 
blooming flowers. (25) s 


atha dara phullam asoka lata stavaka yugam yrsabhanu suta 
svayam ayacitya harch sravasos capala karena dadhau sumukhi 


Vrsabhanu’s fairfaced daughter personally picked two slightly blooming Asoka-clusters and placed them in 
Hari’s cars with shivering hand, (26) 


tad anu ca calita svayam harina’ py asau pranaya kalahe sada’ py aparajita 
fad api sa ca tat karad apahrtya tat 
stavaka yugalam priya sravasor nyadhat 


Hari went out to pick some flowers Himsclf, wanting to adorn Her cars with them. Although Radhika usually 
wins loving quarrels, this time She was defeated and Hari put the clusters in Her cars. (27) 


The sakhis, whose waists are us thin as those of lions, sang Krsna’s glories with clear sweet voices and Krsna 
increased their lusty desires for Him by touching them on the pretext of adorning them with flowers in a 
lonely place, ornamenting them with moods like vivvoka, kila kinchita, vilasa and lalita (sce chapter nino). 
(28-29) 


sva varnitabhir vallibhir alidhvani misad asau 


anugilo’nanday:at tah puspadana misal sprssin 


The vines sang Krsna’s glories through their honeybees and Krsna pleased them by touching them as if Lle 
wanted to pick their Flowers. (30) 
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Krsna sang very allractive songs about the moon and the vines, and the gopis sany these songs again, now 
interpreting them to be about Radha and Krsna: 


Jagad ahladaka silah pramada hrdi varddhita manasija pilah 
radhanuradhikantar vilasat susublic kalanidhih so' yam 


Krsna sang: "The beautiful moon (kalanidhi) pleases the world with his character and increases the girls” lusty 
desires, taking the Radha and Anuradha stars with him.” (32) 


Jagad ahladaka silah pramada hrdi varddhita manasija pilah 


radhanuradhikantar vilasat susubhe kalanidhih so’ yam 


The gopis sang: "Beautiful, artful Krsna (kalanidhi) pleases the world with His character and inercuses the 
girls’ lusty desires, taking Radha and Anuradha (Lalita) with Iim.” (33) 


san malatyam asyam malatyam malatibhih phullabhih 
samvestita tha paritah punnago’ yam virajatc gahane 


Krsna sang: "The Punnagatree is embraced by the blooming Malati- 


vines in the moonlit (malati) nights (malati}” (34) 


san malatyam asyam malatyam malatibhih phullabhih 


samvestila iha paritah punnago’ yam virajate gahane : i 
The gopis sang: "Krsna (who is Punnaga, the best of men) is cmbraccd by the blooming Radha (malati) vine 


in the moonlit nights!” (35) 


madhavalingita madhavi bhrajate madhavas canaya phullaya rajale visyam apycl tayoh sangamanandatas 


caksusi nandayan modate sarvatah 


Krsna sang: "The Madhavi-vine blooms up when shc is embraced by the spring scason and the spring is also 


beautificd by the Madhavi-vine. The eyes of everyone in the world are pleased by this!” (36) 


madhavalingita madhavi bhrajatc 
madhavas canaya phullaya rajate 
visvam apyct tayoh sangamanandalas 


caksusi nandayan modate sarvatah 


The gopis sang: "Madhavi Radhika blooms up when She is embraced by Madhava Krsna and the cyes of 


everyone in the whole world are pleased by it!” (37) 


samphulla samphullo milanan mitha thagane sadalinanı 


kancana valli casau sukhada tapincha niaulis ca 


Krsna sang: “Uhe blooming Tamala-tree Qapineha mauli) and the blooming golden vine (kancana valli) are 


always pleasing: the honeybees (ali) with their mecling.” (38) 
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samphulla samphullo milanan mitha iha vanc sadalinam 
kancana valli casau sukhada tapincha maulis ca 


The gopis sang: "Krsna, who wears the crown of peacock feathers (apincha mauli) and Radhika, who is like a 
golden vine (kancana valli), please their girlfriends (ali) with their meeting.” (39) 


samsann iva madanajnam madayan hrdayam kalam gayan 
naya padminisu ratrau vilasati madhusudanas citram 


Krsna sang: "In the night, the bumblebee (madhusudana) sings on the fresh lotusflowers (padmini), pleasing 
the hearts of those who hear il, on Cupid's order. How amazing!” (40) 


samsann iva madanajnam madayan hrdayam kalam gayan 
navya padminisu ratrau vilasati madhusudanas citram 


The gopis sang: "At nighttime, the bumblebee (madhusudana) Krsna sings with the young lotus-like gopis 
aa serena y aera aNg the hearts of those who hear it, on Cupid's order. How amazing!” (41) 


(Now follows a couple of verses that differ only in a few syllables:) 
rajani ramanas tamasam samano nalini kulam unmahasamapanut 


sitigur pagane sitibhe virhane suvabhau kumudavaka esa muda 


Krsna sang: "The moon, who is the lover of the night (rajani ramana) destro 
lotusflowers (nalini kula). He is good fortune for the lilies 
its pleasing rays (sitigur yapanc).” (42) 


ys the darkness and the joy of the 
(kumudavaku) in the cloudless Vvighana) nights with 


ramani ramanas tamasam samanah khalini kulam unmahasamapanut 
sitigur gahanc sitibhe vighane vivabhau kumudakara esa muda 


The sakhis sang: "The lover of the gopis, Krsna (ramani ramanali) destroys the darkness and the joy of the 


wicked (khalini kuki). In the blue forest (sitigur gahane) where there are no birds (ighuna) lle gives joy to all 
people (kumudakara).” (43) 


kamalini malini karane patur vidhurita dhuritaniha cakravan 


nivi dadhad vidadhad bhayane dhrtim na sa mude samudeti vidhur mama 


Krsna said: "The rising of the swect moon gives Me no joy. It gives great sorrow to the Cakravakas, it closes 
up the lotusflowers and prasps the stars.” (44) 


sa sudrsam sudrasam cucikrd rucir virahita rahita nija tarakah 


süvidadhad vidadhat kumuda vanam vara mude sa mudeti vidhur hi nah 


Tie gopis said: "Vhat jJoy-giving Krsna, who relieves the pain of the fair-cyed popis’ stpariiion from i lim, 
giving pleasure to their eyes with His lustre and to the world destroying the demons, is just like the moon who 
rises t0 destroy all sorrow and bestows bliss to the world.” (45) 
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While Krsna sang He was pleased with the sweetness of the forest and made the vines and the gopis aoe 
with the touch of His hands. Followed by the humming honeybees and gopis He came to 93 dais under tag 
Vamsi vala tree. When He sat down there Ie saw that the Yamuna’s desires increased by having His blissful 
audience, She smilcd at Him with the foam on her surface and sang with her birds, her senses becoming cager 
to unite with Krsna. (46-47) 


sparsolsavayocchalad urmi hastam lolablya raktotpala phulla netram 
samucchalanna kramukoccha nasam 


avarla garlolsuka karnapalion 


She stretched out the arms of her waves oul of cayerness to touch Krsna with restless ted bloga pios 
her nose being the crocodiles that stick their noses oul of the water and her cars being the spinning whirlp 
thal yearned to hear Iis music and Ilis words. (48) 


pulinani samiksy asau tatra rantu mana haril 


krsnaparam gantu kamah samutthasthau priya ganail 


Sccing the bank of the Yamuna, Hari became cager to enjoy there and wanted to go there with His beloved 
gopis. (49) 


athagatanam sva jalantikam sa tesam padabjesu taranga hastaih 
samarpya padmany atha tani krsna tais taih Sprsantiva muhur vavande 


When Krsna and the gopis came lo her bank, Yamuna offered lotusflowers to their lotusfect with her waves, 
repeatedly praising them as if touching them with these lotusflowers and waves. (50) 


gati sinjite mura ripor vanitanam drutam abhyasann iva nijair gati nadaih 
tam thabhyupaiti puratas tata kacchat 
kalahamsikali valita kalahamsah 


` na 
The swans and geese came from the shore of the Yamuna to learn from the swift movements of Murari’s and 
the gopis’ jingling anklcbells how to coo. (51) 


Sccing Krsna coming, Yamuna became very happy, stopped her current and increased her volume unlimitedly. 
But when she saw that Krsna was cager to cross her, she made her walters very shallow again, For Krsna's 
pleasure Yamuna became just kncedecp and the rivulets by her banks were just ankledecp. Hari crossed onc 
rivulet after the other, enjoying on the banks with His dear oncs, increasing their lusty desires by cagerly 
smiling and looking at them, speaking and joking with them, embracing them, scratching thcir breasts with 
His nails and kissing them. (52-55) 


Coming on the bank, Krsna danced a circle dance ¢akra bhramana) with the gopis, cager to enjoy with them. 
This Rasa-cirele was just onc hand high, standing on a disc on a stake stuck in the ground. Krsna stood in the 
middle with Radha, and three circles of gopis surrounded Them. In this way Ile looked like a lamala Irce 
entwined by a golden vine (Radhika’s arms) and watered by three golden irrigation-canals (the concentric 
circles Of opis). (56-58) 


On Radha and Mukunda’s order Lalita and the other sakhix began the HMallisaka and Radha and Krsna danced 
in their midst; holding heir arms on Eachother’s shoulders. (59) 
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This Rasa-circle rotated like a potter's wheel turned by the clever dancing steps of the Divine Couple and the 
gopis, that had nice buttocks. eee placed Radha between Lalita and Visakha, placing ae lee aaa 
their shoulders. The gopis all sang and danced around them, with Krsna sometimes joining tI rae he gopis 
in this Rasa-circle sometimes moved slowly and sometimes quickly with light steps along with Hari s ae 
Then Krsna expanded Himself and came inbetween each two gopis, placing His arms on their shoulders, like 


a Tamala-tree dancing with golden vines. (60-63) 


so’lata cakravat kvapi laghu gaty abhramat tatha 
hitva mam kvapy asau nagad iti ta menire yatha 


Sometimes Krsna swiftly circled around the gopis like a firebrand, using: light steps, and making cach gopi 


think: "Krsna has not left me to go anywhere!” (64) 


sa cekam mandali kriva prante sarva priya ganaih 
fasam madhye sphuran netyan cakran ca bhramayan vabhau 


Then the gopis formed onc outer circle (the three circles merged into onc) and Krsna did a rotating dance in 


their midst. (65) 


sva saktim darsayan cakrad yuyapad va kramac calat £ 

avaruhya muhus tat tat sthanam asyaruroha sah 

Krsna showed His own capacity by bending down and getting up while dancing or repeatedly going 
the foor and then quickly getting up again whilc rotating. (66) i = 


down or 
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gopyas ca yugapat sarvah kadapy ekaikasah kvacit 
avaruhyaramaruhya cakrur mandala bandhanam : a OR one 


t 


ee ae 


The gopis would also sloop down and get up again, sometimes onc -alone and sometimes all togethe 


remaining in a circle. (67) - 


is way Ilari came down from the dancingstaye-dise f 
bank named Anangollasa ranga (the arena ~ 
like hands scented with lilies and sprink! 


After enjoying, the circle-dance with the gopis in th 
other, special Rasa dances, He took all the gopis to the Yamuna- 
blissful crotic sports) which was cleansed by Yamuna’s soft, wavc- 
and anointed by the nectarcan moonrays. (68-69) 


The gopis surrounded Radha and Krsna, holding hands in a circle, like the full moon and the Visakt 
constellation (here Sri Radha) surrounded by their corona (the sakhi}. (70) 


The Rasa-circle looked just like a golden disc of rotating ladies turned around by (lari’s axle, directed to m? 
pots for the potter-king Cupid on the potter's disc of the Rasa mandala, (71) 


fan mandalam bhati vilasa sagare roddhum mano minam thaiva Kim harch 


kandarpa kaivarta vara prasantam haimam maha Jalam uroja tumbikam 


Just as the fisherman spreads out his net in an octan of play to catch fishes, attachin gourd to his nct as a | 
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similarly the fisherman Cupid spread a golden net of gopis with yourd-like breasts as a bail allached to them 
to catch the Hari-fish. (72) 


The vopis held eachothers hands and Krsna held lis arms on cach of their shoulders, blissfully wandering 
around and dancing different dances. (73) : 


In this Rasa circle Krsna’s forms all placed their arms on the gopis’ shoulders. This vision defeated the beauty 
of a rotating cloud in a whirlwind (Krsna's dance) with steady streaks of lightning around it (74) 


kadacid cka cvayam sviyabhiramana laghaval 


bhramann alata cakrabhah sarvasam parsvago’sphurat 
Sometimes Krsna danced alone, moving fast like a firebrand, showing, Himself at cach opis’ side. (75) 


hari hari dayitanam yamsika kantha ganair 
milita valaya kanci nupurali svanaughah 
natana gati virajad pada (alanugami 


nija vara madhurinina vyanase’ sau Jagantt 


The swectness of Hari’s flutesong and the voices of the gopis, mixing with the jingling of their anklebells, 
bangles and waistbclls, going along with the rhythms of their dancing feet, pervaded the world. (76) 


‘They sang unaffixed and affixed tunes, scparatcly with the sa ri ga ma pa dha ni notes. They blisfully sang 
both pure and undistorted tuncs. The pure tuncs had seven divisions and the distorted had cleven. (77-78) 


There are three kinds of scales that are not perceived by mortals - sadja, madhyama and gandhara. They 
loudly sang the Gandhara- 

scale Casually they sang the twenty-two srutis (marginal notes), the seven main notes, the fourly-ninc 
keynotes and the twenty-one kinds of murechana sancara (fading voices). They sweetly ang the fifteen kinds of 
thrills like the Tiripa and many kinds of fixed notes like the Dhala. They sang the two kinds of affixcd luncs: 
Suddha and Alaga. This suddha is again three-fold: rupaka, vastu and prabaddha. There arc many kinds of 
voice and recitation in scquence (prabandha) and ragas like nyasa, amsa and graha. They sang with scyen 
kinds of full (sampurna) voiccs, six kinds of sadava-voices and five kinds of audava voices. (79-84) 


They sang the Mallara, Karnataka, Natta, Sama, Kedara, Kamodaka, Bhairava, Gandhara, Desaga, Vasantaka, 
Rayanagaya, Malava, Sti, Gurjjarit, Ramakiri, Gauri, Asavari, Gondakiri, ‘Todi, Velavali, Mangala, Gujjari, 
Varalika, Desa Varatika, Magadhi, Kausiki, Pali, Lalita, Patha manjari, Subhaga and Sindhudamcta-tunes, onc 
after the other. (85-87) 


The gopis always played jingling instruments, percussion, stringed instruments and wind-instruments handed 
to them one by onc by Vrada. They played five kinds of drums: nrdanga, dinaru (Siva's X-shaped drum), 
dampha, mandu (slapping the hands on the water) and mamaka, three kinds of flute: murali, pavika, and 
vamisi, karatalas (hand cymbals) «ind seven kinds of stringed instruments: vipanci, mahati, vina, kacchapi, kara 
nasika, svara mandalika and rudra vina. (88-90) 


While dancing, the gopis made different forms with the shadows of their hands, imitating a flag, a triple 
banner, a goose head, the hcad of the scissors, a parrot’s head, a decr's head, tons, a Khattaka’s head, a accdle 


pin, a half moon, a lotusbud a snake fang and other forms. (91-92) 
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nd the Mantha, Of their opposites. In these rhythms 
a) and sama, that have sama (same) , gopucchika (a 
s - fast, medium and slow ~ and two kinds of 
f kinds of mana (measure) ~ varddhamana and 
hiyamana, and two kinds of rhythm - mana and avarta. Krsna and Ilis sweethearts sang with Cancat, Puta, 
Rupaka, Simha nandana, Gajalila, Eka Tala, Nihsari, Addaka, Pratimantha, Jhampa, Triputa, Yati, 
Nalakuvara, Nudghutta, Kuttaka, Kokila rava, Upatta, Darpana, Raja kolahala, Saci priya, Ranga vidyadhara, 
Yadaka, Anukula, Kankana, Sri Ranga, Kandarpa sat pita putraka, Parvati locana, Raja cudamani, Jaya priya, 
Rati lila, Tribhangi, Caccaran and Vara vikrama -rhythms. (93-10!) 


They clapped many kinds of rhythms, like the Dhruva a 
there are three divisions: past (atita), not yet come (anagat. 
cow's tail) and srota pauses. There are three kinds of tempoc 
dharana - soundiess and with sound. The gopis sang with two 


osvami, who is a honcybee 
the association of Sri Jiva 


In the great poem Govinda Lilamrta, which was the result of service to Sri Rupa G 
y-second chapter, dealing 


at Sri Caitanya’s lotusfect, the encouragement of Sri Raghunatha Dasa Gosvami, 
Gosvami and the blessing of Sri Raghunatha Bhatta Gosvami, this was the twent 


with the Rasa pastimes. 
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SRI GOVINDA LILAMRTA * CHAPTER TWENTY THREE è 


“The festival of the Rasa dance” 


Then Sri Krsna began to sing different rhythinic slory-songs and danced with the clever gopis. When Krsna 
candra danced with Sri Radha, Lalita and others sang, Citra and others gave the rhythms and Vrnda and her 
group were the audience, (1-2) 


When Krsna danced alone Radhika and Her girlfriends sang amazingly difficult tunes and sometimes Krsna 
watched Radhika dance with amazing gestures. (3) 


Gradually the popis made a line on the dancing stage, playing vinas and other instruments, sining different 
story songs (prabandhia). (4) 


Although the stringed instruments, wind instruments, flutes, drums and voices all softly resounded in 
various ways, they became one with the sounds of Krsna and the gopis coming on the dancingstaye and 
began to dance, following these sounds with their footlaps and the movements of thcir cycbrows, hands, 
bodies and cycs. (5) 


Krsna repeatedly came out from between the gopis, moving His beautiful lotushands- and feet according to 
the different rhythms they madc, and began to dance: tat ta (atthe drk iti drgitait drg tathat drk tathat drg 
tathai ta’ to the great joy of the gopis. (6) 

Krsna began to dance and sing charming prabandha-tunes like.the drk dam dam kita kita kanakhat thokku 
tho dikku are jhai dram jhai dram kita kiti kiti dham jhenka jhem jhem ku jhem jhem tho dik dam dam 
drmi drmi drmi dham kanku jhem kanku jhem dram. (7) 


Radhika sang tathathai thai tathai thai tathai tha, and danccd like a lightningstrike in the Krsna-cloud, 
repeatcdly making Her bangles resound with the movements of Her hands and making Her waistbclls, 
armlcts and anklebells jingle along nicely. (8) 


Repeatedly and joyfully Isa (Radha) danced and sang: dham dham drk drk can can ninam nam ninam nam 
ninam nam tuttuk tum (um gudu gudu gudu dham dram dram gudu dram gudu dram dhck dhek dho dho 
kiriti kiriti dram drimi dram drimi dram. (9) 


Lalita then came out from thcir midst, like a lightningstrike in a cloud. The golden bangles on her 
lotushands went jham jham and she danced on the stage that had become bluish from Krsna’s lustcr, loudly 
singing tham tham tho tigada tigada tho tathat tho tathai ta! (10) 


Then Visakha came up, making her ornaments jingle jhanana jham jhat, playing kana kana kana with hcr 
vina and dancing. Her sounds mixed with the mrdangas pounding draw draw drmi dho dho dho and she 
sang drgiti drgiti drk thai tho tatho tho ! (11) 


One sakhi danced, making her anklebells and bangles repeatedly resound: thaitha thatħaitha tatha tathaiya, 
another sakhi sweelly sang while making her anklebells and bangles resound with the movements of her 
hands and feet, singiħg (hat thai thai thai thai tathai thai tathai ta! Another sakhi came on the stage, began 
to dance and sang: thaiya (haiya tatha tatha 4haiya thatya thaiya ligada tathaiya (12-14) 


Then Krsna danced and loudly sang with a loving, joyful voice a a i ali a ali ai ati aa ali a a a f Look 
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Radhike! It is as if the moonlight so bright makes the Yamunabank dance! are a a a ati a a, the forest dances 


along with the soft breeze! a% a! (15) 


a i aai ati priya hasas candrati kundati hamsati are 


ksirati hirati harati are ai a aia nrtyati radha 


Radha danced and sang: ” a a i ai! Your very sweet smile, the moon, the Kundaflower, the swan, milk, 


diamonds and pearls all shine equally beautifull are ai a ai a!” (16) 


in the Rasa dance. It was as if they mocked the 


The mrdangas nicely played fa dhik ta dhik drg if y 
ia ing morc pleased with the gopis' dancing. (17) 


demigoddesses in the sky in this way Whik is a curse), be 


The vina- and fluteplaying gopis sang and gave the rhythm, and the mrdanga- playing gopis began to dance 
in cestasy with the dancing gopis While the gopis were thus absorbed in dancing and singing, their tight 
girdles, braids and blouses loosened. Seeing this, Krsna swiftly approached them while dancing to bind their 
clothes up again. (18-19) 


The gopis created various new sounds and ragas in the sa ri ga ma pa dha and ni-divisions with their songs. 
They divided the pure and narrow voices in thousands of other voiccs and sang many heavenly (margi) and 
earthly (desiya) songs. The gopis’ cymbals (ghana) sounded like monsoon clouds (ghana), their wind 
instruments (susira) sounded like necdicholes (suci mula), the vinas (ata) sounded as pure as the clear sky 
(ata) and the percussion (anaddha) instruments sounded as attractive as strung ornaments (anaddha). (20-22) 


The sounds of the bangles, ankkbells, armlets and waistbells on the bodies of the dancing Krsna and the 
gopis sounded like the fifth kind of instruments after the four aferementioned kinds. They made a louc 
sound, following the four other kinds of instruments. (23) 


While they danced, the rae mouths sang beautiful songs, their hands made beautiful gestures, thei- 
lotusfeet gave beautiful rhythms, they sweetly shook their necks and hips, moved their cycs around an: 
moyed their pupils left and right while glancing at Krsna’s lotuslike face, feeling great erotic joy. (24) 


The marginal notes, the modulations and the regulated rising and falling notes never resound without tt 
Vina, but the gopis sang them. The unmixcd notes of the voices again mixed with the marginal notes and ti 
modulations. Some gopis sang them, showing their wonderful qualities, making Mari joyfully say: "We 
done!” Then they sang the Dhruva note upto the bhoga and were praised even more for that by Hari. (25-26 


Radha began to dance the Chalikya and Krsna was very pleased with that, so He rewarded Iler with 
heart’s embrace, not finding any better reward. Krsna made Radhika dance with [lis flutesongs and Radhi 
jokingly indicated that He had made a mistake in His song and swiftly corrected Him with Her glanc: 
Then She made Syama dance along with Her vina-playing and Her singing. (27-28) 


Radha danced and sang with Krsna as llari did with Her. Although the sakhis were cager to assist The 
with singing and dancing, they were unable to do so. (29) = 


After these tunes ended Krsna placed His hand on Priyaji’s breasts and , although She was happy with 
Priyaji obstructed Ilari as if She was angry with Iim. (30) 


Onc gopi knecied on the ground and stretched out her arms, rotating quickly, like Cupid's disc, onc ; 
stretched out her arms and then contracted them to touch her different other limbs, performing a « 
difficult dance. Another popi sometimes touched the ground with one hand and turned the rest of her l 
in the sky, Then she fell on the ground again, performing a rotating dance without other support. S 


ISA 466 


DADS LA 


PRLIPLERB, 


AAAA AA A, 


I 


N 


Govinda lilamrta ~ Krsna Das Kaviraja Gasyami 


slender gopi bent her head backwards towards the ground, supine. Her bent back and belly looked like the 
golden bow of Cupid and her braids, that fell down to her heels, resembled the bowstring. In this way she 
danced very beautifully. (31-34) 


One gopi made her anklebells jingle to the rhythm, one-two-three, sometimes making the bells silent while 
still dancing in a wonderful way. All the qualified gopis who saw this, blissfully praised her for this, saying: 
"Well donc!” (sadhu vada). (35) 


In this way Krsna and the gopis constantly danced and sang several of their own funny dances and songs in 
the Rasa-dance, like the songs and dances made by Brahma and Siva for Lord Visnu of Vaikuntha, Ilis 
Queen Laksmi and all the goddesses of fortune, that were unapproachable by others. (36) 


Mari swam in an occan of spiritual flavours, turning around and around in the Rasa dance, looking, at one 
gopi, kissing another one, cagerly staring in another one’s eyes, drinking the nectar of some other gopi s 
lips, holding one gopi’s breasts and scratching another gopi's breasts with His nails. (37) 


evam gayan gayayams (an svadaranis citram nrl yan nartayan nartilas tailh 
gitas cailan slaghayan slighitas (ai 


reme *ty uccair balako va sva bimbail 


Krsna danced and made the gopis dance, sang and made the gopis sing, was glorificd by the gopis and also 
glorified them. In this way He played with them like a boy who plays with his own reflections. (38) 


Onc gopi placed Krsna’s sandal-smeared arm on her shoulder and began to shiver, horripilate and cry of 
ecstasy when she smelled His fragrance, looking like a lightning strike within a raincloud. This doc-cycd 
gopi began to perspire on her forchcad and checks from the fatigue of dancing. These scaldrops adorned her 
like a friend of affectionate caperness personified. (39-40) 


Fatigue caused the gopis’ clothes and dresses to slacken and their nipples to heave with their decp breasts. 
Their forcheads and checks were anointed with drops of perspiration, but Krsna was even more pleased by 
sccing thal Thus the Rasa dance came loan cnd. (41) 


Krsna’s cycs cclipsed the beauty of a cluster of white lotusflowers. Restless Makara-carrings swung on His 
checks, being taught how to dance by an expert female teacher, who kept these carrings on her own check 
while chewing the betellcaves that Krsna gave Her from His own mouth. (42) 


One gopi, who caused Krsna’s hair to stand erect of joy, felt the same sensation from Krsna’s touch. She 
placed her arm on His shoulder and blissfully rested on it for a while. (43) 


kuca sirasi nidhayanyonya samsparsa harsal 
pulakini pulakadhyam svedi nisvcda yuktam 
sala sala sasi silam ortyaja klinti digdha 
sva ramana karam cka sranti santim jagani 
© . 
Onc gopi who was tired of dancing placed Krsna's hands on her nipples, making both the hands and her 
breasts perspire and horripilate of cestasy. The touch of Krsna's hands, that was cooler than millions of 
moons, soothed that gopis’ fatigue of dancing. (44) 
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muhuh karabjena dayabdhi magnas tasam mukhat sveda jalani krsnah 
sammarjayann apy asakann amarstum tat sparsa saukhyad dviguni krtani 


d lotusfaces of the gopis, but instead of 


i i kl i s wiped the tire 
Again and again Krsna’s merciful, soft lotushands wipe Perini touch. (45) 


removing the sweatdrops, He doubled them because the gopis became ecstatic fro 


: sags ree op fi ith Krsna’s scarf 
One gopi, who was immersed in the nectar of friendship, wiped the sweat from her face with Krs 


and Krsna wiped Flis face clean with her scarf. (46) 


krsnanga sangadi vilasa sindhay ananda jalasya taranga magnalt 
bhrasyat sva malyambara kuntalanam: masann alam sanwarane mgaksyah 


where the fallen and broken 


Waves of ecstasy moved on the play-occan of Krsna’ bodily touch, 
ble to stop them from 


flowergarlands, ornaments and clothes sank in and the doc-cyed opis were una 
falling. (47) 


yment of the Rasa dance. Now Vrnda 


Thus they concluded that superb, manifold, unique, tasteful enjo (at) 


understood that Krsna became caper to enjoy more advanced crotic pastimes with His gopis. 


hima baluka baluke’male puline saha radhaya’cyulam 
vinivesya tayoh purah sakhi nicayam sagana nyavivisal 


The cool sand on the bank of the Yamuna was spotless like ground camphor and Vrnda seated Radha and 
Acyuta on this sand and engaged Their girlfriends for “Them. (49) 


Venda brought many kinds of fruit- and flower-wine in jeweled goblets along with various fruitsalads in 


front of Hari and His swecthearts. Krsna appeared between cach two gopis through His own Divine potency. 


laughing and making them drink wine and cat fruit salad, drinking the nectar of their lips (by kissin; 
them). He laughed and ate and drank Himsclf also. 


kandarpa madhvika madakulangim kandarpa madhvika madanusiste 
radham samadaya harau praviste vinyasta talpam pulinanta kurjam 


Mari became drunk of the wine and of lust and took beautiful Radha, who was also drunk, along to 
wonderful playbed in a kunjaon the bank of the Yamuna. (52) 


kandarpa mada vaiklavyad ghurna purncksanah sakhih 
vrndapy adaya kunjesu prthak prthag asayayit 


Vrnda took the popis, whose cyes were rolling of intoxication of lust, along to separate kunjas and put the 
to rest on beds there. (53) : 


Then Krsna enjoyed Radhika’s indepencent mood (svadhina bhirtrka), Waving Ilis desires thus ful filled, 
smiled and went out of the kunja. (54) 


tayeritah sa kunjesu pravisya yueapal prthak 
syadhina bhartrkavastham papayamasa tah sakhih 
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Radhika then urged Krsna to enter cach gopi's kunja in separate forms, where Ile found llis yirlfricnds tn 


the same mood. (55) 


nirgatah kunja nikarat krsnas tabhir alaksitah 


ckah san radhikam agat sya darsana mrdu smitam 


Unseen by the sakhis, Krsna went out of the kunjas in One form and came to Sri Radhika, who mildly 
smiled upon sccing tim. (56) 


The sukhis dressed themselves and came out of their kunjas. Seciny, Radha, they carcfully covered their 
limbs with shy smiles, restless cyes and lowered heads. Radhika told them: “That lover, who is here with Me 
and Vrnda, did not leave Mc for even a second! He did not make you dance Cupid's dance, then how did your 
bodies attain this condition?” (57-58) 


harir asann aha nikunja range natyas tv ima murti matojjvalena 


raty akhya nrtye rasa nayakena saninarttita yat sphuta tat tad ankah 


Hari laughed and said: "Eros personified made these girls dance the famous dance of cros on this stage. That 
is where these dancing-signs (lovesizns) on thcir bodics come from!” (59) 


Hearing Krsna’s words, the sakhis felt loving anger and said: "Our friend Radhika is Your teacher in this 
crolic dance and made You Her disciple, and now She wants to make us Her pranddisciples! Anyonc who 
voluntarily becomes a student of a guru is a real disciple according to the scriptures, but You arc making 
disciples by force, and that is not proper! So we are not Your disciples, nor are You our guru ! Don’t waste 
Your cfforts on us!” (60-61) 


Then the sakhis told Radhika: "O Bhogini! (snake or enjoying girl) We arc Nakulangana’s (not housewives, or 
mongoosc-wivcs), You arc not awarc of our purc conciousness, therefore You sent Your husband the bhujanga 
(snake, or lusty boy) to us. Why arc You giving us needless sorrow?” (62) 


itham vidhaya puru narma vihara nrtyam 
labhih sımam mada kariva karcnubhih sah 
tat tac chramapanayanaya kalinda putram 

kartum samarabhala vari vihara artyam 


After thus dancing a lot with the gopis like an clephant with his wives, Krsna joyfully went to play with 
them in the water of the Yamuna to soothe the fatigue of dancing. (63) 


toye tadoru dvayase kadacit sa nabhi matre kva ca kantha daghnc 


akrsya las tabhir alam nisiktah priya hasanis tah kutuki nyasineat 


Some gopis stood in the water up to their thighs, some upto their naveis and some up to their necks, Krsna 
pulled them into the water and sprinkled them. The gopis laughed at Krsna and jokingly sprinkled Him in 
return. (64) 


At different places Hari quarreled with one, five or six gopis at a lime or with all of them. In great joy they 
played for different wagers. Krsna lovinly quarreled with the gopis over the wagers, and no onc would admit 
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defeat. (65-66) 


ratrau ca cakra mithunena yuinsi Ol:engah 
phullambujasi pibatii harsu beavana 

aoh svastikena curudhur hrdayam priyas ta 
vaso’ncalena yvadanam ca visankita drak 


is cager to drink honcy from the blooming lotusflowers that have 
he honeybee meaning Krsna, the lotuses the 


Krsna said: "At night the honcybec 
vered their breasts with their arms 


Cakrayaka-birds on them.” Hearing these ambiguous words (l 
gopis and the Cakravakas thcir breasts), the gopis quickly and fearfully co 


and their faces with their veils. (67) 


nija drk vijita sapharya ghottita prasrta svayam harim cakita 
yat parirebhe radha sakhyam mene sa tenasyah 


Radha, whose eyes are more restless than fishes, felt fishes, that were shy over being defeated by Her eyes, 
fearfully embraced Hari, who thus 


swimming between Her ankles as She stood in the Yamuna, so She 
understood that She had accepted Him as Her fricnd. (68) 


kamalakamali sakhinam komalakamali ca visaviti pradhanam 
yad amut tat pasyala iha durac citram harer mano vijitam 


How amazing! By throwing lotusflowers, lotusstems and water at cachother, the gopis conquered the mind of 
their spectator Hari from afar! (69) 


Two, three, five, six, seven or cight gopis played jala manduka (slapping the water with the hands to make 
music) with Acyuta, forming circles around Him. While the gopis were absorbed in these waterplays, their 
hairs were loosened, the enguents were washed from their breasts, their eyes lost their collyrium and th: 
strings of their girdles, necklaces and flowergariands all broke. Their clothes were moistened and thei 


ornaments and unguenls were washed away, revealing the natural beauty of their bodies. Secing this, Krsn 
became lusty after them. (70-72) 


tasam vaksas cand:naih sveta toya krsna samyam gaingay. sau galapt 


saures tal tat kelisaubhagya labhat tabhih sasvat susthu sa tam ajaisit 


The Yamuna-watcr became as white as the Ganga after it had washed off the sandalpaste from the gop 
breasts, but still the Yamuna defeated the Ganga, because it had attained the fortune of being touched ` 


Sauri (Krsna) who niccly played in her waters with the gopis. (73) 


jttham vidhayambu vihara atyam kanta sa kantabhir avapta tirah 


sakhikulair marjita kesa varsma dadhara prat yudyamaniya vastram 


ded their dancing and watersports and came back on the shore of 


In this way Krsna and the gopix conclu 
d them by cleaning thei¥ hair and limbs and piving them new clo. 


Yamuna, where the miaidservants serye 
to wear. (74) 


venda tabhih samam kroam aniya svacna mandapam 
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tat purva ku(lime puspas taranc tam nyavivisal 


Vrnda took Krsna and the gopis to a golden pavillion and put them {o rest in the castern wing on flowerbeds. 


(75) 


latah savrndopaninaya venda kalpaya valli phala samputanis tan 


purnan Vicitrambara bhusananulepanjanair nagaja varnakais ca 


Vrnda and her assistants brought wonderful clothes, ornaments, unguents and mincrals in baskets along with 
fruits of the desire vines. (76) 


tal lan namankitan alitatir adaya petikam 


krsnam radham sakhis camah prthak prihag abhusayat 


Each basket that the maidservants brought had the name of their servable Lord or Lady on them, and froin 
those baskets they took the ornaments to adorn Radha and Krsna and Their girlfriends. (77) 


harir ujjvala rasa murti rati parinata murtayo hi radhadyah 


vidhur ayam asya kalas (a ckatmano’ pi tat prthag dehali 


Hari is crotic rasa (ujjvala rasa) personified and Radha and Her girlfriends arc the limit of Divine Love (rati 
parinala) personified. Krsna is like the moon and Radha and Her girlfriends arc ils phases (kalah) . Although 
the moon and it’s phases are onc, they revealed different forms. (78) 


mithah snchabhyanga ramyal sakhyodvartana suprabhah 
farunyam@eta susnata lavanya rasanojjvalah 


mithah saubhagya tilakah saundarya sthasakancitah 


astabhis cilritangas ca stambhadyair bhava varnakaih 


As an cxample of their Oncness, it can be said that Radha, Krsna and the gopis anointed cachother with the 
brilliant ungucnt of affection and friendship, bathed cachother in the nectar of youthfulness and dressed 
cachothcr with the garments of clcgant beauty. They adorned cachother with the tilak of good fortunc, 
anointed cachother with the vermilion of beauty and the wonderful minerals of the cight sattvika 
(€xistcntial) cestasics, such as inerlia, (cars, shivcrings dc. They niccly adorned cachother with loving 
sentiments like kila kincila, vivvoka, unmada and cagerness. Although Radha and Krsna were thus mentally 
ornamented, They were also externally adorned by Their maidscrvants. (79-82) 


Srimati Rupa manjari and Vrnda brought Ananga Gutika-, Sidhu Vilasa-, and milk-/addus from the forest. 
Everyone enjoyed the fruits (hat were as sweet and juicy as honey. After washing llis mouth, Krsna entercd a 
playtemple with His gopis. (83-84) 


lasmin mukta catur dvari yamunanila sitale 


koti suryamsu sad ratna cayamsu paramojjyale 


manoja keli nilaye’ guru dhupati saurabhic 


Vinyasa ratna paryanke hama tulikayanvite 
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suksmambara vrta venta sat puspis taranopari 
nanopadhana citrante krsnah susvapa kantaya 


The cool Yamuna-breeze blew through the four open gates of this temple, whose Jewelrays blazed eer 
than ten million sunrays. This abode of erotic play was made fragrant with aguru incense and had a Jg c l 
bed with a swan-white mattress in it. On this bed, which was covered with stemless flowers that were 
covered by a thin shect and which had many-pillows, Krsna nicely slept with His beloved. (85-87) 


On cach side of this playbed were beds where Lalita and Visakha blissfully sat down, feeding betelleaves to 
Radhika and Krsna and relished the remnants of those betelleaves also. (88) 


sri rupa rati manjaryau pada samvahanam tayoh 
cakratus capara dhanya vyajanais tav avijayan 


Sri Rupa and Rati manjaris massaged Radhika and Krsna’s lotusfect and other fortunate girls fanned Them 


with whisks. (89) 


After serving Radha and Krsna like this for a while the sakhis left the playtemple and went to sleep in their 
individual abodes by the vines that entwined the desiretrees, (90) 


sri rupa manjari mukhyah sevapara sakhi janah 
tal lila mandira bahih kuttime sisyire sukham 


Outside of the playtemple was a platform where Sri Rupa manjari and all the other manjaris that werc 
dedicated to Radha and Krsna’s service blissfully took rest. (91) 


The sakhis always relish the fruit of the nevtar-raya of Radha and Krsna’s plays, just as Krsna’s parent. 
relish the nectar of their parental love for Him, His friends relish the nectar of Mis friendship and Hi 


servants relish the nectar of His humble service. (92) 


krsnasya yrnda vipine’tra radhaya Vila ananta madhuras cakasatt 


- ksanc ksane nutana nutanah subha dhin matram clan mayaka pradarsitam 


. There is no end to Radha and Krsna’s sweet pastimes in Vendavana, They are fresh at every moment and ai 
very auspicious. | could only show a glimpse of them in this book. (93) 


sri rupa darsita disa likhitasta kalya sri radhikesa krta keli tatir miayeyam 
seya’sya yogya vapusa niam alra casya 
ragadhva sadhaka janair manasa vidheya 


Srila Rupa Gosvami first gave a summary description of this cternal giphtfold play of the Beautiful Lord 
Radhika, The practicing devotees who follow the path of sacred passion (ciganuea bhaktas mentally se 
Radha and Krsna in this way, day and night, in (spiritual) bodies Hitt ave suitable for that service, (94) 
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Thus Govinda Lilamrtam was written by Kisna Dasa, who is a honeybee at the lotustcel of Sri Rupa 


Gosvaini and Sri Raghunatha Dasa Gosvamt. (95) 


opis of Vendavana, swiftly and mercifully givessthe 
evolces drink the nectar of these pastimes of Sri-Sri 
and other pods. (96) 


Krsna, the moon who is the fricnd of the Wly-fike 4 
devotee his desired service. With great sacred thirst the d 
Radha and Krsna, that is hard to perceive even by Lord Brahma 


In the great poem Govinda Lilamrta, which ix the result of service lo Sri Rupa Gosvami, who is a honeybee 
at Sri Cailanya’s lotusfeel, the encouragement of Sri Raghunatha Dasa Gosvami, the association of Sri Jiva 
Gosvami, and the blessing of Sri Raghunatha Bhatta Gosvami, this was the twenty-third chapter, dealing 
with Krsna’s nocturnal pastimes. 

THUS ENDS SRI GOVINDA LILAMRIA 
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